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yet paſſing full of the palme comicall; for it is a birth of your 
braine, that never under-tooke any thing commicall, vainely: and 


comming by report of them to his repreſentations, have found that 


brought forth Venus. Amongſt all there is none more witty than 


4 beſtowd) but for ſo much worth, as even poore I know to be ſtuft 
Terence or Plautus. And beleeve this, that when hee is gone, 


up a new Engliſh inquiſition. Take this for a warning, and at 


praiſe it. Vale. 


CCC 
To the Quarto Edition of this Play, 1609. 


A never writer, to an ever reader. Newes. 


Eternall reader, you have heere a new play, never ſtal'd with 
the ſtage, never clapper-claw'd with the palmes of the vulger, and 


were but the vaine names of commedies changde for the titles of 
commodities, or of playes for pleas ; you ſhould ſee all thoſe grand 
cenſors, that now ſtile them ſuch vanities, flock to them for the 
maine grace of their gravities : eſpecially this authors commedies, 
that are fo fram'd to the life, that they ſerve for the moſt common 
commentaries of all the actions or our lives, ſhewing ſuch a dex- 

teritie and power of witte, that the moſt diſpleaſed with playes, are 
pleasd with his commedies. And all ſuch dull and heavy witted 
worldlings, as were never capable of the witte of a commedie, 


witte there, that they never found in them-ſelves, and have parted 
better-witted than they came: feeling an edge of witte ſet upon 
them, more then ever they dreamd they had braine ta grind it on. 
So much and ſuch favored ſalt of witte is in his commedies, that 
they ſeeme (for their height of pleaſure) to be borne in that ſea that 


this: and had I time I would comment upon it, though I know it 
needs not, (for ſo much as will make you think your teſterne well 


in it. It deſerves ſuch a labour, as well as the beſt commedy in 
and his commedies out of ſale, you will ſcramble for them, and ſet 


the peril of your pleaſures loſſe, and judgements, refuſe not, nor 
like this the leſſe, for not being ſullied with the ſmoaky breath of 
the multitude ; but thanke fortune for the ſcape it hath made amongſt 
you. Since by the grand poſſeſſors wills I believe you ſhould have 
prayd for them rather then beene prayd. And ſo I leave all ſuch 
to bee prayd for (for the ſtates of their wits healths) that will not 


a & „ 


PROLOGUE. 
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[ N Troy, there lies the ſcene. From iſles of Greece 
The princes * orgillous, their high blood chaf d, 

Have to the port of Athens ſent their ſhips 

Fraught with the miniſters and inſtruments 

Of cruel war : Sixty and nine, that wore 

Their crownets regal, from the Athenian bay | 
Put forth toward Phrygia : and their vow is made, 

To ranſack Troy; within whoſe ſtrong *-immures 

The raviſh'd Helen, Menelaus* queen, . 

With wanton Paris ſleeps ; And that's the quarrel. 

To Tenedos they come; 

And the deep-drawing barks do there diſgorge 
Their warlike fraughtage : Now on Dardan plains 
The freſh and yet unbruiſed Greeks do pitch 
Their brave pavilions : Priam's fix-gated city 

( Dardan, and Thymbria, Ilias, Chetas, Troyan, 
And Antenoridas) with maſſy ſtaples, 

And correſponſive and © fulfilling bolts, 

© Sperrs up the ſons of Troy. 
Now expectation, tickling ſkittiſh ſpirits, 

On one and other fide, Trojan and Greek, 

Sets all on hazard :—And hither am I come 
A prolbgue © arm'd, but not in confidence 

Of author's pen, or actors voice; but ſuited 
In like conditions as our argument, 
To tell you, fair beholders, that our play 
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Leaps oer the vaunt and firſtlings of thoſe broils, 
*Ginning in the middle; ſtarting thence away 

To what may be digeſted in a play. | 

Like, or find fault; do as your pleaſures are; 

* Now good, or bad, tis but the chance of war. 


2 orgillous,]—proud, haughty. d immures] — 
barricadoes. l 


* arm'a,)—in a dreſs adapted to the character I ſuſtain in this warlike 
play. * the vaunt and firfilings]—high ſpeeches, and firſt eſſays, 


the prelude. 5 Now good, now bad. 


B 2 PERSONS 


' PERSONS REPRESENTED. | 


PRIAM, I 
HECTOR, | _ 
TROILUSs, |. 
PARIS, 85 
DEIPHHOBUS, THAW 
HELENUS, N 
ANEAS, l 
PANDARUS, 
CALCHAS, | 8 
ANTENOR, _- 2a 
MARGARELON, a Baſtard Son of Paran, | | 
AGAMEMNON, * | 
ACHILLES, 
AJAX, 5 5 
MENELAUS, 
ULYSSES, \ Greeks, 
NESTOR, 4 
' DIOMEDEs, | | 
PATROCLUS, | 
THERSITES, 


_ HELEN, Wife to Menzr avs. / 
ANDROMACHE, Wife to HEc rox. 
CASSANDRA, Daughter to PRIAM, a Propheteſs, 
CRESSIDA, Daughter to CaLcaas. 


ALEXANDER, CxrxssIDa's Servant. 

Boy, Page to TroILUs, | 

Servant to Dromep. 

Trojan and Greek Soldiers, with other Attendants.” 


SCENE—Txrov, and the Grecian Camp before it. 


> e 


| Tas Prax was Fee written in 1 year * the principal 


_ eircumſtances of it are extracted from LYpcar?'s Txor-z0xe, and 
| Cuavcer? Tal or Trotrus AND'Cano5nIDE. 


TROILUS 


— 


— 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


ACT I SCENE I. 
7 R O TS . 
' Priam's Palace. 


Enter Pandarus, de: 


Toi. Call here my varlet*, I'll unarm again : 
Why-ſhould I war without the walls of Troy, 
That find ſuch cruel battle here within? 
Each Trojan, that is maſter of his heart, 
Loet him to field; Troilus, alas ! hath none, 
Pan. Will this geer ne'er be mended? _ 
Troi. The Greeks are ſtrong, and Kilful to Oy | 
ſtrength, 
Fierce to their ſkill, and to their fierceneſs valiant ; 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear, * 
Tamer than ſheep, * fonder than ignorance; 
Leſs yaliant than the virgin in the night, 
And ſkill-leſs as unpractis'd infancy, 
Pan, Well, I have told you enough of this; ; « my 


* varlet, ] —vvalet. 8 

i Will this geer ner be mended 7) —Will this foolery never end? 

F. finder - more childiſh, | 
| 3 


6 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


part, Pll not meddle nor make no further. "He; that will 


have a cake out of the wheat, muſt tarry the grinding. 

Troi. Have I not tarry*d ? | 
Pan, Ay, the grinding; but you muſt tarry the boulting. 

Troi. Have I not tarry'd? 

Pan, Ay, the boulting ; but you mult tarry the led 
vening. 5 2 

'Troi. Still have I amg 

Pan. Ay, to the leavening: but here's yet in the word 
—hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, the 
heating of the oven, and the baking ; nay, you mult ſtay 
the cooling too, og, you may chance to burn your lips. 

Troi. Patience herſelf, what goddeſs cer ſhe be, 
Doth lefſer ' blench at ſufferance than I do. 

At Priam's royal table do I fit ; 
And when fair Creſſid comes into my thoughts, — 
So, traitor when ſhe comes When is ſhe thence ? 

Pan. Well, ſhe look*d yeſter- night fairer than ever 1 
ſaw her look; or any woman elſe. 

Troi. I was about to tell thee, — When my heart, | 
As wedged with a ſigh, would rive in twain; ; 
Leſt Hector or my father ſhould perceive me, 

I have (as when the ſun doth light a ſtorm) 

Bury'd this ſigh in wrinkle of a ſmile : 

But ſorrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming gladneſs, 

Is like that mirth, fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs. 
Pan. An her hair were not ſomewhat darker than He- 
| len's, (well, go to) there were no more compariſon be- 
tween the women, — But, for my part, ſhe is my kinſ- 
woman; I would not, as they term it, praiſe her, —But I 
would ſomebody had heard her talk yeſterday, as I did. 
I will not diſpraiſe your ſiſter Caſſandra's wit: bu. 

Troi. O Pandarus! I tell thee, Pandarus,— 
on 1 do tell thee, There my hopes lie e, 


1 ala IEbriul. 5 
Reply 


% 
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Reply. not in how many fathoms deep P 
They lie indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 
In Creſſid's love: Thou anſwer'ſt, She is fair; 
Pour'ſt in the open ulcer of my heart ; 
Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice 3 

Handleſt, in thy diſcourſe, that her hand, 
In whoſe compariſon all whites are ink, 
Writing their own reproach ; to whoſe ſoft ſeizure. 
The cygnet's down is harſh, ” in ſpirit of ſenſe .- _ 
Hard as the palm of ploughman) This thou tell'ſt me, 
As true thou tell'ſt me, when I ſay—I love her; 3 
But, ſaying thus, inſtead of oil and balm, 
Thou lay'ſt in every gaſh that love hath given me 
The knife that made it. 

Pan. I ſpeak no more than truth. 
Toi. Thou doſt not ſpeak ſo much. 

Pan. Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her be as. ſhe is: 
if ſhe be fair, tis the better for bers an ſhe be not, ſhe. 
has the mends in her own hands. | 

Troi. Good Pandarus ! How now, 8 14 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel; ill- thought 
on of her, and ill. thought on of you: gone between and 
between, but ſmall thanks for my labour. | 

Troi. What, art thou angry, Pandarus? what, with me? 

Pan. Becauſe ſhe is kin to me, therefore ſhe's not ſo 
fair as Helen: an ſhe were not kin to me, ſhe would be as 
fair on friday, as Helen is on ſunday. But what care I? 
I care not an ſhe were a black-a-moor; tis all one to me. 

Troi, Say I, ſhe is not fair? 

Pan. 1 do not care whether you do or no. Hes a 
fool, to ſtay behind her father; let her to the Grecks; 


n in ſpirit of ſenſe] —in the judgment of a truly refined ſent of the 
moſt ue ſenfibility—azd ſpirit of ſenſe, 
the mends]—the means of improving her complexion, the 
ones 2 amending it by coſmetics. | 
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Pan. Not I. 


as 1 found i it, and there an end. [Exit Pandarus. 
a Sound alarum. 
Tyoi. Peace, you ungracious cl nn Poe rude 
ſounds ! 


But Pandarus—DO gods, how do you plague me! 


And he's as teachy to be woo'd to woo, 


Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark, 


What news, Eneas, from the field to-day ? _ 


1 


and ſo I'll tell her, the next time I ſee her: for my part, | 
I'll meddle nor make no more in the matter, 
Troi. Pandarus,— | 


Troi. Sweet Pandarus,— 
Pan. Pray you, ſpeak no more to me; I will leave all 


Fools on both ſides! Helen muſt needs be fair, 
When with your blood you daily paint her _ 


J cannot fight upon this argument; 
It is too ſtary'd a ſubject for my ſword. 


I cannot come to Creſſid, but by Pandar ; 


As ſhe is ſtubborn-chaſte againſt all ſuit, 

Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 
What Creſſid is, what Pandar, and what we? 
Her bed is India; there ſhe lies, a pearl: 
Between our Ilium, and where ſhe reſides, 
Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood; 
Ourſelf, the merchant ; and this failing Pandar, 


[Alarum.] Enter Aineas. 


Ane. How now, prince Troilus? wherefore not afield ? 
Troi, Becauſe not there; This woman's. anſwer ſorts, 
For womaniſh it is to be from thence. 


Ane. That Paris is returned home, and hurt. 


C teachy]—touchy, peeviſh, . P our Iligm]—Priam' s palace. 
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2 roi. By whom, ZEneas ? 
Ene. Troilus, by Menelays. - . | 
Troi. Let Paris bleed: tis but a ſcar to ſcorn; N 
Paris is gor'd with Menelaus” horn. [ Marum. 
Ene. Hark | what good ſport is out of town to-day !  - 
Troi. Better at home, if would I might, were may.— 
But, to the ſport abroad ;—Are you bound thither? - 
Ene. In all ſwift haſte. | 8 
Tr. Come, go we then together. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE I. 
A Street. . 


Enter Creſſida, and Alexander ber Servant. 


Cre. Who were thoſe went by? 
Serv. Queen Hecuba, and Helen. 
Cre. And whither go they ? 
Serv. Up to the eaſtern tower, 
Whoſe height commands as ſubject all the wks. 
To ſee the battle. Hector, whoſe patience 
Is, * as the virtue, fix d, to-day was mov'd: 
He chid Andromache, and ſtruck his armourer; 
And, like as there were huſbandry in war, 
Before the ſun roſe, he was harneſs d light, 
And to the field goes he; where every ſewer 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it foreſaw * 
In Hector's wrath, 
Cre. What was his cauſe of anger ? 
Serv. The noiſe goes, this : There is among the Greeks 
A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector; 
They call him, Ajax, 


4 as the virtue]—as the Goddeſs herſelf. 
J * Abt, —equi pped, and ready ſor action. 


Cre. 
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Cre. Good; And what of him? 
Serv. They ſay he is a a very n man per ſe, 
And ſtands alone. | | 
Ce. So do all men; unleſs the are drunk, fick, or. 
have no legs. 
Serv. This man, lady, hath robb'd many te of their 
t particular additions; he is as valiant as the lion, churliſn 
as the bear, flow as the elephant: a man into whom na- 
ture hath ſo crowded humours, that his valour-is* cruſhed 
into folly, his folly ſauced with diſcretion: there is no 
man hath a virtue, that he hath not a glimpſe of; nor 
any man an attaint, but he carries ſome ſtain of it: he is 
_ melancholy without cauſe, ' and merry againſt ” the hair: 
He hath the joints of eyery thing ; but every thing ſo out 
of Joint, that he is a gouty Briareus, many hands and no 
uſe; or purblinded Argus, all eyes and no Tight, 
Cre. But how ſhould this ee that makes me „ 
make Hector angry? 
Serv. They ſay, he yeſterday * cape Hector in the 
battle, and ſtruck him down; the diſdain and ſhame 
whereof hath ever nde kept Hector famg and waking. 


Euter Pandarus 


Cre. Who comes here ? 

Serv. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 
Cre. Hector's a gallant man. | 

Serv. As may be in the world, lady. 
Pan. What's that? what's that? 


2 very man per , Ia very A per ſe—an esst erſonage. 
t particular addition D qualities, 8 ä 
cruſßed] —confuſed, mingled with, incorporated. y 
* Cruſh him together” — CymBELINE, Act I. S. 1. 1 Gm. 
tbe bair :] -the grain. Vol. I, p. 206. 
k cop'd I — encountered. 


* - 


| Cre. 
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Cre. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. "= 

Pan. Good morrow, coulin Creſſid: What do you 
talk of ?—Good morrow, Alexander, How do you, cou- 
ſin? When were you at Iium? 

Cre. This morning, uncle. 3 

Pan. What were you talking of, when 1 came 2 101% 
Was Hector arm'd, and gone, ere ye came to Ilium? 

Helen was not up, was ſne? 2 | 

Cre. Hector was gone; but Helen was not up. 

Pan. Een ſo; Hector was ſtirring early. 
Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? 

Cre. So he ſays here. 

Pan. Frue, he was ſo; I "RE the cauſe too; hell 
lay about him to-day, I can tell them that: and there's 
Troilus will not come far behind him; let them take heed | 
of Troilus; I can tell them that too. 
_ Cre. What, is he angry too? | 

Pan. Who, Trat Troilus is the better man of ” 
two. we 

Cre. o, Jupiter ! thine s no ovation; | 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hector? Do you 
know a man, if you ſee him? | 

Cre. Ay; if I ever ſaw him before, and kineld him. 

Pan, Well, I ſay, Troilus is Troilus. | 

Cre. Then you wy as I ſay; for, Iam ſure, bed is not 
Hector. 

Pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus; in ſome Ans 
Oe. Tis juſt to each of them; he is himſelf. ; 

Pan. Himſelf ? Alas, poor Troilus 1 Do he 
were, . 
Cre. So he is. 

Pan. — Condition, I had gone bare · foot to India. 


* Condition, I had gone]—IFf ſo, then have I gane, 


Cre. 
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Cre. He is not Hector. | 
Pan. Himſelf? no, he's not kind would a were 
- himſelf! Well, the gods are above; Fime muſt friend, 
or end: Well, Troilus, well,. — I would, my heart were 

in her body! — - No, Hector is not a better man than 
Troilus. | ö 

Cre. Excuſe me. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. The other's not come to tz you ſhall tell me an- 
other tale, when the other's come toit. Hector ſhall not 
| have his wit this year, | : 

Cre. He ſhall not need it, if he have his own, 

Pan. Nor his qualities. | 

Cre. No matter, 

Pan. Nor his beauty. | 

Cre. *Twould not become him, his'own's Shading 

Pan. You have no judgment, niece: Helen herſelf 
ſwore the other day, that Troilus, for a brown favour, 
(for ſo *tis, I muſt confeſs) Not brown neither, 

Cre. No, but brown. | 

Pan. Faith, to fay truth, brown and not brown. 

Cre. To fay the truth, true and not true. 

Pan. She prais'd his complexion above Paris, 

Cre. Why, Paris hath ps enough. 

Pan. So he has. 

Cre. Then, Troilus ſhould have too 3 if ſhe. 
prais'd him above, his complexion is higher than his; he 
having colour enough, and the other higher, is too flam- 
ing a praiſe for a good complexion. I had as lieve, He- 
len's golden * had nnn Troilus for a copper 
noſe. 

Pan. I ſwear to you, I think, Helen loves him better 


than Paris. | 
Ce. 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 3 
Cri. Then ſhe's * a merry Greek, indeed. 


Pan. Nay, 1 am fare the does... She came to him te 


other day into the * compaſs'd window,—and, you know, 
he has not paſt three or four haits on his chin. 

Cre. Indeed, a tapſter's arithmetic may ſoon bring his 
particulars therein to a total. 

Pan. Why, he is very young: and yet will he, widkin 
three pound, lift as much as his brother Hector. : 

Cre. Is he ſo young a man, and fo old © a lifter ? 

Pan. But, to prove to you that Helen loves him; 
ſhe came, and puts me net white hand to 1 cloven 
Sos chin, 

Cre. Juno have mercy !—How came it cloven ? 

Pan, Why, you know, tis dimpled: I think, his 
ſmiling becomes him better than any man in all Phrygia. 

Cre. O, he ſmiles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not ? | 

Cre. O, yes; an 'twere a cloud in autumn. | 

Pan. Why, go to then. But, to prove to you that 
Helen loves Troilus. | 

Cre. Troilus will ſtand to the proof, if you'll prove 
it ſo. 

Pan. Troilus ? why, he eſteems her no more than 1 
eſteem an addle egg. 

Cre. If you love an addle egg as well as you love an 
idle head, you would eat chickens i“ the ſhell. 

Pan. I cannot chuſe but laugh, to think how ſhe tick- 
led his chin; —Indeed, ſhe has a 1 white hand, 

I muſt needs confeſs. x 

Cre. Without the rack. 


Pan. And ſhe takes upon her to ſpy a white hair . | 
his chin. 8 


2 ner oH wanton laſs. 
* 2 windbrv] — bo- window. Mer I—a thick, 
n ture I-as if it were, juſt like, * 228 


* 
e ” 
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Cre. Alas, poor chin! many a wart is richer. 
Pan. But, there was ſuch laughing * Hecuba 
laugh'd, that her eyes ran o'er., ary” 
Cre, With mill-ſtones, 
Pan. And Caſſandra laugh'd. 
Cre. But there was more temperate fire under che pot 
of her eyes ;—Did her eyes run o'er too ? 
Pan. And Hector lavgh'd. | 
Cre, At what was all this laughing ? 
Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen ſpied. on 
Troilus' chin. 
| Cre. An't had W a green hair, I ſhould have laugh'd 
_ too. 
Pan. They laugh'd not to mack at the hair, as at his 
pretty anſwer. 
Cre. What was his TED 
| Pan. Quoth ſhe, Here's but one and fifty bairs on Jour 
chin, and one of them is white, 
Cre. This is her queſtion. 
Pian. That's true; make no queſtion of that. One and 
iy hairs, quoth he, and one white : That white hair is 
my father, and all the reſt are bis ſons. Jupiter! quoth 
ſhe, which of theſe bairs is Paris, my huſband ? The forked 
one, quoth he ; pluck it out, and give it bim. But, there 
was ſuch laughing! and Helen ſo bluſh'd, and Paris ſo 
chaf d, and all the reſt ſo laugh'd, that it paſs d. 
Cre. So let it now; for. it has been a great while 80- 


ing by. 

Pan. Well, couſin, 1 cold 3 you a thing yeſterday ; think 
on't. ; 
, Cre..Sol do. 
Pan. I'Il be ſworn, *tis true; he will weep you, an 
*twere a man born in April. [Fares a retreat. 


Tire. And Þ'll ſpring up in his tears, an *twere a nettle 
s _ * 0150 
Pan. 


TROILUS AND. CRESSIDA. 2s 


Pan. Hark, they are-coming from the field: Shall we 
ſtand up here, and ſee them, as they paſs toward Ilium? | 
good niece, do; ſweet niece Creſſida. 


Cre. At your pleaſure. 
Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent . 1250 we 


may ſee moſt bravely: I'II tell you them all by their 
names, as they pals by; but mark Troilus above the reſt, - 


E* 


Eneas paſſes over the Hage. 


Cre. Speak not ſo loud. 
Pan, That's Eneas; Is not that a brave man? he's 


one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell you; But mark 
Troilus; you ſhall ſee him anon. | | 
Cre. Who's that ? 


Antenor paſſes over. 


Pan. That's Antenor ; he has a ſhrewd wit, I can tell 
you; and he's a man good enough: he's one of the ſound- 
eſt judgment in Troy, whoſoever; and a proper man of 
perſon: When comes Troilus ?—T'll ſhew you Troilus 
anon ; if he ſee me, you ſhall ſee him nod at me. | 

Cre. Will he give you the nod ? 
Pan. You ſhall ſee. 
Cre. If he do, the rich ſhall have more. 


Hector paſſes over. f 


Pan. That's Hector, that, that, look you, that; 

There's a fellow !— Go thy way, Hector; — There's a 
brave man, niece.— O brave Hector !—Look, how he 

looks! there's a countenance: Is't not a brave man? 
Cre. O, a brave man 


Pan. Is a not? It does a man's heart good Look 


* the, rich ſhall have more. you'll have more vod, be a greater 
voddy than you are at T alluding to the game at * 
called Noddy, 2 


looks, and how he goes O admirable youth! he neer 
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you, what hacks are on his helmet! look you yonder, 

do you ſee ?. look you there! There's no jeſting : laying 

on; take't off who will, as they ſay : there be hacks 
Cre. Be thoſe with ſwords ? 


Paris paſſes over. 


Pan. Swords? any thing, he cares not: an the devil 


come to him, it's all one: By god's lid, it does one's 
heart good :—Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paris : 


look ye yonder, niece; Is't not a gallant man too, is't 


not? — Why, this is brave now. — Who ſaid, he came 
home hurt to-day ? he's not hurt: why, this will do He- 
len's heart gopd now. Ha! would I could fee Troilus 
now !—you ſhall ſee Troilus anon, 

Cre. Who's that? 


Helenus paſſes over. 


Pan. That's Helenus,—TI marvel, where Troilus is. 
That's Helenus I think he went not forth W yo — 


That's Helenus. 


Cre. Can Helenus fight, uncle? 
Pan. Helenus? no ves, he'll She indifferent cat: 
—] marvel, where Troilus is !—Hark ; do you not hear 


the people cry, Troilus ? Helenus is a prieſt. 


Cre. What ſneaking fellow comes yonder ? 


Troilus paſſes over. 


Pan. Where? yonder ? that's Deiphobus : Ti is Troi- 
lus! there's a man, niece . _ Hem Brave Troilus ! 
the prince of chivalry ! 625 0 

. Cre. Peace, for ſhame, peace ! 

Pan. Mark him; note him; —O brave Troilus !—look 


well upon him, niece; look you, how his ſword is bloody'd, 


and his helm more hack*d than Hector's; And how he 


ſaw 
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ſa three and twenty. Go why: way, Troilus, go thy _ 
had I a ſiſter were a grace, or a daughter a you” ag 
ſhould take his choice. O admirable man! Paris? 
Paris is dirt to him; and, I warrant, Helen, to change, 
would give an eye to boot. 


Enter Soldiers, Ge. 


ci. Here come more. ä 
Pan. Aſſes, fools, dolts! chaff and bran, chaff and 
bran ! porridge after meat! I could live and die i the 
eyes of Troilus. Neer look, ne'er look; the eagles are 
gone; crows and daws, crows and daws! I had rather 
be ſuch a man as rogue, than Agamemnon and all 

Greece. 

o There is among the Greeks, Achilles: 3 2 | better 
man than Troilus. 
| Pan. Achilles? a dray-man, a porter, a very camel. 

Cre. Well, well. | 

Pan, Well, well? — Why, have you any diſcretion ? 
have you any eyes? Do you know what a man is? Is not 
birth, beauty, good ſhape, diſcourſe, manhood, learning, 
gentleneſs, virtue, youth, liberality, and ſuch like, * 
ſpice and ſalt that ſeaſon a man? 

Cre. Ay, a minc'd man: and then to be bak'd with 
no date in the pye,—for then the man's date is out. 

Pan, You are ſuch a woman one Knows not i at what 
ward you lie. 

Cre. Upon my hack, to defend my belly; 2 my 
wir, to defend my * wiles; upon my ſecrecy, to defend 


t v0 date]—dates were formerly a common ingredient in paſtry. 


Tour date is better in your pye, &c,” Vol. II. p. 373. 
They call for dates, &c. in the paſtry.” 
Rouzo anD JuLlitT, Act IV. S. 4. Norſe. 
t at what ward you lie. your proper 2 2 bk wiles z]wilh - 


C mine 


He offers in another's enterprize : 
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mine honeſty ; my maſk, to defend my beauty; and you, 
to defend all theſe : and at all theſe wards I My at a thou- 
ſand watches. 


Pan. Say one of your watches, 
Cre. Nay, I'll watch you for that; and that's one of 


the chiefeſt of them too; if I cannot ward what I would 
not have hit, I can watch you for telling how I took the 
blow; unleſs it ſwell. _ hiding, and then it is paſt 


watching. 
Pan. Lou are ſuch another! 


Enter Troilus Boy. 


Boy. Sir, my lord would inſtantly ipeak 1 with you. 


Pan. Where ? 
Bey. At your own houſe; there he unarms him. 


Pan. Good boy, tell him I come [ Exit Boy]: I doubt 

he be hurt. Fare ye well, good niece, 

Cre. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. I'Il be with you, niece, by and by. 

Cre. To bring, uncle, 

Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus. 

Cre. By the ſame token—you are a \ bawd.— | 
[Erit Pandarus, 


Words, VOWS, gifts, tears, and love's full ſacrifice, 


But more in Troilus thouſand fold I ſee 

Than in the glaſs of Pandar's praiſe may be ; 

Yet hold I off, Women are angels, wooing; ; 

Things won are done, joy's ſoul lies in the doing: 
That ſhe belov'd knows nought, that knows not this,— 
Men prize the thing ungain'd more than it is: 

That ſhe was never yet, that ever knew 

Love got ſo ſweet, as when deſire did due; 


That ſbe]— That woman, 


| —— Ad . 8 


Therefore 
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Therefore this maxim out of love I teach, —— 

x Atchievement is, command; ungain'd, beſeech : * 
Then though my heart's content firm love doth bear, 
Nothing of that ſhall Haga mine eyes appear. [ Exennt. 


5 CENE I. 


An @ — 


The Gre ecian Camp. 


Trumpets. Enter. 3 Ne Nor; Uhes, Menclax, 
with others. ; 
Agam. Princes, | 
What grief hath ſet the Sad a on your 4 ? 
The ample propoſition, that hope makes 
In all deſigns begun on earth below, 
Fails in the promis'd largeneſs : checks and diſaſters 
Grow in the veins of actions higheſt rear d; 
As knots, by the conflux of meeting ſap, 
Infect the ſound pine, and divert his grain 
= Tortive and errant from his courſe of growth. 
Nor, princes, is it matter new to us, 
That we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo far, 
That, after ſeven years“ ſiege, yet Troy walls ſtand ; 
Sith every : action that hath gone before, 
Whereof we have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart, not anſwering the aim, 
And that unbodied figure of the thought  - 
That gav't ſurmiſed ſhape. Why then, you princes, 
Do you with cheeks abaſh'd behold our works; 
And think them ſhames, which are, indeed; nought elſe 
But the protractive trials of great Jove, | 


"US, 


_ 


k Atchievement 1, ]—The language after conqueſt is peremptory 5 
of courtſhip, ſubmiſſive. 


' my beart's content firm love doth bear, my ' boſom is full frau aht 
with * Fotis] —winding, twiſted. 
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To find perſiſtive coaftancy i in men? 
The fineneſs' of which metal is not found 
In fortune's love: for then, the bold and coward, 
The wiſe and fool, the artiſt and unread, 
The hard and ſoft, ſeem all affin'd and kin: 
But, in the wind and tempeſt of her frown, 
Diſtinction, with a broad and powerful fan, 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away; 
And what hath mals, or matter, by itſelf 
Lies, rich in virtue, and unmingled. _ 

Neft. With due obſervance of thy godlike ſear, 
Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply 
Thy lateſt words. In the reproof of chance 
Lies the true proof of men: The ſea being ſmooth, 
How many ſhallow bauble boats dare ſail OY 
Upon her patient breaſt, making their may” 
With thoſe of nobler bulk ! 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage * | 
The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold | 
The ftrong-ribb'd bark through liquid mountains cut, 
Bounding between ? the two moiſt elements, 
Like Perſeus horfe : Where's then the ſaucy boat, 
Whoſe weak untimber'd ſides but even now 
Co-rival'd greatneſs ? either to harbour fled, 
Or made a toaſt for Neptune. Even ſo 
Doth valour's ſhew, and valour's worth, divide 
In ſtorms of fortune : For, in her ray and brightneſs, 
The herd hath more annoyance by“ the brize, 
Than by the tyger : but when ſplitting winds - 
Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 5 


» due obſervance of thy godlike ſeat, ]—deference to thy ſuperior ſtation, 
© reproof ]J—rebuffts. th two * eee ſea and air. 


1 the brixe, the gad- fly, 


«The brize upon her, like a cow in June.” 
AnTONY AND CLuoPaTRA, Act III. S. 8. Scar. 


And 


« 


Nev 
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And flies flee under ſhade, Why, then, the thing of 
courage, | 

As rowz'd with rage, with. rage doth ſympathize, 
And with an accent tun'd in ſelf-ſame key, 
Returns to chiding fortune. 

UH. Agamemnon,— 
Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece, 
Heart of our numbers, ſoul and only ſpirit, . | 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 0 
Should be ſhut up, hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. 
Beſides the applauſe and approbation | 
The which, —moſt mighty for thy place and ſway,— 

[To Agamenmon. 
And thou moſt reverend for thy ſtretcht-out life, — 
[To Neſtor. - 

I give to both your ſpeeches,— which were ſuch, 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in braſs; and ſuch again, 
As venerable Neſtor, hatch'd in filver, | 
Should with a bond of air (ſtrong as the axle-tree 
On which heaven rides) knit all the Greekiſh ears 
To his experienc'd tongue, —yet let it pleaſe both, 
Thou great, and wiſe,—to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. ' 

Agam, Speak, prince of Ithaca; and be't of leſs ex- 
1%" a+ 
That matter needleſs, of importleſs burden, 


r the thing of courage, — the fierce tyger roars moſt in ſtorms. 

* Returns]—its own notes. | 

* which were Juch, &c.]—As that Agamemnon's ought to be engraven 
on a table of braſs, ſupported on the one fide by the Prince, and 
on the other by Greece, in token of that perfect harmony which 
ſubſiſts between them; and for Ne/or's a ſilver medal ſhould be voted, 
exhibiting him in the attitude of haranguing his countrymen, and 
rivetting their attention by his eloquence, that powerful bond of air. 
* Though great and wiſe, Vt 
and we 460. 


jon. 
air. 


ind 9 * 


* 
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Divide thy lips ; than we are confident, 
When rank Therſites opes his maſtiff jaws, 
We ſhall hear muſic, wit, and oracle. 

UN. Troy, yet upon her baſis, had been down, 
And the great Hector's ſword had lack'd a maſter, 
But for theſe inſtances. 

* The ſpecialty of rule hath been neglected ; 
And, look, how many Grecian tents do ſtand 
Upon this plain, ſo many hollow factions. 
When that the general is not like the hive, 
To whom the foragers ſhall all repair, 
What honey is expected? Degree being vizarded, 
The unworthieft ſhews as fairly in the maſk. 

The heavens themſelves, the planets, and * this center, 
Obſerve degree, priority, and place, 
® Infiſture, courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, form, 
Office, and cuſtom, in all line of order: 
And therefore is the glorious planet, Sol, 
In noble eminence enthron'd and ſpher'd 

Amidſt the other; whoſe med'cinable eye 
Corrects the ill aſpects of planets evil, 
And poſts, like the commandment of a king, 
Sans check, to good and bad: But, when the planets, 
© In evil mixture, to diſorder wander, 

What plagues, and what portents ? what mutiny ? 
What raging of the ſea? ſhaking of earth ? 
Commotion in the winds? frights, changes, horror, 


| 

* The Revcialty of rule] -The peculiar rights of ſovereignty. 

Y. When that the general, &c.] — When an army is not under a con- 
trol ſimilar to that of a hive of bees, and the commander's tent ceaſes 
to be the ſeat of public reſort, for the benefit of the whole body. 

* Degree being dixarded,—Diſtinction of rank being deſtroyed. 

4 this center, I—the earth, then thought the center of the univerſal 
ſyſtem. ' > Infturs, | —ſtation. 

6 In e mixtgre,)—Forming unfayourable conj junctions. 


Divert 
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Divert and crack, rend and“ deracinate 
The unity and married calm of ſtates 
Quite from their fixture? So, when degree is mak d, 
Which is the ladder to all high deſigns, 
Then enterprize is ſick! How could communities, 
Degrees in ſchools, and * brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful commerce from dividable ſhores, 
The primogeniture and due of, birth, 
Prerogative of age, crowns, ſcepters, laurels, 
But by degree, ſtand in“ authentic place? 
Take but degree away, untune that ſtring, 
And, hark, what diſcord follows ! each thing meets 
In mere oppugnancy : The bounded waters 
Should lift their boſoms higher than the ſhores, 
And make a ſop of all this ſolid globe: 
Strength ſhould be lord of imbecility, | 
And the rude ſon ſhould ftrike his father dead : 
Force ſhould be right; or, rather, right and wrong 
(Between whoſe endleſs jar juſtice * reſides) - 
Should loſe their names, and ſo ſhould juſtice too. 
Then every thing * includes itſelf in power, 
Power into will, will into appetite ; 
And appetite, *' an univerſal wolf, 
So doubly ſeconded with will and power, 
Muſt make perforce an univerſal prey, 
And, laſt, eat up himſelf, Great Agamemnon, 
This chaos, when degree is ſuffocate, 

a deracinate]—root up. 
8 married] —harmonious—“ married lineament.“ 


| Romeo and JuLitT, Act J. 8. 3» La. Cap. 
1 * brotherhoods]—com panies. 8 divideble]—divided, Gallant. 
” authentic) proper, juſt, an. 
„ e Jas an arbitrator. | 
* includes itſelf J—is abſorbed into power, which, becoming ſole 
agent, ſoon converts itſelf into will, &c. 
' an univerſal ran. alluding to the Edda, or cating ulcer. 


F ollows 


| 
4 
nl 
. 
| 
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Follows the choaking. 


That next, by him beneath: fo every ſtep, ' 


Of pale and * bloodleſs emulation : 


Not her own ſinews. To end a tale of length, 


What is the remedy * ? 


The finew and the forehand of our hoſt, — 


Breaks * ſcurril jeſts; 


He! pageants us. Sometime, great Agamemnon, 


Lies in his ham-ftring, and doth think i it rich 


And this neglection of degree it is, 

That * by a pace goes backward, with a Potpoc 
It hath to climb: The general's diſdain'd 

By him one ſtep below; he, by the next; 


Exampled by the firſt pace that is ſick 
Of his ſuperior, grows to an envious fever 


And *tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot, 


Troy in our weakneſs ſtands, not in her ſtrength. 
Neft. Moſt wiſely hath Ulyſſes here diſcover'd 
The fever whereof all our power is ſick. - 
Agam. The nature of the ſickneſs found, Ulyſſes, 


C. The great Achilles, hom opinion crowns 


Having his ear full of his airy fame, 

Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 

Lies mocking our deſigns : With him, Patroclus, 7 
Upon a lazy bed, the livelong day | 


And with ridiculous and aukward action 
(Which, ſlanderer, he imitation calls) 


Thy * topleſs deputation he puts on ; 
And, like a ſtrutting player, —whoſe conceit 


* 1 pace goes backward, —gradually depreſſes its immediate ſupe- 
riour, with a view to advance itſelf. 


u bloodleſs ]—frigid, fluggiſh, malignant rivalry. 

„ worthleſs emulation.” HENRY IV. Part I. Act IV. S. 4. Lucy. 

* ſeurril]—low, mean. pageants]—repreſents, | 
: rophe 5 * gn character, 


To 


* 


TROILUS AND: CRESSIDA, 25 


To hear the wooden dialogue and ſound 

W 'Twixt his ſtretch'd footing and the ſcaffoldage,— 
Such to-be-pitied and o'er-wreſted ſeeming 

He acts thy greatneſs in: and when he ſpeaks, - 

Tis like a chime a mending ; with terms unſquar'd, 
Which, from the tongue of roaring Typhon wy A 
Would ſeem hyperboles. At this fuſty ſtuff, 
The large Achilles, on his preſs'd bed lolling, 
From his deep cheſt laughs out a loud applauſe ; 
Cries—Excellent |—'tis Agamemnon juſt.— 
Now play me Neſtor ;—hem, and ſtroke thy beard, 
As be, being areſt to 7 oration. 

That's done; as near as the extremeſt ends 
Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan and his wife: 

Yet good Achilles ſtill cries, Excellent] 

*Tis Neſtor right ! Now play bim me, Patroclus, 
Arming to anfever in a night alarm. 

And then, forſooth, the faint defects of age 
Muſt be the ſcene of mirth ; to cough, and ſpit, 
And with a ” palſy-futnbling on his gorget, 
Shake in and out the rivet : and at this ſport, 
Sir Valour dies; cries, O !—enough, Patroclus ,— 
Or give me ribs of tee! T ſhall ſplit all 

In pleaſure of my ſpleen. And in this faſhion, 

All our abilities, gifts, natures, ſhapes, 

* Severals and generals of grace exact, 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions, 
Excitements to the field, or ſpeech for truce, 

© the wooden dialogue and ſound —the echo of his loud ſtamp on the 
ſtage returning from the roof of the theatre. 

8 unſquar?d|—irregular, untuneable. 

t *dreft to] — upon the point of ſpeaking. 


vas the extremeſt ends of parallels ;)—as eaſt and welt. 


” paly]—palſy'd, paralytic. 
* Severals and generals of grace ena, — All our perſonal or 3 
{ccompliſhments, |} however decent and irreprehenfible. 


3 


Succeſs, 


26 TROILUS! AND CRESSIDA. 


Succeſs, or loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves 

As ſtuff for theſe two to make paradoxes. 

_ Neft. And in the imitation of theſe twain 

(Whom, as Ulyſſes ſays, opinion crowns 

With an imperial voice) many are infect. 6 

Ajax is grown ſelf. will d, and * bears his head 
In ſuch a rein, in full as proud a place 

As broad Achilles: keeps his tent like him; 

Makes factious feaſts; rails on our ſtate of war, 
Bold as an oracle: and ſets Therſites | 
(A flave, whoſe gall coins ſlanders like a mint) 

To match us in compariſons with dirt; 

To weaken and diſcredit * our expoſure, 

How rank ſoever rounded in with danger. 

Ulyſ. They tax our policy, and call it cowardice ; ; 

Count wiſdom as no member of the war; 

Foreſtall pre-ſcience, and eſteem no act 

But that of hand : the ſtill and mental parts,— 

That do contrive how many hands ſhall ſtrike, 
When fitneſs calls them on; and know, by meaſure 

Of their obſervant toil, the enemies? weight, — 

Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 
They call this—bed-work, mappery, cloſet war : 

So that the ram, that batters down the wall, 

For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poize, 

They place before his hand that made the engine; 

Or thoſe, that with the © fineneſs of their fouls 

By reaſon guide his execution, 


Y As Puff for theſe tero to make kn As a fund for their ab. 
ſurd mimickry, for them to burleſque : to make parodies. 
* ®* bears bis head ]—holes i it as high. 

* our expoſure, &c.)—regardleſs of the immenſe danger to which 
ſuch degrading repreſentations may expoſe the common cauſe. - 

„ by meaſure, &c.]—by dint of unwearied obſervation. 

e fneneſs of their ſouls} their ingenuity, 


Nel. 
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NI. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 


Makes many Thetis ſons. [Trumpet Jounds. 
Agam. What trumpet ? look, n | 
Men, F rom "Fu" 
Enter Aineas. 


Aga. What would you *fore our tent ? 

Ene. Is this great A gamemnon 's tent, I pray you 7 

Aga. Even this. 

Ene. May one, that is a herald, and a prince, 

Do a fair meſſage to his kingly ears ? 

Aga. With ſurety ſtronger than Achilles“ arm 
Fore all the Greek iſn heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon head and general. 

Ene. Fair leave, and large ſecurity, How may 
A ſtranger to thoſe moſt imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 

Aga. How ? 

Ene. I aſk, that I Tight din reverence, - 

And bid the cheek be ready with a bluſh 
Modeſt as morning when ſhe coldly eyes 
The youthful Pheœbus: 

Which is that god in office, guiding men? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 

Aga. This Trojan ſcorns us; or the men of Troy _ 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

Ene. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd, 

As bending angels; that's their fame in peace: 

But when they would ſeem ſoldiers, they have galls, 

Good arms, ſtrong joints, true N and * Jove 8 
accord; 


Nothing ſo full of heart. But peace, Eneas, 


© With ſurety, &c.]You may do it with the utmoſt ſecurity before 
all thoſe —_—” Jove's accord, ]—Fove's Sanction, protection. 


Peace, 
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Peace, Trojan; lay thy finger on thy lips! 
The worthineſs of praiſe diſtains his worth, 
If that the prais'd himſelf bring the praiſe forth : ; 
But what the repining enemy commends, | 
That breath fame blows ; that praiſe, ſole pure, tran- 
| ſcends. 
Aga. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourſelf /Eneas ? 
Ane. Ay, Greek, that is my name, LOO 
Aga. What's your affair, I pray you ? 
Arne. Sir, pardon ; tis for Agamemnon's ears. 
Aga. He hears nought privately, that comes from Troy, 
Ene. Nor I from Troy come not to whiſper him: 
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear ; 
To ſet his ſenſe on the attentive bent, 
And then to ſpeak. 
Aga. Speak frankly as the wind ; 
It is not Agamemnon's ſleeping hour: 
That thou ſhalt know, Trojan, he is awake, 
He tells thee ſo himſelf, 
Ene. Trumpet, blow loud, 
Send thy braſs voice through all theſe hg tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know, 
What Troy means fairly, ſhall be ſpoke aloud. 
[ Trumpets ſound. 
We have, 2 Agamemnon, here in Troy _ 
A prince call'd Hector, Priam js his father, 
Who in this dull and long-continued truce 
Is ruſty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet, 
And to this purpoſe ſpeak. Kings, princes, lords! 
If there be one, among the fair'it of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his eaſe; 
That ſeeks his praiſe more than he fears his peril ; 
That knows his valour, and knows not his fear ; 


That 
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That loves his miſtreſs more than in confeſſion, 
(With truant vows to her own lips he loves) | 
And dare ayow her beauty, and her worth, | 
In other arms than hers,—to him this challenge. 
Hector, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 

Shall make it good, or do his beſt to do it, | 
He hath a lady, wiſer, fairer, truer, A 
Than ever Greek did compaſs in his arms; * 
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call,. 
Mid-way between your tents and walls of Troy, + 
To rouſe a Grecian that is true in love: 

If any come, Hector ſhall honour him; _ 
If none, he'll ſay in Troy, when he retires, 

The Grecian dames are fun-burn'd, and not worth 
The ſplinter of a lance. Even ſo much. 5 
Aga. This ſhall be told our lovers, lord Eneas; 
If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a kind. : 

We left them all at home : But we are ſoldiers; 
And may that ſoldier a mere recreant prove, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love! 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 

That one meets Hector; if none elſe, I am he. 

Neſt. Tell him of Neſtor, one that was a man 
When Hector's grandſire ſuck'd: he is old now; 
But, if there be not in our Grecian hoſt _ 

One noble man that hath one ſpark of fire, 
To-anſwer for his love, Tell him from me,— 
Pl hide my filver beard in a gold“ beaver, 
And in my * vantbrice put this wither'd brawn ; 
And, meeting him, will tell him, That my lady 
Was fairer than his grandame, and as chaſte 
in confeſſion, ]—empty proteſtations of his paſſion, made in her own 


preſence, and ſealed upon her lips. 5 beaver, |—helmer, 
u vantbrace}—a defence for the arm. | f 
e e As 
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As my be in the world: His youth in flood, 
I'll pavn this truth with my three drops of blood. 

Ene. Now heavens forbid ſuch ſcarcity of youth | 

DH. Amen. 

Apa. Fair lord Eneas, let me touch your hand 
To our pavilion ſhall T lead you, fir. __ 
Achilles ſhall have word of this intent; 

So ſhall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent : 
Yourſelf ſhall feaſt with us before you go, 
And find the welcome of a noble foe. I Exeunt: 


Manent Ulyſſes „ and Ne Nor. 


Ulyſ. Neſtor, 
Neſt. What fs Ulyſſes ? 
D. I have a young conception in my brain, 
Be you my time to bring it to ſome ſhape. 
Neft. What i is ? | | 
Uh. This *tis: _ ' 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots : The * ſeeded pride 
That hath to its maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, 
Or, ſhedding, breed a " nurſery of like le. 
To over-bulk us all. 
Neft. Well, and how? 
CD.. This challenge that the gallant Hector ſends, 
However. it is ſpread in general name, 
Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. 
Neſt. The purpoſe is perſpicuous even as ſubſtance, 
Whoſe groſſneſs little characters ſum up: 
1 His youth in „food, Though he be in the fluſh, or prime of youth, 


k pawn]—maintain. 
Be you my time]—Do you ſupply time's place, and bring it to ma- 
turity. m /eeded — full blown and ready to ſeed, 
* nurſery]—a whole plantation, and over-run us with his growth. 
® as ſubſtance, as a large body, or quantity, made up of many 
minute particles, or A. by ſmall characters, i, e. numerals. 


And, 


+ ® 
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And, in the publication, make no ſtrain, 
But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Libya, - though, Apollo knows, | 
"Tis dry enough, — will with great ſpeed:of en 5 
Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpoſe 
Pointing on him. 
 Ulyſ. And wake him to che aue think you J 
Meß. Yes, tis moſt meet; Whom may you elſe. oppole, 
That can from Hector bring thoſe honours off, 
If not Achilles? Though't be a ſportful combat, 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells ; 
For here the Trojans taſte our dear'ſt repute - 
With their fin'ſt palate : And truſt to me, Cow. 
Our imputation ſhall be oddly Pe | 
In this wild action: for the ſucceſs,” 
Although particular, ſhall give a ſchatling 
Of good or bad unto the general; 
And in ſuch * indexes, although * ſmall pricks 
To their ſubſequent volumes, there is ſeen. 
The baby figure of the giant e 5 
Of things to come at large. It is ſuppos d, 
He, that meets Hector, iſſues from our choice: 
And choice, being mutual act of all our ſouls, 
Makes merit her election; and doth * boil, 
As *twere from forth us all, a man diftilPd 
Out of our virtues ; Who miſcarrying, 
What heart receives from hence a conquering part, 


And, in the publication, * no rain, &c.]—And doubtleſs, whos | 
the circumſtances of this challenge come to be proclaimed, Achilles, 
dull as he is, will inſtantly diſcover the drift of it. 

5 Our imputation] — Our reputation will be ſtrangely ſifted. 

r @ /cantling]—a ſpecimen of our national character. 

* indexes] —The index was formerly placed immediately after the 
title- page. 

* ſmall prictsI—ſmall points in reſpect of, compared with the vo- 
lumes, * boi}, I—extract, ſeparate as by fire. 


Te 
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Jo ſteel a ſtrong opinion to themſelves ? 
Which entertain'd, * limbs are in his inftruments, 
In no leſs working, than are ſwords and bows 
Directive by the limbs. | 

Ulyſ. Give pardon to my ſpeech j— 
Therefore *tis meet, Achilles meet not Hector. 
Let us, like merchants, ſhew our fouleſt wares, 
And think, perchance, they'll ſell ; if not, 
The luſtre of the better ſhall exceed, 

By ſhewing the worſt firſt. Do not conſent, 
That ever Hector and Achilles meet; 
For both our honour and our ſhame, in this, 


Are dogg'd with two ſtrange followers. 


Neft. I ſee them not with my old eyes; What are hay? 
DL. What glory our Achilles ſhares from Hector, 
Were he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare with him: 
But he already is too inſolentz _ 95 
And we were better parch in Africk ſunz 
Than in the pride and ſalt ſcorn of his eyes, 

Should he ſcape Hector fair: If he were foil'd, 

Why, then we did our main opinion cruſn 

In taint of our beſt man. No, make a lottery ; 
And, by device, let blockiſh Ajax draw | 
> The ſort to fight with Hector: Among e | 
Give him allowance as the better man, 

For that will phyſick * the great Myrmidon, 

Who broils in loud applauſe; and make him fall 

His creſt, * that prouder than blue Iris bends, 


” Trfteel a Arong opinion to themſelves ?] To confirm his favourable 
opinion of his own proweſs. 

* limbs are in his inſtruments, I—his valour, and the weapons that it 
wields, are reciprocally efficacious, 

Y Intaint]—To the prejudice. 2 The fort] —The lot. 

a the great Myrmidon,]— Achilles. 

b that ORs than blue Iris _ .]higher than the rainbow's arch. 


If 
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IF the dull brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off, 
We'll dreſs him up in voices: If he fail, 
Yet go we under our opinion ſtil], 
That we have better men. But, hit or miſs, 
© Our proje&'s life this ſhape of ſenſe afſumes,— 
Ajax, employ'd, plucks down Achilles' ons. 
Neft. Ulyſſes, 
Now I begin to reliſh thy advice; 
And I will give a taſte of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon : go we to him ſtraight. 
Two curs ſhall tame each other; Pride alone 


| Muſt tarre the maſtiffs on, as *twere their bone. 


— 


.. 
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The Grecian Camp. 
Enter Ajax, and Therſites.._. 


Hax. Therfites, —— 

Ther. Agamemnon—how if he had * boils ? full, all 
over, generally ? . [Talking to himſelf. 

Hax. Therſlites, —— 

Ther. And thoſe boils did run Ro ſo.— did not 
the general run then? were not that a botchy core ? 

Hax. Dog, — 

Ther. Then there would come ſome matter from bim: 3 
I ſee none now. 5 

© Our projets I Our ſucceſs abſolutely depends on the ſelection 
of Ajax for this encounter. 

* Muft tarre the maſtiffs on, &c. ]--Urge them to engage, ferve « as 


the bone of contention, - _ © boils P I-biles. 
* « botchy cure? a ſore head. 


/ 


D Dar. 


Feel then. [ Strikes him. 


t beef-witted lord 


thou? la red murrain o thy jade's tricks 


loathſomeſt ſcab in Greece. When thou art forth in the 
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Fax. Thou bitch-wolf's ſon, can'ſt thou not hear? 


Ther. The plague of Greece upon thee, thou mungrel 


Hax. Speak then, thou * vinied'ſt leaven, ſpeak : I 
will beat thee into handſomeneſs. 

Ther. I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit and holineſs : but, 
I think, thy horſe will ſooner con an oration, than thou 
learn a prayer without book. Thou canſt ſtrike, canſt 


Ajax. Toads-ſtool, learn me the proclamation. 

Ther. Doſt thou think, I have no ſenſe, thou ſtrikꝰſt 
me thus ? 

Ajax. The proclamation, 

| Ther, Thou art -procleturd a fool, 1 think. 

Ajax. Do not, * porcupine, do not; my fingers itch, 

Ther. I would, thou didſt itch fu head to foot, and 
I had the ſcratching of thee; I would make thee the 


incurſions, thou ſtrikeſt as ſlow as another. 


Hax. I ſay, the proclamation, —— | 
Ther. Thou grumbleſt and raileſt every hour on Achil- ; 


les; and thou art as full of envy at his greatneſs, as Cer- 


berus is at Proſerpina s beauty, ay that thou bark'ſt at 
him. | 

Har. Miſtreſs Therſites! 

Ther. Thou ſhouldit ſtrike him, 


* berf-witted]—half:witted. « I am a great cater of beef, and, I 


* believe, that does harm to my wit.” 0 


TwELFTH Nichr, Vol. II. p. 480. Sir And. 
„* vinied'ft Jeaven]—piece of mouldy dou gh==unſalted : whinnid 8 
baven—moſt crooked faggot-ſtick. _ 
i a red nurrain— The red plague rid you. 7 | 
Teurzsr, Vol. I. p. 20. Cal. 


porenpine, ] 


1 the eee mw— in Greece. J=—all . to the Elphantiafis, or 


| Lepra Græcerum. 


Aax. 
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Ajax. Cobloaf 
Ther. He would ® pun thee into ſhivers with his fit, as 
a ſailor breaks a biſket. 
 4Hjax. You whoreſon cur ! | [ Beating bim. 
Ther, Do, do. 


Ajax. Thou ſtool for a witch | 
* Ther, Ay, do, do; thou ſodden-witted lord! Ps haſt. 


ho more brain than I have in my elbows; an afſinegs 


may tutor thee : Thou ſcurvy valiant aſs! thou art here 
put to thraſh Trojans ; and thou art bought and fold 
among thoſe of any wit, like a Barbarian ſlave, If thou 
uſe to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell what 
thou art by inches, thou thing of no bowels, thou! 
ax, You dog | 
Ther. You ſcurvy lord! 
Ajax, You cur! [Beating him. 
Ti *. Mars his ideot |! do, rudeneſs ; do, camel; do, 


do. 


Enter Achilles, and * 


Achil. Why, how now, Ajax ? wherefore do you thus? > 
How now, Therſites ? what's the matter, man ? 

Ther. You ſee him there, do you ? 

Acbil. Ay; What's the matter? 

Ther. Nay, look upon him. | 

Acbil. So I do; What's the matter? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him well. 

Achil. Well, why I do fo. 

Ther. But yet you look not well upon him : for, who- 
ſoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 

Acbil. 1 know that, fool. 


n Cobloaf !/]—Cruſty and uneven. *P 

" pun thee into ſhivers]-=pound thee into atoms, ſmall fragments, or 

pieces. ? an aſfinego]—a little aſs, 
? 7 no bowels, )=without feeling. 
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Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not himſelf. 
Hax. Therefore I beat thee. 


Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he utters! 
his evaſions have ears thus long. I have bobb'd his 


brain, more than he has beat my bones; I will buy nine 


ſparrows for a penny, and his pia mater is not. worth the 
- Ninth part of a ſparrow. This lord, Achilles, Ajax,. — 
who wears his wit in his belly, and his guts in his head, 


— P11 tell you what I ſay of him. 
Achil. What? 
Ther. I ſay, this Ajax—— 

Acbil. Nay, good Ajax. 


[Aa offers to firike him, Achilles interpoſes. 


_ Ther, Has not ſo much wit 
Achil. Nay, I muſt hold you. 


* Ther. As will ſtop the eye of Helen's needle, for whom 


he comes to fight. | 
Achil. Peace, fool! 


Ther. I would have peace and quietneſs, but the fool 
will not: he there; that he; look you there, 


Hax. O thou damn'd cur ' I ſhall 
Aacbil. Will you ſet your wit to a fools ? 


Ther. No, I warrant you; for a fool's will ſhame it. 


Patr. Good words, Therſites. 
Achil. What's the quarrel ? 
dax. I bade the vile owl, go learn me the tenour 


of 


the proclamation, and he rails upon me. | 5 


. Ther. I ſerve thee not. 


Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 
Ther, I ſerve here voluntary, 


Acbil. Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance, *twas not vo- 
luntary ! no man is beaten voluntary : Ajax was here the 


voluntary, and you as under an impreſs. 


1 Therefore] For that ſaying, * modicums)—f mall portions: 
_® evaſons]—eſcapes, excurſions of genius, __ of fancy. 


Ther. 
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Ther. Even ſo?—a great deal of your wit too lies in 
your ſinews, or elſe there be liars. Hector ſhall have a 
great catch, if he knock out either of your brains; a 
| were as good crack a fuſty nut with no kernel. 
| Achil. What, with me too, Therſites? 
Ther. There's Ulyſſes and old Neftor,—whoſe wit was 
25 mouldy ere your grandſires had nails on their toes, —yoke 
ö you like draft oxen, and make you plough up the war. 
Achil. What, what ? 
Ther. Yes, good ſooth; To, Achilles! to, Ajax! to! 
Ajax. I ſhall cut out your tongue. 
Ther. Tis no matter; I ſhall ſpeak as much as thou, 
afterwards, | 
Patr. No. more words, Therſites; peace. 
Ther. I will hold my peace when Achilles brach bids | 
me, 1hall I ? | 
Achil. There's for you, Patroclus. 
Ther. J will ſee you hang'd, like clotpoles, ere I come 
any more to your tents; I will keep where there is wit 
| ſtirring, and leave the faction of fools, * 
Patr. A good riddance. 
Achil. Marry this, fir, is proclaim'd through all our 
| hoſt: 
That Hector, by the fifth hour of the ſun, 
Will, with a trumpet, | *rwixt our tents and Troy, 
To-morrow morning call ſome. knight to arms, 
That hath 3 nn ; and ſuch a one, that dare 
Maintain—I know not what; *tis traſh : Farewell. 
fax. Farewell. Who ſhall anſwer him? 
Achil. J know not, it is TIE to lottery ; otherwiſe, He 
knew his man. 


Hax. O, meaning you ru go learn more of it. 
[Exeunt, 


ol 


vo- 
the 


' brach)—ſpaniel. | 
„ SCENE 
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8 C E N ER I. 
V 
Priam”s Palace. 


Enter Priam, Hector, 7 roilus, Paris, and Helenus. 


Pri, After ſo many hours, lives, ſpeeches ſpent, _ 
Thus once again ſays Neſtor from the Greeks, 
Deliver Helen, and all damage elſe— 

As honour, loſs F time, travel, expence, 

Wounds, friends, and what elſe dear that is conſum'd 
In bot digeſtion of this cormorant war. 8 
Shall be truck F. Hector, what ſay you to't ! E 

Heck. Though no man leſſer fears the Greeks than I, 
As far as toucheth my particular, yet, 

Dread Priam, . 
There is no lady of ” more ſofter bowels, 
More ſpungy to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, 

More ready to cry out ho knows what follows 5 
Than Hector is: The wound of peace 1s ſurety, 
Surety ſecure; but modeſt doubt is call'd 
The beacon of the wiſe, the tent that ſearches 
To the bottom of the worſt. Let Helen go: 

Since the firſt ſword was drawn about this queſtion, 
Every tithe ſoul, mongſt many thouſand v diſmes, 
Hath been as dear as Helen; I mean, of ours: 

If we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours, 
To guard a thing not ours; not worth to us, 


u he fruck off :J—out of the account, ſhall paſs unnoticed. 
w more better. TemreesrT, Vol. I. p. 7. 
* The wound of peace — Upon the commencement of ſecurity peace 
. receives a wound, 7 diſmes, |—tenths, 


Had 
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Had it our name, the value of one ten; 
What merit's in that reaſon, which denies 
The yielding of her up? 
Troi. Fie, fie, my brother ! 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a king, 
So great as our dread father, in a ſcale | 
Of common ounces ? will you with counters fum 
* The paſt-proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle-in a waiſt moſt fathomleſs, 
With ſpans and inches ſo diminutive ' 
As fears and reaſons? fie, for godly ſhame! 
Hel. No marvel, though you bite ſo ſharp at reaſons, 
You are ſo empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great ſway of his affairs with reaſons, 
Becauſe your ſpeech hath none, that tells him ſo? | 
Troi. You are for dreams and ſlumbers, brother prieſt, . 
> You fur your gloves with reaſon. Here are your rexſons: 
You know, an enemy intends you harm; 
You know, a ſword employ'd is perilous, 
And reaſon flies the object of all harm: 
Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 
A Grecian and his ſword, if he do ſet 
The very wings of reaſon to his heels; 
And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove, 
Or like a ſtar diſ-orb'd ?—Nay, if we talk of reaſon, 
Let's ſhut our gates,. and fleep : Manhood and honour 
Should have hare hearts, would they but fac their thoughts 
With this cramm'd reaſon : reaſon and reſpect 
Make livers. pale, and © luſtyhood deject. 


* Had it our - name;]—Were ſhe a Trojan. 
* The paſt- proportion of bis infinite ?]—That tranſcendent dignity to 
which no meaſure bears any proportion. 
d You fur your gloves with reaſon. ]—You love to keep yourſelf warm, 
and out of danger, © Iu/ilyhood]—vigour, courage. 
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Hef. Brother, ſhe is not worth what ſhe doth coſt 
The holding. rye | 
Troi. What is aught, but as *tis valu'd ? 
Hef. But value dwells not in particular will ; 
It holds his eſtimate and dignity Po 
As well wherein *tis precious of itſelf, 
As in the prizer : *tis mad idolatry, 
To make the ſervice greater than the god; 


And the will dotes, that is * inclinable | | 


To what infectiouſly itſelf affects, 


Without ſome image of the affected merit. 


Toi. I take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in the conduct of my will; 
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, 
Two traded pilots *twixt the dangerous ſhores 
Of will and judgment ; How may I avoid, 
Although my will diſtaſte what it elected, 
The wife I choſe ? there can be no evaſion 
* To blench from this, and to ſtand firm by honour : 
We turn not back the ſilks upon the merchant, 
When we have ſoil'd them; nor the remainder viands 
We do not throw * in unreſpective ſieve, 
Becauſe we now are full. It was thought meet, 
Paris ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Greeks : 
Your breath of full conſent belly*d his fails ; 
The ſeas and winds (old wranglers) took a truce, 
And did him ſervice : he touch'd the ports defir'd ; 
And, * for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive, 


 inclinab{e]—attriputive—attributes, does not find the qualities 
which it affects. Fn Pp 

© Without ſome image]—Unleſs the merit ſo affected have ſome 
foundation, be inherent in the object; without ſome ſhew of merit, 
whereon to ground affection. | 

To blench from this, — To falſify our engagement. 

8 In unreſpective ſieve, into the common voider ; unreſpeFive place. 

» for an old aunt,)—in exchange for Hefione, Priam's ſiſter, carried 


eff by Hercules, and given to Telamon, by whom ſhe bore Ajax. 
He 


\ 
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He brought a Grecian queen, whoſe youth and freſhneſs 
Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes pale the morning, 
Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt : 
Is ſhe worth keeping ? why, ſhe is a pearl, 
Whoſe price hath launch'd above a thouſand ſhips, 
And turn'd crown'd kings to merchants. 
If you'll avouch, twas wiſdom Paris went, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all cry'd—Go, go) 
If you'll confeſs, he brought home noble prize, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all clapp'd your hands, 
And cry'd—JTneſtimable !)) why do you now 
The iſſue of your proper wiſdoms rate; 
And do a deed that fortune never did, 
gBeggar the eſtimation which you priz'd 
Richer than ſea and land ? O theft moſt baſe; 
That we have ſtolen what we do fear to keep! 
_ "Baſe thieves, unworthy of a thing ſo ſtolen, 
That in their country did them that diſgrace, 
We rat warrant in our native place 

Caſ. [within] Cry, Trojans, cry | 
Pri. What noiſe ? what ſhriek is this? ws 
Troi. *Tis our mad ſiſter, I do know her voice. 
Caf. [within] Cry, Trojans! ' 
Hef, It is Caſſandra, 


Enter Caſſandra, raving. 


Co/. Cry, Trojans, cry! lend me ten thouſand on; 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. | 

Hef. Peace, ſiſter, peace. 

Caf. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled elders, 
Soft infancy, that nothing can'ſt but cry, 


i rate ;]—cenſure. 

* Beggar the eftimaticn]—Withdraw your „ favourable opinion from 
one, whom fortune hath never dealt 3 by, nor hitherto ſhewn 
even a ſingle my i But, 

Add 
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Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that maſs of moan to come. 
Cry, Trojans, cry! practiſe your eyes with tears! 
Troy muſt not be, nor goodly Ilion ſtand ! 
Our ® fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us all. 
Cty, Trojans, cry! a Helen, and a woe : | 
Cry, cry! Troy burns, or elſe let Helen go. Exit. 
Hect. Now, youthful Troilus, do not theſe high ſtrains 
Of divination in our ſiſter work | 
Some touches of remorſe ? or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no diſcourſe of reaſon, 
Nor fear of bad ſucceſs in a bad cauſe, 
Can qualify the ſame? - 
Troi. Why, brother Hector, 
We may not think the juſtneſs of each act 
Such and no other than event doth form it ; 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds, 
Becauſe Caſſandra's mad; her brain- ſick raptures 
Cannot diſtaſte the goodneſs of a quarrel, 
Which hath our ſeveral honours all engag'd- 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
I am no more touch'd than all Priam's ſons : 
And Jove forbid, there ſhould be done amongſt us 
Such things as would offend * the weakeſt ſpleen 
To fight for and maintain! 
Par, Elſe might the world convince of 2855 
As well my undertakings, as your counſels: 
But I atteſt the gods, your full conſent 
Gave wings to my * propenſion, and cut off 


m fre-brand brother, I—alluding to Hecuba's dream, when with child 
of Paris, that ſhe was delivered of a fire brand, which was conſtrued 
to forebode the deſtruction of Troy through his means. 

n diflaſte]—impair. o touch'd)—affetted. 
P rhe weakeſt ſpleen]—the moſt ſcrupulous delicacy, 
9 3 
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All fears attending on ſo dire a project. 
For what, alas, can theſe my ſingle arms? 
What * propugnation is in one man's valour, 
To ſtand the puſh and enmity of thoſe 
This quarrel would excite ? Yet, I proteſt, 
Were I alone * to paſs the difficulties, 
And had as ample power as I have will, 
Paris ſhould ne*er retract what he hath done, 
Nor faint in the purſuit. 
Pri. Paris, you ſpeak 
Like one beſotted on your ſweet del ights : 
You have the honey ſtill, but theſe the gall; 
So to be valiant, is no praiſe at all. 
Par. Sir, I propoſe not merely to myſelf - 
The pleaſures ſuch a beauty brings with it; 
But I would have the ſoil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off, in honourable keeping her. 
What treaſon were it to the ranſack'd queen, 
Diſgrace to your great worths, and ſhame to me, 
Now to deliver her poſſeſſion up, 
On terms of baſe compulſion? can it be, 
That ſo degenerate * a ſtrain as this, 
Should once ſet footing in your generous boſoms ? 
There's not the meaneſt ſpirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or ſword to draw, 
When Helen is defended ; nor none ſo noble, 
Whoſe life were ill beſtow'd, or death unfam'd, 
Where Helen is the ſubject : then, I ſay, 
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well, 
The world's large ſpaces cannot parallel. 
. Hef. Paris, and Troilus, you have both ſaid well; 
And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand 


4M prepugnation defence. " to paſs]=to ſuſtain. ; 
| 4 frain]—a ſentiment. | 
| ; Have 
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Have gloz'd, but ſuperficially; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Ariſtotle chought 
Unfit to hear moral philoſophy : 
The reaſons, you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot paſſion of diſtemper'd blood, 
Than to make up“ a free determination 
*Twixt right and wrong; For pleaſure, and revenge, 
Have ears more deaf than adders to the voice 
Of any true deciſion. Nature craves, 
All dues be render'd to their owners; Now 
What nearer debt in all humanity, 
Than wife is to the huſband ? if this law 
Of nature be corrupted through affection ; 
And that great minds, * of partial indulgence 
Io their ” benummed wills, reſiſt the ſame z 
There is a law in each well-order'd nation, 
To curb thoſe raging appetites that are 
Moſt diſobedient and refractory. 
If Helen then be wife to Sparta's king. 
As it is known ſhe is, theſe moral laws 
Of nature, and of nations, ſpeak aloud 
To have her back return'd : Thus to perſiſt 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, 
But makes it much more heavy. Hector's opinion 
Is this, * in way of truth: yet, ne'ertheleſs, 
My ſprightly brethren, I propend to you 
In reſolution to keep Helen till ; 
For *tis a cauſe that hath no-mean dependance 
Upon our joint and ſeveral dignities. 
Trei. Why, there you touch'd the life of our deſign : 
Were it not glory that we more affected 


v g/c2'd, ]|—commented, * 2 free] —impartial, * of J--through. 
y benummed |—inflexible, obſtinate. 
*in way of truth: -in point of ſtrict juſtice; yet, when viewed as 
a queſtion of honour, Iconcur with you that vote for keeping Helen. 
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That the performance of our heaving ſpleens, - 
I would not wiſh a drop of Trojan blood | 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hector, 
She is a theme of honour and renown ; 
A ſpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds ; 
Whoſe preſent courage may beat down our foes, 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us: | 
For, I preſume, brave Hector would not loſe 
So rich advantage of a promis'd glory, 
As ſmiles upon the forehead of this action, 
For the wide world's revenue. 

Heat. I am yours, | 
You valiant offspring of great Priamus.— 
I have * a roiſting challenge ſent amongſt . 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will ftrike amazement to their drowzy ſpirits ; 
I was advertis'd, their great general ſlept, 
Whilſt © emulation in the army crept 
This, I preſume, will wake him. [ Exeunt. 


s' ic N 
The Grecian Camp. 


Achilles Tent, 


Enter Therſites, 


How now, Therſites? what, loſt in the labyrinth of 
thy fury? Shall the elephant Ajax carry it thus? he beats 
me, and J rail at him: O worthy fatisfa&tion ! would, it 
were otherwiſe, that I could beat him, whilſt he raid at 

e: Sfoot, I'll learn to conjure and raiſe devils, but PII 
18 the performance of our beraving ſpleens, ]—the gratification of our 


reſentment. a roiſting | —a 2 
emulation] — ſedition, owe, 


ſee 
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ſee ſome iſſue of my ſpiteful execrations. Then there's 
Achilles, —a rare engineer. If Troy be not taken till 
theſe two undermine it, the walls will ſtand 'till they fall 
of themſelves.  O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, 
forget that thou art Jove the king of gods; and, Mer- 
cury, loſe all the ſerpentine craft of thy Caduceus ; if ye 
take not that little little leſs-than-little wit from them that 
they have! which ſhort-arm'd ignorance itſelf knows is ſo 
abundant ſcarce, it will not in circumvention deliver a 
fly from a ſpider, without drawing the maſſy iron, and 
cutting the web. After this, the vengeance on the whole 
camp ! or, rather, the bone-ache ! for that, methinks, is 
the curſe dependant on thoſe that war for a placket, I 
have ſaid my prayers; and devil envy, ſay Amen. What, 


ho! my lord Achilles! 


Enter Patroclus. 


Patr. Who's there? Therſites ? Good TORRE; come 
in and rail. | 
Ther. If I could have remember'd * a gilt „ 
thou wouldſt not have ſlipp'd out of my contemplation : 
but it is no matter, Thyſelf upon thyſelf! The common 
curſe of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great 
revenue | heaven bleſs thee from a tutor, and diſcipline 
come not near thee ! Let * thy blood be thy direction till 
thy death! then if ſhe, that lays thee out, ſays thou art 
a fair corſe, I'll be ſworn and ſworn upon't, ſhe never 

ſhrowded any but lazars. Amen. Where's Achilles ? 


* it will not in circumvention]—it hath not {kill enough to do ſuch a 
feat The powers of theſe Greeks lie all in their ſwords, not in their 
wits, 

© a gilt counterfeit, &. — ſuch a piece of baſe metal, thou hadit 
found a place in my late ejaculation. 

f 7 byſelf upon t 22 JI My utmoſt ſeverity towards thee is com- 
prized in this ſhort imprecation, remain only the dolt thou art.“ 


5 tby bd — thy paſſions. 
Patr. 
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Patr, What, art thou devout? waſt thou i in prayer? 
Ther. Ay; The heavens hear me! 


Enter Achilles. 


Acbil. Who's there? 

Patr. Therſites, my lord. 

Acbil. Where, where? —Art thou come? Why, my 
cheeſe, my digeſtion, why haſt thou not ſerv'd thyſelf in 
to my table ſo many meals? Come; what's Agamemnon! 

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles; — Then tell me, Pa- 
troclus, what's Achilles? 

Patr. Thy lord, Therſites; Then tell me, I pray thee, 
what's thyſelf ? 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus; Then tell me, Patro- 
clus, what-art thou ? 

Patr. Thou may'ſt tell, that know'ſt. 

Achil. O, tell, tell. 

Ther. I'll decline the whole queſtion. Agamemnon 
commands Achilles; Achilles is my lord; I am Patroclus' 
knower; and Patroclus is a fool. 

Patr. You raſcal ! | 

Ther. Peace, e have not done. 

Achil. He is * a ptivileg'd man.— Proceed, Therſites. 

Ther. Agamemnon is a fool; Achilles is a fool; Ther- 
ſites is a fool; and, as aforeſaid, Patroclus is a fool. 

Achil. Derive this ; come. 

Tber. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command Achil- 
les; Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Agamemnon ; 
Therſites is a fool, to ſerve ſuch a fool; and Patroclus is 
a fool poſitive, 

Patr. Why am I a fool? 


Ther, Make that demand of thy creator. — ſuffices 
me, thou art. Look you, who comes here? 


v Aecline—inveſtigate. | a privileg d nan. -a licenſed jeſter. 
— - Enter 
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Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Neftor, Diomedes, and Ajax. 


Achil. Patroclus, I'll ſpeak with no body: Come in 
with me, Therſites. [ Exit. 
' Ther. Here is ſuch patchery, ſuch juggling, and ſuch 
knavery ! all the argument isa cuckold, and a whore; 
A good quarrel, to draw emulous factions, and bleed to 
death upon. Now the dry * /erpigo on the ſubje& ! and 
war, and lechery, confound all! [ Exit. 

Aga. Where is Achilles ? | 

Patr. Within his tent; but ill-diſpos'd, my lord. 

Aga. Let it be known to him, that we are here. 


| He ſent us meſſengers; and we ® lay by 


Our appertainments, viſiting of him: 
Let him be told ſo; leſt, perchance, he think 
We dare not move the queſtion of our place, 
Or know not what we are. 
Patr. I ſhall fo ſay to him. [ Exif, 
_ Ulyſ. We ſaw him at the opening of his tent; 
He is not ſick. 
Hax. Yes, lion-ſick, ſick of a proud heart: you may 
call it melancholy, if you will favour the man; but, by 
my head, *tis pride : But why, why ? let him ſhew us a 
cauſe. —A word, my lord. 


[To Agamemnon. 
Neſt. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him? 
CY. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him. 
Neft. Who? Therſites ? 

Ul}. He. 

Neff. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have loſt his 


argument. 


K all the argument — the whole matter in controverſy. 
ſerpigo] — tetter. n Jay by]—wave all ceremony. 
". move the gueſtion of our place, —inſiſt on our prerogative. 

* to 2 to bark. | 


UN. 


@ > 
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Ulyſ. No; you ſee, he is his argument, that has his 


| argument; Achilles. 


* Neft. All the better; their fraction is more our with, 
than their faction: But it was a ſtrong * e a 
fool could diſunite. 

DH. The amity, chat wiſdom knits not, folly may 
eaſily untye. Here comes Patroclus, 


Re-enter Patroclus. 


| Neb. No Achilles with him. 

DH. The elephant hath joints, but none for TY 
His legs are for neceſſity, not for flexure. 

Patr. Achilles bids me ſay—he is much ſorry, 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure 
Did move your greatneſs, and this * noble ſtate, 
To call on him; he hopes, it is no other, 
But, for your health and your digeſtion ſake, 
An after-dinner's breath, | 8 

Agam. Hear you, Patroclus; 
We are too well acquainted with theſe anſwers: 
But his evaſion, wing' d thus ſwift with ſcorn, 
Cannot out- fly our apprehenſions. 
Much attribute he hath: and much the reaſon 
Why we aſcribe it to him: yet all his virtues, — 
Not virtuouſly on his own part beheld, — 
Do, in our eyes, begin to loſe their gloſs; 
Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholeſome diſh, 
Are like to rot untaſted. Go and tell him, 
We come to ſpeak to him: And you ſhall not fin, ' 
It you do ſay—we think him over-proud, 


* 


P compoſure, |=conneRion, bond of friendſhip. 
4 noble flate, —retinue, train of attendants. attribute]J—merit. 
* Not o—_— &c.]—Appearing to diſadvantage under his haughty 


; demeanour—upheld, 
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And under-honeſt ;. in ſelf- aſſumption greater, 

Than in the note of judgment; and worthier than himſelf, 

Here tend the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on; 

Diſguiſe the holy ſtrength of their command, 

And * under-write in an obſerving kind 

His humourous predominance ; yea, watch 

His pettiſn lunes, his ebbs, his flows, as if 

*The paſſage and whole carriage of this action 

Rode on his tide. Go, tell him this; and add, 

That, if he over-hold his price ſo much, 

We'll none of him; but let him, like an engine 

Not portable, lie ner this report- 

Bring action hither, this cannot go to war: 

A ſtirring dwarf we do“ allowance give 

Before a ſleeping giant: Tell him ſo. F 
Patr. I ſhall; and bring his anſwer preſently. - [ Exit, 
Aga. In'* ſecond voice we'll not be ſatisfied, ? 

We, come to ſpeak with him.—Ulyſſes, enter you. 

[Exit Ulyſſes, 


Hax. What is he more than another ? 
Aga. No more than what he thinks he is. 
"Ajax. Is he ſo much? Do you not think, he thinks 
himſelf. | 
A better man than I? 
Aga. No queſtion. 
ax. Will you * ſubſcribe his thought, and ſay—he is? 
Aga, No, noble Ajax; you are as ſtrong, as valiant, 


t ander-honeſt ; &c.] —ſome what partial, aſſuming more conſequence 
than juſtly belongs to him: 
u Ander-torite] —obſequiouſly give way to his petulant humours, 
* , freaks, fits of frenzy. 
Mzzx&ry Wives or WinpsoR, Vol. I. p 235. 


— 2 22 — 
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—— 


mme  3nw_s 


* The paſſage, &c.]I—the fate of this expedition depended entirely of 
on his concurrence, : 
Y allowance give] —approve, prefer. | l 

* ſecond ocean anſwer by proxy. 0 | ſubſcribe) —affire , : 
* at 


As 
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As wiſe, and no leſs noble, much more gentle, 


And altogether more tractable. 
Ajax. Why. ſhould a man be proud? 

How doth pride grow ? I know not what pride is, 
Aga. Your mind's the clearer, Ajax, and your virtues 
The fairer. He that's proud, eats up himſelf: | 

Pride is his own glaſs, his own trumpet, his 
Own chronicle ; and whate'er prin itſelf 
But in the deed, devours the deed i' the praiſe. 

Hjax. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engender- 
ing of toads. 

Neſt. [ Afrde.] And yet he loves himſelf; Is it nor: 
ſtrange ? . 

Re-enter Ulyſſes. 


Ulyſ. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow. 
Aga. What's his excuſe ? 
Ulyſ. He doth rely on none; 

> But carries on the ſtream of his diſpoſe, 


Without obſervance or reſpect of any, 


In will peculiar and in ſelf admiſſion. | 
Aga. Why will he not,. upon our fair requeſt, 
© Untent his perſon, and ſhare the air with us? 
UM. Things ſmall as nothing, for requeſt's ſake only, 
He makes important: Poſſeſt he is with greatneſs; 
And ſpeaks not to himſelf, but with a pride 
That quarrels at ſelf-breath : imagin'd worth 
Holds in his blood ſuch ſwoln and hot diſcourſe, 
That, 'twixc his mental and his active parts, 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages, 


But carries on the ſtream of bis diſpoſe, &c. ]—But purſ aes the bent 
of his inclination with wilfulneſs and ſelf conceit. 


* Untent bis perſon, ] — Come forth, from his tent. 
4 Poet] —Bewitched. 


* Kingdom'd Achilles, &c.)]—The mighty ſyſtem of Achille, like 2 
Rate embroiled 1 in a civil war. 


E 2 . And 
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And batters down himſelf: What ſhould I fay ? 
He is * ſo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of i it 
Cry No recovery. 
Aga. Let Ajax go to him. 
Tims lord, go you and greet him in his tent : 
'Tis ſaid, he holds you well; and will be led, 
At your requeſt, a little from himſelf, | 
%. O Agamemnon, let it not be ſo! 
We'll conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes, 
When they go from Achilles: Shall the proud lord, 
That baſtes his arrogance with his own * ſeam ; 
And never ſuffers matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts, —ſave ſuch as do revolve 
And * ruminate himſelf, —ſhall he be worſhipp'd 
Of that we hold an 1dol more than he? | 
No, this thrice-worthy and right-valiant lord 
Muſt not fo * ſtale his palm, nobly acquir'd ; 
Nor, by my will, aſſubjugate his merit, 
As amply titled as Achilles is, | | 
By going to Achilles: 
That were to enlard his fat-already pride: 
And add more coals to Cancer, when he burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 
This lord go to him! Jupiter forbid; 
And ſay in thunder — Achilles, go to bim. 
Neß. O, this is well; he rubs the vein of him. Lid. 
Dio. And how his ſilence drinks up this applauſe! 


[4/64 


* 


Hax. If I go to him, with -my armed, fiſt 
I'll ® paſh him o'er the face. 


f ſo plaguy proud, ] — ſo deeply infected with the plague of pride, that 
the ſpots declare him incurable. 8 ſcam; I—fat, greaſe. 

n ruminate ] —dwell upon. i ale] - debaſe, vilify. 
| » afſubjugate}—ſo far reduce, ſtoop below his character. 
be rubs the vein of bim. 88 Hjax, ® paſb]— strike, ſmite. 


Aga. 
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Aga. O, no, you ſhall not go. 

ar. An he be proud with me, TI“ pheeze his Ne —. 
Let me go to him. 

Ulyſ. Not for the * worth that hangs 251 our ae 
Hax. A paltry inſolent fellow, 
Neft. How he deſcribes himſelf! [Afide. 
Ajax, Can he not be ſociable? e 
LD. The raven chides blackneſs. LAlide. 
Ajax. T'll let his humours blood. 2 

Aga, He will be the phyſician, that ſhould be the pa- 


tient. | | L. 
Ajax. An all men were o my mind. — 5 
Ulyſ. Wit would be out of faſhion, | Aide. 


Ajax. He ſhould not bear it fo, 
He ſhould eat ſwords firſt : Shall pride carry it? 
Neft. An 'twould, you'd carry half. * * Tan 
H. He would have ten ſhares. | [Afide. 
Ajax. I will knead him, I'll make him ſupple :— | 
Neſt. He's not yet thorough warm: » force him with | 
praiſes : | [ Hide. 
Pour in, pour in; his ambition is dry. : 
M. My lord, you feed too much on this diſlike. 
[To AKanennon. 
Neft. Our noble general, do not do fo. | 
Dio. You muſt prepare to fight without Achilles. 
CY. Why, *tis this“ naming of him does him harm, 
Here is a man——But tis before his face ; 
I will be filent. 
Me. Wherefore ſhould you ſo ? 
He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 
* pheeze]—curry, chaſtiſe ; humble, lower, 

TAaMinG or THE SuEw, Vol. II. Indufion, Sh. 
* the worth that hangs upon our quarrel.]==the value of the prize we 


hight for. ? force bim|—farce bim—ſtuff, cram him, 
4 naming |—noticing, x emiulous,]-—faftious, ted 


E 3 - Opp. 
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L. Know the whole world, he is as valiant. 
Ajax. A whoreſon dog, that ſhall * palter thus with us! 
Would, he were a Trojan! | 
 Neft. What a vice were it in Ajax no 
Y. If he were proud? 
Dio. Or covetous of praiſe ? 
LY. Ay, or * ſurly borne? 
Dio. Or ſtrange, or ſelf- affected? | 
Ulyſ. Thank the heavens, ord, thou art of ſweet 
. ” compoſure ; 
Praiſe him that got thee, ſhe that gave thee ſuck ; 
Fam'd be thy tutor; and thy parts of nature 
Thrice-fam'd, beyond beyond all erudition ; 
But he that diſciplin'd thy arms to fight, 
Let Mars divide eternity in twain, 
And give him half: and, for thy vigor, 
Bull-bearing Milo his ” addition yield 
To ſinewy Ajax. I will not praiſe thy wiſdom, 
Which, like a * bourn, a pale, a ſhore, confines 
Thy ſpacious and dilated parts: Here's Neſtor, + 
Inſtructed by the antiquary times, 
He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe ;— 
But pardon, father Neſtor, were your days 
As green as Ajax, and your brain ſo temper'd, 
You ſhould not have the eminence of him, 
But be as Ajax. 
Hax. Shall I call you father? 
Net. Ay, my good ſon. 


- ® palter]—ſhufle, trie. * ſurly borne?J—of a rough carriage, 
Or firange, or ſelf-affeted ?]—Or whimſical, or ſelf-willed, 
» compoſure ; ] —diſpoſition. 
* parts of nature]—natural qualities, or endowments, 
Y addition]—title. 
5 tourn]—boundary, or rivulet dividing one place from another, 
Come o'er the bourn, Beſly.” Kino Lear, Act III. S. 6. Eck. 
* antiguary |—antique, ancient, 

Dia, 
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Dio. Be rul'd*by him, lord Ajax. 

. There is no tarrying here; the hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket. Pleaſe ic our great general 

To call together all his ſtate of war; 

Freſh kings are come to Troy : To-morrow, 

We muſt with all our main of power ſtand faſt : 

And here's a lord, —come knights from eaſt to weſt, 
And cull their lower, Ajax ſhall cope the beſt. 

Aga. Go we to council, Let Achilles ſleep: 

Light boats fail _ though greater hulks draw deep. 
LO. 


** — — 


ACT m. 80 
TR o Y. 


The Palace. 


Enter Pandarus, and a Servant. [ Muſick within, 


Pan. Friend! you! pray you, a word: Do not you 
follow the young lord Paris? 

Serv. Ay, ſir, when he goes before me. 

Pan. You do depend upon him, I mean? 

Serv. Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 
Pan. You do depend upon & noble gentleman ; muſt | 
needs praiſe him. | 
Serv, The lord be praiſed! 

Pan, You know me, do you not ? 
Serv. Faith, Sir, ſuperficially. 

4 Pan. Friend, know me better; I am the lord Pandarus, 
Serv, I hope, I ſhall know _ honour better, | 
Pan, I do deſire it. 


d greater bulks]=veſſels of burthen. 
E 4 | Serv. 
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Serv. You are in the ſtate of grace ? 
Pan. Grace! not ſo, friend; honour and lordſhip are 
my titles :—What muſick is this ? 


Serv. 


Pan. 
Serv. 


Pan. 


Serv. 


Pan. 
Serv. At mine, Sir, and theirs that love muſick. 


Pan. 


Serv. 
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I do but partly know, Sir; it is muſick in parts. 


Know you the muſicians ? 
Wholly, fir. 

Who play they to? | 
To the hearers, fir, 

At whoſe pleaſure, friend ? 


Command, I mean, friend. 
Who ſhall I cammand, fir ? 


Pan. Friend, we underſtand not one another; I am 


Serv. 


too courtly, and thou art too cunning: At whoſe requeſt 
do theſe men play ? 


That's to't, indeed, fir : Marry, fir, at the re- 


Pan. Who, my couſin Creflida ? 
Serv. No, fir, Helen; Could you not find out that r 


her attributes? 


queſt of Paris my lord, who is there in perſon; with him, 
the mortal Venus, the heart- blood of beauty, love s in- 
viſible ſoul, | 


Pan. It ſhould ſeem, fellow, that thou ht not . 


the lady Creſſida. 


I. come to ſpeak with Paris from the 
prince Troilus: I will make a complimental aſſault upon 


him, for my buſineſs * ſeeths. 


Serv. Sodden buſineſs ! | there's a ſtew d phraſe, indeed 


Enter. Paris, and Helen, attended. 


c ferths]—is urgent, piping hoe. 


Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this fair com- 
; pany ! fair deſires, in all fair meaſure, fairly guide them 
| —eſpecially to you, fair queen! fair * be your. 
fair pillow | 


Helen, 
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Helen. Dear lord, you are full of fair words. þ ; 
Pan. You ſpeak your fair pleaſure, ſweet Go —Fair 
prince, here is good broken muſick. f 

Par. You have broke it, couſin: and, by my life, you 
ſhall make it whole again; you ſhall piece it out with a 
piece of your performance: — Nell, he is full of har- 
mony. 

Pan. Truly, lady, no. 

Helen, O, fir, | 
Pan. Rude, in ſooth; in good ſooth, very rude. 
Par. Well ſaid, my lord! well, you ſay ſo * in fits. 

Pan. I have buſineſs to my lord, dear queen: My 
lord, will you vouchſafe me a word ? | 

Helen. Nay, this ſhall not —_ us out; we'll ben you 
ſing, certamly. 

Pan. Well, ſweet queen, you are pleaſant with me.— 
But (marry) thus, my lord. My dear lord, and moſt 
eſteemed friend, your brother Troilus N 

Helen. My lord Pandarus; honey- ſweet lord, — 

Pan. Go to, ſweet queen, go to: —commends himſelf 
moſt affectionately to you. 

Helen. You ſhall not * bob us out of our melody; If 
you do, our melancholy upon your head ! y 

Pan. Sweet queen, ſweet queen z that's a ſweet ons; 
1 faith, 

Par. And to make a ſweet lady ſad, is a ſour offence. 

Helen. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn; that ſhall 
it not, in truth, la. Nay, I care not for ſuch words; 
no, no. 

Pan. And, my lord, he deſires you, that, if the king 
call for him at ſupper, you will make his excuſe, 

Helen. My lord Pandarus, — 


4 in fits. Pat times only, you don't always make that excuſe. 
© bob} —cheat.. wy 18 
Pan. 
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Pan. What ſays my ſweet queen; my very very ſweet 
queen? 

Par. What exploit's in n ? where ſups he ro-night? 

Helen. Nay, but my lord, — 

Pan. What fays my ſweet queen! ? You muſt not know 
where he ſups. 

Helen. I'll lay my life, with my depoſer ( Creflida. 

Pan. No, no, no ſuch matter, you are wide; come, 
your depoſer is fick. 

Par, Well, Ill make excuſe. 

Pan. Ay, good my lord, Why ſhould you fay— 
Creſſida? no, your poor 4 ons ick. 

Par. I ſpy. 

Pan. You ſpy! what do you ſpy?—Come, give me 
an inſtrument. — Now, ſweet queen, 

Helen. Why, this 1s kindly done. | 
Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing you 
have, ſweet queen. 

Helen. She ſhall have it, my lord, if it be not nfflord 
Paris. 

Pan. He! no, hell none of him; they two are twain 
—My couſin will fall out with you. 

Helen. Falling in, after falling out, * may make them 
three. 

Pan. Come, come, Pl hear no more of this; Pl * 
you a ſong now. | 
Helen. Ay, ay, pr'ythee now, By my troth, ſweet lord, 
thou haſt a fine forehead, 
Pan. Ay, you may, you may 


Vitb my depeſer Craſſida.] — Helen calls Creſſida her depoſer, becauſe 
the had ſupplanted her in the affections of Troilus, whom Pandarus in 
a preceding ſcene declares ſhe /oved better than Paris. —Par.— with 
ay 4 diſpoſer—the lady, who holds me at her diſpoſal. 

na nals them three. may produce a third, 


Helen, 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.. 39 


Helen. Let thy ſong be love: this love will undo us 
all. Oh, Cupid, Cupid. Cupid ! | 

Pan. Love! ay, that it ſhall, faith. - 

Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but love. 
Pan. In good troth, it begins io: 


Love, love, nothing but love, ſtill more! 
For, ob, love's bow | 
Shoots buck and doe: 
The ſhaft *. confounds 
Not that it wounds, | | 
But tickles ſtill the fore. | "£1 
Theſe lovers cry Ob] oh ! they die! 
Yet * that which ſeems to kill, 
Doth turn oh! ob] to ha! ha! hel 
So dying love lives ſtill: 
Ob! ob! a while, but ha] ha! ha! 
Ob! ob! groans out for ba] ha! bg! 


Hey ho! 


Helen. In love, i'faith, to the very tip of the noſe. 

Par. He eats nothing but doves, love; and that breeds 
hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds is love. 8 

Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot blood, hot 
thoughts, and hot deeds ? Why, they are vipers: Is 
love a generation of vipers ? Sweet lord, who's a- field to- 

day? | 

Par. Hector, Deiphobus, Helenus, Antenor, and all 
the gallantry of Troy: I would fain have arm'd to-day, 
but my Nell would not have it ſo. How chance my 
brother Troilus went not? 


= ronfounds ]|—deſtroys, i the fore. ]—(pun) for e—the deer. 
* that which ſeems the wound to kill — the wound which ſeems mor- 
tal, the killing wound, 


Helen. | 
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Helen. He hangs the lip at ſornething you know all, 
lord Pandarus. 
Pan. Not I, honey-ſweet queen.—I long to hear how 
they ſped to-day. —Tou'll remember your brother's ex. 
cuſe ? 
Par. Toa hair. 
Pan. Farewell, ſweet queen, 
Helen. Commend me to your niece. 
Pan. I will, ſweet queen, [ Exit. Sound a retreat. 
Par. They are come from field: let us to Priam's hall, 
To greet the warriors. Sweet Helen, I muſt woo you 
To help unarm our Hector: his ſtubborn buckles, 
With theſe your white enchanting fingers touch'd, 
Shall inore obey, than to the edge of ſteel, 
Or force of Greckiſh ſinews; you ſhall do more 
Than all the iſland kings, diſarm great Hector. 
Helen. Twill make us proud to be his ſervant, Paris: : 
Tea, what he ſhall receive of us in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have; 
Yea, over- ſhines ourſelf. | 
Par. Sweet, above thought I love ther. [Exeunt, 


FTENE I 
Puandarur Garden. 
Enter Pandarus, and Troilus Man. 
Pan. How now? whert's thy maſter? at my couſin 
Creſſida's? | W 
Serv. No, fir; he ſtays for you to conduct him thither. 
Enter Troilus.. | 


Pan. O, here he comes. —How now, how now ? 
Troi. Sirrah, walk os. 
Pan. 
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Fes Have you ſeen my couſin? 3 
Tri. No, Pandarus: I ſtalk about her door, 
Like a ſtrange ſoul upon the ſtygian banks 
Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon, 
And give me ſwift tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
Where I may wallow in the lily beds 
Propog'd * for. the deſerver | O gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid's ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fly with me to Creflid! 

Pan. Walk here i'the ® orchard, I will bring her 
ſtraight. [Exit Pandarus. 

Trai. I am giddy ; expectation whirls me round. 

The imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet F 
That it enchants my ſenſe; What will it be, 
When that the“ watry palate taſtes indeed 
Love's thrice-reputed nectar ? death, I fear me: 
Swooning deſtruction; or ſome joy too fine, 
Too ſubtle-potent, tun'd too ſharp in ſweetneſs, 
For the capacity of my, ruder . ; 
E fear it much; and I do fear beſides, 
That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys; ; 
* As doth a battle, when they charge on * 
The enemy flying. 

Re-enter Pandarus. 

Pan. She's making her ready, ſhe'll come ſtraight : 
you muſt be witty now. She does ſo bluſh, and fetches 
her wind fo ſhort, as if ſhe were * fray'd with a ſprite: 
PI fetch her. It is the prertueit villain :—ſhe fetches her 


breath as ſhort as a new- ta en ſparrow. 
[Exit Pandarus. 


1 fer the deſerver !]—as the reward of merit. 

n orchard,]—garden, 0 ©4113 1—00]0gs 
„ As dith a battle, ]—As do forces. 

® fray'd with a ſprite :]—trighted by à ghoſt. 


Troi. 
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 Troi, Even ſuch a paſſion doth embrace my boſomi 
My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulſe ; 

And all my powers * do their beſtowing _ 


Like vaſſalage at unawares encount'ring 
The eye of majeſty. 


Enter Pandarns, and Creſſida. 


Pian. Come, come, what need you bluſh ? ſhame s 4 
did .—Here ſhe is now: ſwear the oaths now to her, 
that you have ſworn to me.— What, are you gone again? 
you muſt * be watch'd ere you be made tame, muſt you? 
Come your ways, come your ways; an you draw back- 
ward, we'll put you * the files. Why do not you ſpeak 
to her? — Come, draw this curtain, and let's ſee your 
picture. Alas the day, how loath you are to offend day- 
light! an *twere dark, you'd cloſe ſooner. So, ſo; rub 
on, and kiſs -* the miſtreſs. How now, a kiſs in fee- 
farm! build there, carpenter; the air is ſweet. Nay, 
you ſhall fight your hearts out, ere I part you. The 
faulcon as the terrel, for all the ducks i the river: go to, 
go to. 
Trei: You liave bereft ine of all words, My. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds : but ſhe'll 
bereave you of the deeds too, if ſhe call your activity in 
queſtion. What, billing again? here's —In wilngſ⸗ where- 
of the parties interchangeably——C ome in, come in; I'll 
go get a fire. [Exit Pandarus. 

Cre. Will you walk in, my lord? 


4 do their beſtowing In ſuſpended, deſert me. 
* be wateb'd—kept awake —“ as we watch theſe kites.” 
TaminG or THE SHREW, Vol. II. p. 334. Pet. 


* the ffles.—in the middle ranks, where they place, cowards. 
t the miſtreſs] —the jack at bowls, 
* in fte-farm !]—never ending. 
w The faulcon as the tercel,]—V11 back the Faulcon againſ the tercel; 
Pl Wager that Creſſida is a match for Troilus. 7 
roi. 
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Tri. O Creſſida, how often have I wiſh'd me thus! 

Cre. Wiſh'd, my lord? —The gods grant! — O0 15 
lord! | 

Troi. What ſhould they grant? what makes this pretty 
abruption ! ? What * too curious dreg eſpies my ſweet lady 
in the fountain of our love? | 

Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes. 

Troi. Fears make devils of eater aca they never ſee 
truly, | 
Cre. Blind fear, that Going reaſon leads finds ſafer 
footing than blind reaſon ſtumbling without fear: To 
fear the worſt, oft cures the worſt, 

Troi. O, let my lady apprehend no fear: in all Cupid's 
! pageant there is preſented no monſter. 

Cre, Nor nothing monſtrous neither? 

Troi. Nothing, but our undertakings ; when we vow 
to weep ſeas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame tygers ; think- 
ing it harder for our miſtreſs to deviſe impoſition enough, 
than for us to undergo any difficulty impoſed. This is 
the monſtruoſity in love, lady, — that the will is infinite, 
and the execution confin'd; that the deſire is boundleſs, 
and the act a ſlave to limit. 

Cre. They ſay, all lovers ſwear more bein than 
they are able, and yet reſerve an ability that they never 
perform; vowing more than the perfection of ten, and 
diſcharging leſs than the tenth part of one. They that 
have the voice of lions, and the act of hares, are they not 
monſters? 

Troi. Are there ſuch? ſuch are not we: Praiſe us as 
we are taſted, allow us as we prove; our head ſhall go 
bare, *till merit crown it: no perfection in reverſion ſhall | 
have a praiſe in preſent: we will not name deſert, before 


* foo curious dreg]—minute earthy particle,, * pogeantJ=drama. 


25 
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hi birth; and, being born, * his addition ſhall be hum- 
ble. Few words to fair faith: Troilus ſhall be ſuch to 
Creſſid, as what envy can ſay. worſt, ſhall be * a mock 
for his truth; and what truth can ſpeak trueſt, not truer 
than Troilus. 

Cre. Will you walk in, my lord ? 


Re-enter Pandarus. 


Pan. What, bluſhing ſtill ? have you not done talking 
et ? 
7 Cre. Well, * what folly 1 commit, 1 dedicate to 
ou. 
- Pax. I thank you for that; if my lord get a boy of 
you, you'll give him me: Be true to my lord; if he 
flinch, chide me for it. * 
Troi. You know now your hoſtages; your uncle's 
word, and. my firm fAth. | 
Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too; our kin- 
dred, though they be long ere they are-woo'd, they are 
conſtant, being won: they are burrs; I can tell you; 
they'll ſtick where they are thrown. 
Cre. Boldneſs comes to me now, and . 
heart: 
Prince Troilus, I have lord you W and day, 
For many weary months. 
Troi. Why was my Creſſid then ſo hard to win? 
Cre. Hard to ſeem won; but I was won, my lord, 
With the firſt glance that ever——Pardon me ;— 
If I confeſs much, you will play the tyrant. 
I love you now; but not, *till now, ſo much 


11 


2 bis adiition ſhall be bumble. ]—we'll give him no pompous titles. 

* a mock ſorI— but a groundleſs attack upon, a mere mockery of 
his truth ; ſhall not be able to impeach it. 

b they are burrs,]—** I am a kind of burr, I ſhall pick.” 


MEasURE rok MEazuURE, Vol. I. p. 346. Lucio. 
But 


# 4 


9 


But I might maſter it in faith, I lye; 

My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown 
Too headftrong for their mother: See, we fools ! ' 
Why have I blabb'd ? who ſhall be true to us, — 
When we are ſo unſecret to ourſelves ? * 
But, though I lov'd you well, I woo'd you not; 
And yet, good faith, I wiſlFd myſelf a man; 

Or, that we women had men's privilege 8 
Of ſpeaking firſt, Sweet, bid me hold my tongue; ; 
For, in this rapture, I ſhall ſurely ſpeak | * 


. 


* The thing I ſhall repent. See, ſee, your ſilence, 
| Cunning in dumbneſs, from my weakneſs dra 
| My very ſoul of counſel; Stop my mouth, & * 
e Troi. And ſhall, albeit ſweet pulick „5 thence. 
Pan. Pretty, ifaith. as 
s Cre. My lord, Ido beſeech you, * me; 
Twas not my purpoſe, thus to beg a kiſs: 
n- I am aſham'd ;—O heavens what havef done ?— 
re For this time wilf I take my ps my lord. 


Troi. Your leave, ſweet Cre 5 


Pan. Leave, an fene york till to-morrow morn- 
ing, 7 5 


Cre. Pay you, x, A you. * * 4 5 
Troi. What offends you, Er =. 
Cre. Sir, mine own company.” 


*. F 


Cre. Let me go and try: ANY 
I have a kind of {elf reſides with you ed 
But an unkind ſelf, that itſelf will leave, 


* 
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3 4 


Troi. You cannot ſnun . * 4 


To be another's fool. I would be gone * 


Where is my wit? I ſpeak I know not what. 
Troi. Well know they, what they ſpeak, that ſpeak ſo 
wiſely. * 

Cre, Perchance, my lord, I ſhew more craft than love; 
VOL. III. „„ 4 a 


” 3 8 : i. 
a < Me: 4 "oF" ” R 
: % my "u . * 
7 E p — — 3 
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* And fell ſo roundly to a large confeſſion, 
I To angle for your thoughts: But you are wiſe z 
Or elſe you love not; For to be wile, and love, 
| Exceeds man's might ; that dwells with gods above. 
770. O, that I thought it could be in a woman, 
(As; if it can, I will preſume in you; 
To feed for aye her lawp and flames of love; * © 
. To keep, her:conſtahcy * in plight and youth, | 
© Out-living beauties outward, with a mind by 
That doth © renew ſwifter than blood decays ! 4 
. Or, that perſuaſion could but thus convince mG— v4 
That my integrity and truth to you * TS 
Might be affronted with the match and weight * 
. Of ſuch a winnow'd purity in love; 1 
Hoc e Uthen uplifred | but, alas, 
I am as true as truth's ſimplicity, 8 
* And per than * the infancy mk. © 
Cre. In that PM war with you. pF LEY 
Tyoi. O virtuous fight, „. 
When right with right Wars who mall be mot right! 
True ſwains in love ſhall, in the world to come, 
Approve their truths by Troilus: When their rhymes, 
Full of proteſt, of oathꝭ and big compare. 
Want ſimilies of. truth, tir'd® with iteration, — 4. | 
As true as ſteel, as plantage to the moon, "i 4 
F , Bs ſun to R 2 as turtle to her mate, 5 hn iO 


0” © And tn you. d in Abi nd „ e: her a. 
3 reneto. ſwifter than blood decays !1]—its attachment faſter than appe- 

_ — , kite weakens it. 6% affrontedÞ>—be met and equalled, 

111 X the infancy 


* * 


17h. —ere it had learnt worldly polie y. 
h with iteration, |—with re repeating the following voucherss 
1 us Peel, as plantage to the moon, Þ—as the mirror, which refleQs 
faithfully every object that is placed before—the next words allude to 
the moon's s ſuppoſed Cones on the production and growth of * 


* 
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As iron to + adamak © as earth 0 the center, 
Vet, after all compariſons of truth, 
As truth's authentic author to be cited, 
As true as Troilus ſhall crown L the verſe, 
And lanQify the numbers. wy 
Cre. Prophet may you be! 
If I be falſe, or ſwerve arhair from truth, 
= When. time is gld and hath forgot itſel 
When water-drops have worn the ſtones of TR 
And blind oblivion ſwallow'd cities up, 
And mighty ſtates charaQerleks a are grated « 
If duſty nothing; yet let memory, 
rom falſe to falſe, 755 maids in love, : 


en they have ſaid— as falſe 
: 


# 
1 3, 


| Upbraid my falſehood 
As air, as water, wind, or ndy earth, © © 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf, - 
Pard to theghind, or ſtep-dame to her fon; 
Yea, let them fay, to ſtick the heart of falſhood, 
As falſe as Copa, | 
Pan. Go to, a bargain ide? %a it, ſeal it; I'll be 
the witneſs. Here I hold your hand; here, my cou- 
ſin's. , If ever you prove falſe to one another, ſince I 
ve taken ſuch paing,to bring you together, {er all piti- 
1 be called to the world's end after ] 
name, call them all Pandars; let all inconſtant men 
be Trolluss, all falſe women Creſſids, and all broker. 
between Pandags! 1 5 2 | N | 


5 Tyoi. Amen. * 1 1 8 : 

N Cre. Amen. | 

; Pan, Amen, Whereugor" will ſhew you 4 chamber, 
_ F a 3. * — 


k adamant ,]—the magnet. | | 
1 Ai truths authentic author] —As the very text of truth i in love; as 
one whoſ@proteſtations were true to a proverb. 
" When]—O then, when,  _ >» inconſiant]—conſtant, 


11 7 'F 2 and 


— 


68 TROILUS Au CRESSIDA. 


and a beds, which bed, becauſe i it ſhall not ſpeak of your 
pretty encounters, preſs it to death: away. 

And Cupid grant all tongue- ty'd maidens here, 

Bed, 2 . to provides this geer! 


en 


. 
: * 


e n * . 


2 he Grecian Camp! 


Enter 4 amemnon, Ulyſſes, Diomed, Ne or, Ajax, 6 
, — and Calchas. a 7 ag 
Cul. Now, princes, for the ſervice I have done you, 
»The advantage of the time prompts me aloud _ 
To call for recompence. * Appear it to your mind, 
That, through the ſight I bear in things, to Jove 
I have abandon'd Troy, left my poſſeſſions, 
Incurr'd a traitor's name; expos'd myſelf, * 
'From certain and poſſeſt conveniences 
To doubtful fortunes; ſequeſtring from me all 
That time, acquaintance, cuſtom, and condition, 
Made tame and moſt familiar to my nature; 
And here, to do you ſervice, am become 
As new into the world, ſtrange, Fe 
I do beſeech you, as in way of taſte, 
To give me now a little benefit, | 
Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe,  « 


Which, you fay, live to come in my behalf. 9 Mis 

Aga. What wouldſt thou of us, Trojan ? make de-M 1 

4 4 t 5 

* The advantage of the elbe preſent opportunity. 8. coun 

T Þ Appear it to your mind, &c.]—RefleR, I pray you, that through nece 
my {kill in divination, 1 have been induced to leave 7 roy to its fate, . 
and, from the moment of my flight, have dedicated all my Tervices 0M inſta 

your intereſt. | 2 tame] domeſtic. 


.*. Cu 


1 
4 


+4. 
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Cal. Lou have a Troja * call'd Antenor, 
Yeſterday took; Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore) 
Deſir'd my Creſſid in right great exchange, 
Whom Troy hath ſtill deny d: But this Antenor, 
I know, * is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs, 
That their negotiations all muſt ſlack, 
Wanting his manage; and they will almoſt 
Give us a prince of blood, a ſon of Priam, 
In change of him: let him be ſent, great princes, 
And he ſhall buy my daughter; and her preſence 
Shall quite ſtrike off all ſervice T have done, 
In moſt accepted pain. . 

Aga. Let Diomedes bear him, 
And bring us Creſſid hither; Calchas ſhall have - 
What he requeſts of us. Good Diomed, + 
Furniſh you fairly for this enterchange : 
Withal, bring word—if Hector will to-morrow 
Be ae d in his challenge; Ajax is ready. , 

Diom. This ſhall I undertake; and *tis a burden 


_ Ar 


| Which I am proud to bear. 


A Diomed, and Calchas. 


þ 
Enter billes, and Patroclus, before . tent. 


. Achilles ſtands i' the entrance of his tent. 
Pleaſe it our general to pals ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot ;—and, princes all, A 
Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him. 
[ will come laſt : *Tis like, he'll queſtion me, 


"is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs, — Antenor s loſs will ſo diſtract their 


counſels. Such a reſt—a prop, a ftay : his preſence is ſo eſſentially 
neceſſary to them. 


In maſt accepted pain.] — Even in the moſt arduous and important 


Inſtances, : [ 
. Why 


- 
* 
— ** I 
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Why * ſuch unplauſive eyes are bent, why turn'd o on him: 
If ſo, I have deriſion med'cinable, 
To uſe between'your ſtrangeneſs and his pfide, 
Which his own will ſhall have deſire to drink; 
It may do good: pride hath no other glafs 3 
Jo ſhew itſelf, but pride; for ſupple ices is - 4 
© Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 
Aga. We'll execute your purpoſe, and put on 
A form of ſtrangeneſs as we paſs along; 
So do each lord; and either greet him not, 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more 
Than if not look'd on. I will lead the way. | 
Achil. What, comes the general to ſpeak with me: E 1 
You know my mind, I'll fightzno more gainſt Troy. 
Is Aga. What fays Achilles | ? would he aught with us? 
Nest. Would you, my lord, he with the grieral?, 
. Na. # 4 | | 
Neſs. Nothing, my lord, 
Aga. The better. | * 
Achil. Good day, good lay» 
Men. How do you ? how do you: ü 
Acbil. What, does the cuckold ſcorn me? | 
| fax. How now, Patroclus 7 3 4 
Achil, Good morrow, Ajax. 8 
Jax. Ha? x an: af - 
Achil. Good morrow. 
Fax. Ay, and good next day too. [ Exeunt. 
Acbil. What mean theſe tag ? know they not 
- Achilles © 
Patr. They paſs by ſtrangely : * were us'd to bend, 
Td ſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles; © 


A * 


Rag anzluſos eyes are ben, —ſuch as of diſapprobation are 
put on, 


'To 


: 


10. 


#7” .. 


a 


7 


To come as Humbly, as they us'd to creep 


To holy altars. 


Achil. What, am I poor of late? 


4 


He ſhall as ſoon: read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own fall: for men, like butterflies, 
' Shew not their mealy wings, but to the ſummer; 
And not a man, for being ſimply man, 2 
for thoſe honours” | 
That are without him, as place, riches, favour, | 


Hath any hohour ; but's honour', 


Prizes of accident as oft as merit: 


3 


Which when they fall, as being ſlippery ſtanders, 


The love that lean'd on them as llippery too « 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
But *tis not ſo with me: 


. 


Die in the fall. 


Fortune and J are friends; "Edo enjoy 


At ample phage, all that I did poſſeſs, 
Save theſe men's looks; who do, methinks, find out 

h beholding 
Here is Ulyſſes; 


Something in me not worth that rj 


As they have often given. 


As when his virtues ſhining upon others 


? 


* 
* 


9 


* 


I'll interrupt his reading. How now, Ulyſſes? 
F/. Now, great Thetis' ſon? 
Achil, What are you reading? 
U. A ſtrange fellow here 
Writes me, That man — how dearly ever parted, 
How much in having, or without, or in, 
Cannot make boaſt to have that which he hath, 
Nor feels not what he“ owes, but by reflection; 
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* 
X. 
4 
* 
2 


I i 
— 
* 


Tis certain, Greatneſs, once fallen out with fortune, 
Muſt fall out with men too: What the declin'd is, 


* 


u goto dearh ever parted, &c,)]—however 3 endowed, bow 
much ſo ever he hath eicher externally or internally. 


F ene; ]=-polleies. | 


F 4 


- Heat 


«+ 
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P 


Heat chem, and they retort chat heat agar" 
To the firſt giver. 8 * ,, 
Achil. This is not ſtrange, Ulyſſes,” N 
The beauty that is borne here in the face, 
The bearer knows not, but commends itſelf 
To others eyes: nor doth the eye itſelf, | 
(That moſt pure ſpirit of ſenſe) behold itſelf, yk 
Not going from itſelf ; but eye to eye oppos'd' 
{Salutes each other with each other's form. 
For ſpeculation turns not to itſelf, A Fa 
Till it hath trayell'd, and is marry'd there 
Where it may ſee itſelf: this is not ſtrange at all. 
CH. I do not * ſtrain at the poſition, © - + © 
It is familia; but at the author's drift: 
Who, in his circumſtance, expreſsly proves.— 
That no man is the lord of any thing, 0 
(Though in and of him there is much conſiſting) 
Till he communicate his parts to others: _ 
Nor does he of himſelf know them for aught 
Till he behold them form'd in the applauſe | 
Where they are extended; which, like an arch, rever- 
perates 
The voice again; or like a gate of ſteel 
Fronting the ſun, receives and renders back 
His figure and his heat. I was much rapt in this; ; 
And apprehended here 4 
The unknown Ajax, 


7. 


—— 


* por doth the 2 ſelf ]—* the eye fees mt elf: 80 
Jurrus Czxsar, Act ]. 8. 2. Br. 
y Fer ſpeeutatian, &c.]—Por the ſight conveys no knowledge of it- 
ſelf, till it meets with an object that reflects it, 


* firain at]—lay much ſtreſs upon. 
a in his circumflance,)—in the courſe of his argument. 
> extended; —exhibited in their juſt proportions. 
CYMBELINE, Act I. S. 1. 1 Gent,—ART. S. 5. Hach. 


3 * unknown er poyers haye not been hitherto brought 
10 light.” 


1 


8 
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| 708, 'TY what a man 1s * [ a very fo N , 
That has he knows not what. n „What things 


ä ere HO LE 
Moſt abject in regard, and dear in ac 

What things again moſt dear in the eſteem, OE, 

And poor in worth]! Now-ſhall we ſee to-morrow * | 

An act that very chance doth throw upon him, 

Ajax renown'd. O heavens, what ſome men n do, 

While ſame men leave to do! 

How ſome men creep in ſkittiſh fortune $ hall, 

While others play the ideots in her eye? 
How one man eats into anothet's pride, . * 
While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs! | 

To ſee theſe Grecian-lords hy, even * 

The clap the lubber Ajax on the ſhoi 


Ik 
5 


. 5 
& * 
* 
: 


As if his foot were on brave Hector s brea 
9 


— 


And great Troy ſhrinking. 
Achil. I do believe it: for they paſs'd by me, 

As miſers do by beggars; neither gave to me 

Good word, nor look: What are my deeds forgot? 

Ub. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 

Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 

A great-ſiz'd monſter of ingratitudes: 5 


* 


Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt; which are devour. 
As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon 

As done: Perſeverance, dear my lord, 

Keeps honour bright: To have done, is to bang 


Quite out of faſhion, like a ruſty * * : 
* 
4 An 4137 6 an at, * 
© creep, &c.] — ſkulk, ſecrete themſelves from fortune's notice, 
whilſt others, though they only play the ideot, keep conſtantly in the 
way of her favours. 

f How one man cats, &c. ]—What advantages doth the aQive man 
derive from the opportunities, which the indolence of pride negletts 
Pg, Kc. while the ſlave of pride impolitickly abſtains from ths 
field. s mail — ſuit of armour, | 


Ta * * 
a In 


£ 


** * 
* 3 . 
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In -monumental mockery. Take the inan n 
For honour travels in a ſtreight ſo narrow, 
Where one but goes à breaſt: keep then the path: 
For emulation hath a thouſand ſons, 75 
That e by one purſue; If you give * Io 
Or x aſide from the direct forthright, 
Like to ems d tide, they all ruſh ll 4 
And leave you hindmoſt ; * 
Or like a gallant horſe fallen in Aſt rank, 00 
"Lab there for pavement ro'the abject rear, Y 
O'er run and trampled on: my what they do in oy: 
| . #ent,. * Ws * 4 * 
Though leſs than yours in ef muſt er- cp yours: : 
For time is like a faſhionable hoſt, 
That ſlightly ſhakes his parting gueſt by the hand; 5 
And with his arm 3 as he would fly, 
Graſps- in the Cc : Welcome ever ſmiles, 
And farewell goes onnylighing O, let not virtue ſeek 
Remuneration for the thing i it was; for beauty, wit, 
High birth, vigour of bone, deſert in ſervice, 
Love, friendſhip, charity, are ſubjects all 
To envious and calumniating time. 
One touch of nature makes the whole world * kin, — 
That all, with one conſent, praiſe new-born gawds, 
Though they are made and moulded of things paſt; 
And ſhew to duſt, that is a little gilt. 
More laud than gilt oer-duſted. . 
hy eſs eye praiſes the preſent object: 
hen marvel not, thou great and complete man, 
Tha all the Greeks begin to worſhip Ajax; | 
Since things in motion ſooner catch the eye, 
Than what not ſtirs; The cry Went once on thee, LE 


And ſtill it might, and yet it may again, 8 
þ n alte. 1 gilr'@er-dufted. I cold much t amihed. 


* 
3 


* 


% 


It 


—= 


# » 

4 Fd 4 * 
is i = 7? 
* * * 
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A chow wauldſt not entomb ae alive FP 
And caſe thy reputation in thy tent; FH, 

* Whoſe glorious deeds, but in theſe fields of late, of a Þ& 
Made emulous miſſions mongſt the gods n 
And drave great Mars th faction. 

Alcbil. Of this my privacy 

I have ſtrong reaſons. 7 TY 
LU. But 'gainſt your privacy 
The reaſons are more potent and heroical : 25 
Ti known, Achilles, that you are in love 8 18 
With one of Priam' are, Ka 1 
Achil. Ha! known? Nen 
Ulyſſ. Ts that a wonder-?C!k˖ e 
The providence that's in a watchful gad 94 
Knows almolt every grain of Pluto's gold; _ 
Finds bottom in the“ uncomprehenſive deeps; 
Keeps place with thought; and almoſt, like the gods, + 
Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 


There is a myſtery (with whom relation 


Durſt never meddle) in the ſoul of ſtate; 2 
Which hath an operation more divine, a " 
Than breath, or pen, can givs exgreſſuxe to: 140 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy, \ 
As perfectly is? ours, as yours, my lord; 
And better would it fit Achilles much, * 
To throw dowñ Hector; than Polyxena : 
But it muſt grieve young Pyrrhus now at home, . 
When fame ſhall in our iſlands ſound her wump}” , 


* Made emulous miſi ne —Caufed the deities to challenge rack ils. 
aud brought Mars himſelf into the Trajan files. 
I Plutus'. © » mea] ee 
Keeps place with thought 3 &c.)—There is a kind of ubiquity in 
the providence of a ſtate; as in that of the univerſe—pace. 
o There is a myſtery, &c.]—A ſeexet adminiſtration of affairs, which 
no 3 was ever able to diſcover. 
ra our knowledge. & 
x 2 1 And 


* 


4 
5 
9 * * 
1 
** $ ' 
E 


1 
Fs 
ol 


And your great love to.me, teſtrains you thus: 
Sweet, rouſe yourſelf; and the weak wanton Cupid 


id 2 4 


. * 
* 
2 
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And all the Greekiſm girls ſhall tripping fing,— 
Great Heftor's fiſter did Achilles in; | 5 
But our great Ajax bravely beat down bim. | 


Farewell, my lord: I as your lover ſpeak ; 
The fool ſlides o'er the ice that So ſhould break. [ Exit. 


Patr. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd you: 
A voman impudent and manniſh grown 
Is not more loath'd, than an effeminate man 
In time of action. I ſtand condemn'd for this ; ; 
They think, my little ſtomach to the war, 


Shall from your neck unlooſe his amorous fold, 
And, like a dew. drop from the lion's mane, 
Be ſhook to air, 
Acbil. Shall Ajax fight with Hector! ? 
Patr. Ay; and, perhaps, receive much honour by him. 
Achil. I ſee, my reputation is at ſtake; 
My fame is ſhrewdly gor'd. 
Patr. ol then beware; 


Thoſe wounds heal ill, that men do give themſelves : 


Omiſſion to do what, is neceſſary *— 
Seals a commiſſion to a blank of danger; 
And danger, like an ague, ſubtly taints 
Even then when we fit idly in the ſun. 0 

Achil. Go call Therſites hither; ſweet Patroclus : 4 
PIF ſend the fool to Ajax, and deſire him . ; 
To invite the Trojan lords after the combat, 
To ſee us Here unarm'd : I have a woman's longing, 
An appetite that I am ſick withal, | 
To ſee great Hettor 1 in his weeds of Peace; ; 


1 Seals a commiſſion % 4 Hank of danger :]—Enables that danger of 
diſhonour, which could not reach us before, to lay 4 on us— Ex- 
Poſes us to unknown dangers. 1 4 


4 To 
| * ; / 


1 4 
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To talk with him, and to behold his viſage, 8 
Even to my full of view. A labour ſav'd f 


ens , + Enter Ther ſites. 


Ther. A wonder! © WE ag 3 


Achil, What ? | * 
Ter. Ajax goes up and down the field, ing for 


himſelf. 5 * 45 | 3 


20 
* 
F 


Achil, How ſo? | 

Ther. He muſt fight ſingly to-morrow with Hector; 
and is ſo propherically proud of an roten cudgelling, 
at he raves in ſaying nothing, C 

 Achil. How can that be? $M | 

Ther. Why, he ſtalks up and down like a peacock, : a 
ſtride, and a ſtand: ruminates, like an hoſteſs, that hatn 


no arithmetic but her brain to ſet down her reckoning: 


bites his lip * with a politic regard, as who ſhould ſay— 


* 28. were wit in his head, an twould out ; and fo there 


but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which ,, 
will not ſhew without knocking. The man's undone for 
ever; for if Hector break not his neck i'the combat, hell 
break it himſelf in vain-glory. He knows not me: 1 
faid, Good-morrow, ax : ; and he replies, 2 banks, ga- 
memnan. What think you of this man, that takes me for 
* general? He's grown a very land. fiſn, languageleſs, 
nſter. A plague of opinion! a man "ny wear it on 
both ſides," "like a leather, jerkin. 
Achil. Thou aſt be my ambaſſador to him, Therſites. 

Ter. Who, 1? why, he'll anſwer no body; he pro- 


feſſes not anſwering; ſpeaking is for beggars; he wears 


his tongue in his arms. I will put on his preſence; let 


Patroclus make demands to me. you ſhall ſee * the N 
of Ajax. 


* With a politic regard, — with an arch ber. 


* the pageags]—the figure, the a AR 
| Acebil. 


% 
1 
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Achil. To him, Panoclus: : 'Tellghim,—1 humbly 45 
fire the valiant Ajax, to invite the moſt valorous Hector 
to come unartn'd to my tent; and to procure ſafe con- 
duct for his perſon, of the magnanimous, and moſt il- 
luſtrious, ſix-or-ſeven-times-honour'd captain general of - / 
the of the Grecian army, Agamemnon, &c. Do this. 


5 Patr. Jove bleſs great Ajax! » | 4 
Wer. Hum! „51 
Patr. I come from the wory” Achilles. . 
+ + Ther, Ha! f 
+ _ 7 Patr. Who moſt tomb Boks you, to invite Heftor i 
1 0 his tent. 36 
— * Ther. Hum! * * 
® _ Par. And to procure ſafe conduct from Agamemnon. , | 
" Ther. Agamemnon? ! 4 5 
Patr. Ay, my lord. ee f 4 : : 
Ther. Ha! * . *. f . > —" # * 


Puatr. What ſay you to't? 
2 © Ther: God be wi you, with all my heart. 
. Your anſwer, is. <8 
+ , Ther. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven b'clock i it * 
will go one way or other; PO, he ſhall Pay for 
me ere he has me. 3 WS 
Patr. Your anſwer,” fir. 3 3 . 
Per. Fare you well, with ally * 6 
Acbil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 
N Ther. No, but he's out o'tune thus. What muſick 
1 will be in him when Hector has knock d o t his brains, 
Ie know not: But, I am ſure, none; unleſs the fiddler \ 
Apollo get his ſinews to make * carlings on. 4 
Aebil. Come, thou ſhalt bear a letter to him ſtraight. | 
Ther. Let me bear another to his horſe ; for _ the 
Bone capab! le creature. * 


t, -catlings)—bddle-ſtrings: 5 7 - 5 2 
7 . | ACh 


4 4 o " $08 
* 3 = 
- 


* 


* 


A. 1 N * 
2 1 a 
8 3 4 : 


TROIEVS AND CRESSIDA. 79 
79 


W 6 


Ach. My ming is l like a fountain tired; 


And I myſelt, ſee not the bottom of it. A 4 
X * [ Exeunt Achilles, and 1 


4 Ther. Would the fountain of your mind were clear 
again, that 1 might water an aſs at it! I had rather be a | 


| , h.a valiant e. 
* tick in a ſheep chan fuc a valian pan [ Exit. 


1 


12 7 | RM 
rH 3 2 8 5 
* » * PT IT 
A w. SCENE I. 


2 


A Stret in T; roy. 


Enter 9 A Zusa, and Servant, with 4 torch ; at 
"another, Paris; Deipbobus. auer, and Dioneg, Sc. 
, with torches. «=: 


; | |; 1 TY 
#* Par. See, ho! who is bat here? 4 7 . 
Dei. It is the lord Aneas.. 7 "> 2 I 
ne. Is the prince there in e . . & * 


x Had I ſo good occaſion to lie long, 
Ass you, prince Paris, nought but heavenly buſineſs 
Should rob my bed- mate of my company. ; 
Dio. IE s my mind too. Good _— lord” 
| Aueas. * | 
72 A valiant Greek, Eneas; take his SP 
+ Witheſs the proceſs of your ſpeech, wherein 
You told how Diomed, a whole. week by days, 
Did haunt you in the flele. 8 
Ene. Health to you, valiant ſir, 3 
* During all queſtion of the gentle truce: 
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance, 
As heart cag think, or courage execute. 


4 
During all queſtion of the * trace: ]—This interval of converſe 
- indulged to mutual civilities, + +4 5 


mk | NEW Dio. 


— 
£ a” N. 4 "2 ** , * : 
: F x * . 4 5 * 


* 


4 
5 


* 
7 
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Dio. The one and other Diomed embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm; and, fo long, health: 

But, when contention and occaſion meet, 42 
By Jove, I'll play the hunter for thy life, + 
With all my force, purſuit, and policy. 

Ene. And thou ſhalt hunt a lion, that will "Ml 
With his face backward. In humane gentleneſs, ® 


Welcome to Troy! now, by Anchiſes' life. 


Welcome, indeed! By Venus hand I ſwear, 
No man alive can love, in ſuch a ſort, 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently. * 

Dio. We ſympathize :——Jove, let Eneas live, 1 
If to my ſword his fate be not the glor 
A thouſand complete courſes of the fun! . 

But, in mine emulous honour, let him die, 
With every joint a wound; and that to-morrow ! 

Ane. We know each other well. 

Dio. We do; and long to know each other worſe. * 
Par. This is the moſt deſpightful gentle greeting, 
T he nobleſt hateful love, that &er I heard of, 

What buſineſs, lord, ſo early? 


Ane. I was ſent for to the king; ; but ks, I know 


| not. 
Par. His purpoſe: meets you „ *Twas to bring, this 
Greek 
| To Calchas? houſe ; and there to render him 
For the enfreed Antenor, the fair Creſſid: | 
Let's have your company; or, if you pleaſe, - 
Haſte there before us : I conſtantly do think, 
(Or, rather, call my thought a certain knowledge) 
My brother Troilus lodges there to- night; 
Node him, and give him note of our e 


Mitb his face 8 I— Fighting as he retreats, 
x His purpaſe meets you; I bear you his orders, 


With 


" 


wh. 
* 


47 * 
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With the whole 7 quality wherefore : I fear, {De 
We ſhall be much, unwelcome. | 
Ane. That 1 aſſure you; | To 
Troilus. had rather Troy were borne to de 
Than Creſſid borne from . | 
Par. There is no help; 
The bitter diſpoſition of the time 
Will have it ſo. On, lord; wel follow you. 
Ane. Good morrow, all. Eat. 
Par. And tell me, noble Diomed; faith, tell me true, 
Even in the ſoul of ſound good-fellowſhip,— 
Who, in your thoughts, merits fair Helen bes. 
Myſelf, or Menelaus ? 
Dio. Both alike : | 
He merits well to have her, that doth ſeek her 
(Not making any ſcruple of her * ſoylure) 
With ſuch a hell of pain, and world of charge; 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
Not palating the taſte of her diſhonour) 
With ſuch a coſtly loſs of wealth and friends: 
He, like a.puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece; 
You, like a lecher, out of whoriſh loins 
Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs nor leſs © nor more; ; 
But he as he, the heavier for a whore, | 
Par. You are too bitter to your country-woman, 
Dio. She's bitter to her country : Hear me, Paris, 
For every falſe drop in her bawdy veins 


7 quality wherefore :]—ſubſtance of this buſineſs. - 

® ſeylure] —ſtain, pollution. 3 

Not palating the tafte of ber diſponour }]—whoſe delicacy is not 
hurt by it. tamed piece ] broached veſſel, 

© or more; &c.]—than the other, but both are the heavier for 
having a whore's weight added to their own. 
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A Grecian's life hath ſunk ; for every ſcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, | 
A Trojan hath been lain : ſince ſhe could ſpeak, 
She hath not given ſo many good words breath, 

As for her Greeks and Trojans fuffer'd death. 
| Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do, 
Diſpraiſe the thing that you deſire to buy : 
But we in ſilence hold this virtue well, 
We'll not © commend what we intend * to ell, 
Here lies our Way. | [ Exeunt, 


Ss C EN E HI. 
Pandarus Houſe. 
Euter Troilus, and Creſſida. 


Toi. Dear, trouble not yourſelf; the morn is cold. 
Cre. Then, fweet my lord, I'll call my uncle down; 
He ſhall unbolt the gates. 
Troi. Trouble him not; 
To bed, to bed: Sleep kill thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachment to thy ſenſes, 
As infants' empty of all thought! 
Cre, Good morrow then. 
Troi. I pr'ythee now, to bed. 
Cre. Are you aweary of me? 
Troi. O Creſſida! but that the buſy day, 
Wak'd by the lark, has rouz'd the ribald crows, 
And dreaming night will 1 our r joys no longer, 
I] would not from thee, 


Cre. Night hath been too brief. 


4 condemn—not all. 0 1 ]--cloſe, 
A give as /oft attachment and ſeize as ſoftly on. 


Toi. 


] 


F_z 
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' 770i. Beſhrew the witch | with * venomous wights ſhe 
\ ſtays, 7 
As tediouſly as hell; but flies the graſps of love, 
With wings more momentary -ſwift than thought. 
You will catch cold, and curſe me. | 
Cre. Pr'ythee, tarry ;—you men will never tarry. 
O fooliſh Creſſida I might have ſtill held off, | 
And-then you would have tarry'd. Hark! there's one | 
up. 
Pan. [within] What | all the * open here? 
Troi. It is your uncle, . 


88 Pandarus. 


Cre, A peſtilence on him! now will he be mocking: 
1 ſhall have ſuch a life, — | 

Pan. How now, how now? how go maidenheads ?— 
Here, you maid! where's my couſingCrefſid ? _ | 

Cre. Go hang yourſelf, you naughty mocking uncle! 
You bring me to do, and then you flout me too. 

Pan. To do what? to do what ?—let her ſay what : 
What have I brought you to do? 
Cre. Come, come; beſhrew your heart! you'll ne'er 

be good, ; 

Nor ſuffer others. "A h 

Pan. Ha, ha! Alas, poor wench! a poor N 
—haft not ſlept to- night? would he not, a naughty man, 


let it ſleep ? a bugbear take him [One knocks. 
Cre. Did not I tell you ?—'would he were knock'd o 
the head 


Who's that at door ? good 3 go and ſee.— 
My lord, come you again into my chamber: 
You ſmile, and mock me, as if I meant naughtily, 


x venomous wights]=mortals viſited with pain, 
d capocchia !]—rretch—tool. 
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. Iy0i. Ha! ha! 
Cre. Come, you are deceiv'd, I think of no fuck 
thing. — 

How earneſtly they knock —_— you, come in; 


I[Ruock. 
I would not for half Troy have you ſeen here. ¶ Exeunt. 
Pan. Who's there? what's the matter? will vou beat 


down the door ? How now ? what's the matter ? 


Enter /Eneas. 


Ene. Good morrow, lord, good morrow. | 
Pan. Who's there? my lord Aneas? By my troth, 1 
knew you not: What news with you ſo early? | 
Ene. Is not prince Troilus here? | 
Pan. Here! what ſhould he do here? 
Ene. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny him! 
It doth import him much, to 1 with me. | 
Pan. Is he here, i you? 'tis more than I know, PU 
be ſworn: For my own part, I came in late: What 
ſhould he do here? 
Ane. Who HN nay, then. 
Come, come, you'll do him wrong ere you are ware: 
Yow'll be ſo true to him, to be falſe to him: 
Do not you know of him, but yet fetch him hither z 
As Pandarus is going out, enter Troilus. 
Toi. How now? what's the matter? 
Ane. My lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to ſalute you, 
My matter is ſo raſh : There is at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, - 
The Grecian Diomed, and our Antenor 
Deliver'd to us; and for him forthwith, 


5, 1 % raſb ] —ſudden. 
| Ere 
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Fre the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, | 
We muſt give up to Diomedes? hand 

The lady Creſſida. 

Tyoi. Is it concluded fo? | 

Ene. By Priam, and the general ſtate of Troy: 
They are at hand, and ready to effect it. 

Troi. How my atchievements mock me 
I will go meet them: and, my lord ZAEneas, 

We met by chance; you did not find me here, 

Ene. Good, good, my lord; F the ſecrets of nature 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. I 
Exeunt Troilus, and Anas, 

Pan. Igt poſlible ? no ſooner got, but loſt ? The devil 
take Antenor! the young prince will go mad, A plague 
upon Antenor ! I would, they had broke $ neck | 85 


Enter Creſſida. 


Cre. How now ? What is the matter? Who was here 
Pan. Ah, ah! 
Cre. Why ſigh you ſo cacfdundly ? Where's my lord ? 
gone? 
Tell me, ſweet uncle, what's the SN 
Pan. Would T were as deep under the earth, as I am 
above 
Cre. O the gods ne the matter? | 
Pan, Pr 'yrhee, get thee in; Would thou hadſt ne'er 
been born! I knew, thou wouldſt be his death :=O * 
gentleman !—A plague upon Antenor! 
Cre. Good uncle, I beſeech you on my knees, 
| beſeech you, what's the matter? 
Fan. Thou mult be gone, 1289 thou muſt be gone ; 


k the ſeerets of nature] che moſt ſeerge things i in nacure.—ebe ſecrets 
of x rw Pandar,—Pandar himſelf hath not a better knack at keep- 
ing ſecrets, 


63 ws thou 
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| thou art chang'd for. Antenor : thou muſt to thy father, 
and be gone from Troilus; * twill be his death; "twill be 
his bane; he cannot bear it. 
Cre. O.you immortal gods —1 will not go. 
Pan. Thou muſt. | 
Cre. I will not, uncle: I have 4 my father; ; 
I know no touch of conſanguinity ;_ 
No kin, no love, no blood, no ſoul ſo near me, 
As the ſweet Troilus.—O you gods divine! 
Make Creſſid's name the very crown of falſhood, - 
If ever ſhe leave Troilus ! Time, force, and death, 
Do to this body what extremes you can; 


But the ſtrong baſe and building of my love 


Is as the very center of the earth, 
Drawing all things to it.—I'II go in, and . 
Pan. Do, do. 


Cre. Tear my bright hair, and. eratch my praiſed 


cheeks 3 
Crack my clear voice with obs, 5. break my heart 
With founding * Troilus. : will not go from Troy. 
[ Exeunt, 


. 
Before Pandarus' Houſe. 


Enter Paris, Troilus, meas, Diomedes, Se. 


Par. 'It is great morning; and the hour prefix'd 
: Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes faſt upon :—Good my brother T roilus; 
Tell you the lady what ſhe is to do, 
And haſte her to the purpoſe. 

Troi. Walk in to her houſe; 
ll bring her to the Grecian preſently : 


111 great morning ;]-—The morn is far advanced, 


And 


„ „ 


br. 


wh 


, 


nd 
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And to his hand when I deliver her, 
Think it an altar; and thy brother Troilus 


A prieſt, there offering to it his own heart, [Exit Troi. 


Par. I know what tis to love; 
And *would, as I ſhall pity, I could help!— 
Pleaſe Lead walk in, my lord. _ "7 


s G E NE IV. 


An Apartment in Pandarus Houſe. 


Enter Pandarus, and Creſſida, | 


Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 
Cre. Why tell you me of moderation? 
The grief is fine, full, perfect, that I taſte, 
And violenteth in a ſenſe as ſtrong 
As that which cauſeth it: How. can I moderate it 7 
If I could temporize with my affection, 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 
The like allayment could I give my grief ; 
My love admits no qualifying droſs; 


No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs. 


Zuter Troilus, & 


Pan, Here, here, here he comes. Ah ſweet ducks ! 

Ce. O Troilus! Troilus! 

Pan. What a pair of ſpectacles is here! Let me t. | 
brace too: O heart,—as the goodly ſaying is,— | 


0 heart, o heavy heart, © 
Why * 8b. 4565 without breaking ? 
where he anſwers again, 


Becauſe thou canſt not eaſe 157 art, | 
By friendſhip, nor by Speaking, | 


= piolenteth]—aQts as forcibly, 


G 4 8 There 
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There never was a truer rbhyme. Let us caſt away no- 
thing, for we may live to have need of ſuch a verſe; we 
. ſee it, we Tee it —How-now, lambs ? | 
Toi. Creſſid, I love thee in ſo ſtrain'd a purity, 
That the bleſt gods—as angry with my * fancy, 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Con lips blow to their deities—take thee from * | 
Cre. Have the gods envy ? * 7 b 
Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay; tis too plain a caſe, 
Cre. And is'it true, that I muſt go from Troy? 
Troi. A hateful truth, 
Cre. What, and from Troilus too? 
Troi. From Troy, and Trojlus, 
Cre. Is it poſſible ? 7 | | 
Troi. And ſuddenly ; where injury of chance 
Puts back leave- taking, juſtles roughly by ' 
All time of pauſe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents | 
Our lock'd * embraſures, ſtrangles our dear vows 
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath ; 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand ſighs” 
Did buy each other, muſt poorly ſell ourſelves 
With the rude brevity and diſcharge of one. 
Injurious time now, with a robber's haſte, 
Crams his rich thievery up, he knows not how ; 
As many farewells as be ſtars in heaven, 
With diſtinct breath and * confign'd kiſſes to Ib, 
He fumbles up into a looſe adieu; 
And ſcants us with a ſingle famiſh'd kiſs, 
Diſtaſted with the ſalt of broken tears, 
Antas [ within.] My lord! is the lady ready? 
Troi. Hark! you are call'd: Some ſay, the Genius ſo 


® in ſo ftraiu'd 4a parity, ]—to * an exceſ, *? fancy, ]—paſlion, 
. enbraſures,] embraces, 2 conſign'd ]--ſealed, 
| Cr les, 


| ele miſtreſs, 
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Cries, Come {to him that inſtantly muſt die. 

Bid them have patience z ſhe ſhall come anon. 
Pan, Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, 

Or my heart will be blown up by the root. [Exit Pan, 
Cre. I muſt then to the Grecians ? BSE. 

Troi. No remedy. | 
Cre. A woeful Creſſid mongſt the merry Greeks = 
When ſhall we fee again? | 
Troi. Hear me, my love: Be thou but true of heart,. 

Cre. I true! how now? what wicked deem is this? 
Troi, Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation yy” 25 

For it is parting from us — 

I ſpeak not, be thou true, as fearing thee; 

For I will * throw my glove to death himſelf, 

That there's no maculation in thy heart: 

But, þe thou true, ſay I, to faſhion in 

My ſequent proteſtation ; be thou true, 

And I will ſee thee. 

Cre. O, you ſhall be expos'd, my lord, © dangers 

As infinite as imminent! but, I'll be true. | 1 
Troi. And I'II grow A with danger. Wear _ 

* EVE; 15 . 

Cre. And“ you this 3 When ſhall I fee you a 
Troi. I will corrupt the Grecian centinels, 

To give thee nightly TOTS. 

But yet, be true. 

Cre. O heavens !—be true, again! ? a 
Troi. Hear why I ſpeak 1 it, love: The Grecian youths 


r merry Greeks Pros. *© 4; merry as 4 grig, or Greek,” | 

* throw my glove to death bimſelf,]J—challenge death himſelf on thy : 
fidelity. t to faſhion in to introduce, 

1 2 I- probably a looſe part of his dreſs, embelliſhed with 
ſome ſuitable device. 

w glove. ]—worn as 3 favour on the helmet of lovers in' honour of | 


Are 


Nor * hee] the high lavolt, nor ſweeten talk, 
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Are well compos'd, with gifts of nature flowing, 
And ſwelling oer with arts and exerciſe; 
How novelties may move, and parts with perſon, 
Alas, a kind of godly jealouſy. | 
(Which, I beſeech you, call a virtuous ſin) 
Makes me afeard. 

.Cre. © heavens ! you love me not. 

Troi. Die I a villain then! 

In this I do not call your faith in queſtion, 
So mainly as my merit: I cannot ſing, 


Nor play at ſubtle games ; fair virtues all, 
To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and e 
But I can tell, that in each grace of theſe 
There lurks a ſtill and dumb. diſcourſive devil, 
That tempts moſt cunningly: but be not tempted, 

Cre. Do you thipk, I will ? 

Troi. No, 
But fomething may be done, that we will not: 
And ſometimes we are devils to ourſelves, 
When wewill tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Preſuming on their changeful potency. 

AEneas | within.) Nay, good my lord. 

Troi. Come, kiſs; and let us part. | 

Paris [within.] Brother Troilus ! 

Troi. Good brother, come you hither ; 

And bring Æneas, and the Grecian, with you, 
Cee. My lord, will you be true ? | 

Troi. Who I? alas, it is my vice, my fault ; 

While others fiſh with craft for arent opinion, 
1 wich great truth catch ” mere ſimplicity; 


a beet the high lavolt,]— dance and caper. 
mere fimplicity;]—a plain ſimple approbation, the humble palm 


of + ag integrity. 
FA | * Whilſt 
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Whilſt ſome with cunning gild their copper crowns, 
With truth and plainneſs I do wear mine bare. " 
Fear not my truth ; * the moral of my wit 
Is—plain, and true,—there's all the reach of i it. 


Enter Aneas, Paris, and Diomed. 


Welcome, fir Diomed ! here is the lady, 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you: 
At * the port, lord, I'll give her to thy hand; 
And, by the way, -* poſſeſs thee what ſhe is. 
Entreat her fair; and, by my ſoul, fair Greek, 
If e' er thou ſtand at mercy of my ſword, | 
Name Creſſid, and thy life ſhall be as ſafe 
As Priam is in Ilion. 
Dio. Fair lady Creſſid, 
So pleaſe you, ſave the thanks this prince expects: 
The luſtre in. your eye, heaven in your cheek, 
Pleads your fair uſage; and to Diomed 
You ſhall be miſtreſs, and command him wholly. - 
Troi. Grecian,' thou doſt not uſe me courteouſly, 
To ſhame the zeal of my petition to thee, 
In praiſing her: I tell thee, lord of Greece, 
She is as far high-ſoaring o'er thy praiſes, 
As thou unworthy to be call'd her ſervant. 
TI charge thee, uſe her well, even for my charge; 
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, 
2 the moral] — chief merit, its higheſt recommendation. 
be port, I—the gate. 
So oſs thee what ſhe is. ]—inform, acquaint thee with her cha- 
* Is he yet poſſeſi'd 2?” . 
MzxchANr or Vgnice, Vol. IL p. 96. Anth. 


© ſave the thenks}—accept this my addreſs, in lieu of the thanks, &c. 

4 To ſhame the zeal of my petition to thee, |—in treating my zealous 
petition ſo negligently as to afford it no other anſwer, but what ap- 
vn ſolely to the lady the ſeal—Thus to flight the terms on which 

promiſed thee "ow merely for the ſake of paying a compliment to 


Gr id. 
*. Though 
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T hough the great bulk Achilles be thy guard, 
Pl cut thy throat. 
Dio. O, be not mov'd, prince Teiles 
Let me be privileg d by my place, and meſſage, 
To be a ſpeaker free; when J am hence, 
I'Il anſwer to my luſt: And know you, lord, 
P11 nothing do on charge: to her own worth 
She ſhall be priz d; but that you ſay—be't ſo, 
I ſpeak it in my {ſpirit and honour, —no. 
Troi. Come, to the port,—1'l1 tell thee, Diomed, 
This brave ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head, — 
Lady, give me your hand; and, as we walk, 
To our own ſelves bend we our needful talk. 
[ Exeunt Troilus, Creſſida, and Diomedes, Sound trumpet, 
Par. Hark! He&or's trumpet. _ 
ne. How have we fpent this morning! 
The prince muſt think me tardy and remiſs, 
That ſwore to ride before him to the field, 
Par. Tis Troilus* fault; Come, come, to field with 
him; | 
Let us make ready int, 
Ane. Yea, with a bridegroom's freſh alacrity, 
Let us addreſs to tend on Hector's heels: 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On his fair worth, and ſingle chivalry, - _ [Exeunt, 


S K NN . 
The Grecian Camp. 
Burr gar arm d, Agamemnon, Achilles, Patroclus, Mene- 
laus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, &c. 


Aga. Here art thou © in appointment freſh and fair, 
Anticipating time with ſtarting courage. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 


© in appointment, &c.]—in thy accoutrements—ambitious of getting 8 
the ſtart of thy challenger. 
Thou 
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Thou dreadful Ajax; that the appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant, | 
And hale him hither, 

Hax. Thou, trumpet, there's my purſe. 
Now crack thy lungs, and ſplit thy brazen pipe: 
. Blow, villain, till thy * ſphered bias cheek 
Out-ſwell the cholic of puff'd * Aquilon : + 
Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and let thy eyes ſpout blood; 
Thou blow'ſt for Hector. nj 

LD. No trumpet anſwers. ” 
 Achil. Tis but early day. | 

Aga. Is not yon Diomed, with Culcha daughter? 

C. Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait; 

He riſes on his toe; that ſpirit of his | 
In aſpiration lifts him from the earth. 
Enter Diomed, with Creſſida. 

Aga. Is this the lady Creſſida? 

Dio. Even ſhe. 

Aga. Moſt dearly welcome to the Greeks, ſweet lady. 

Neft. Our general doth ſalute you with a kiſs. 

LDH. Yet is the kindneſs but particular; 

Twere better ſhe were kiſs'd in general. 

Neft. And very courtly counſel : I'll begin. 
So much for Neſtor. 

Achil. I'll take that winter from your lips, fair lady: 
Achilles bids. you welcome. 

Men, I had good argument for kiſſing once. 

Patr. But that's no arurnant for kiſſing now: 

For thus popp'd Paris * in his hardiment; 
And parted thus you and your argument. 

CY. O deadly gall, and theme of all our ſcorns ! 
For which we loſe our heads, ta gild his horns. 

*, ſpbered bias cheek}—ſtanding out like the'bias of a bowl. 

Aquilon :J—the north wind, 


in his bardiment ;]—courageouſly. » 
arr . 
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Patr. The firſt was Menelaus' Kiſs ; this, mine: 
Patroclus kiſſes you. 
Men. O, this is trim ! | 
Patr. Paris, and I, kiſs evermore for him. 
Men. I'll have my kiſs, fir ——Lady, by your leave. 
Cre. In kiſſing, do you render, or receive ? 
Patr. Both take and give. wg 
Cre. I'll make my match to live, 
The kiſs you take is better than you give; 
Therefore no kiſs. | 
Men. I'll give you boot, PI give you three for one. 
Cre. You're an odd man; give even, or give none. 
Men. An odd man, lady? every man is odd. 
Cre. No, Paris is not; for, you know, tis true, 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 
Men. You fillip me o' the head. 
Cre. No, I'll be fworn. 
Ulyſ. It were no match, your nail againſt his horn.— 
May I, ſweet lady, beg a kiſs of you ? 
Cre. You may. 
DUH. ] do defire it. 
Cre. Why, beg then. 
. Why then, for Venus' ſake, give me a kiſs. 
Cre. When Helen is a maid again, and his. 
Jam your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 
Ulyſ. Never's my day, and then a kiſs of you. 
Dio. Lady, a word ; I'll bring you to your father, 
* [Diomed leads out Creſſida. 
| Neft. A woman of quick ſenſe. 
U. Fie, fie upon her! ; 
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip, 
Nay, her foot ſpeaks; her wanton ſpirits look out 
At every joint and * motive of her body. 
O, theſe * encounterers, ſo glib of tongue, 


h 71] make my match to live, ]—I 1 lay my life. : 
i } motive] moving Pert. k encountereri, forward dames. 


That 
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That give a coaſting welcome ere it comes, 
And wide unclaſp the tables of their thoughts 
To every tickliſh reader! ſet them down 
For * fluttiſh ſpoils of opportunity, hy 
And daughters of the game. Trumpet within. 
Al. The Trojans trumpet ! | 1 
Aga. Vonder comes the troop. 


Enter Hector, Æneas, Troilus, Sc. with attendants. 


Ane. Hail, all the ſtate of Greece What ſhall be done 
to him : 

That victory commands ? Or do you purpoſe, 
A victor ſhall be'* known? will you, the knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity | 
Purſue each other ; or ſhall they be divided 
By any voice or order of the field? 
Hector bade aſk. F 

Aga. Which way would Hector have it? 

Ene. He cares not, he'Il obey conditions. 

Acbil. Tis done like Hector; but * ſecurely done, 
A little proudly, and great deal 5 
The knight oppos'd. 

Aue. If not Achilles, fir, | 
What is your name ? 

Achil. If not Achilles, nothing. 

Ene. Therefore Achilles: But, whate'er, know this ;— 
In the extremity of great and little, 

Valour and pride ” excel themſelves in Hector; I 
The one almoſt as infinite as all, 


. 


i That give a coafting welcome ere it comes,]—That, like ſhips, ſalute 
in paſling, by putting out their colours, before they can come to the 
ſpeech of each other. : 

* ſuttiſh ſpoils of Ons Re eaſy victims of every favourable i 
opportunity, tnoton?]— declared. 

* ſecurely]—in the wantonneſs of ſecurity. 

P excel themſelves, &c.)—exceed their common degrees—he hath at 

once the greateſt poſſible valour, _ the leaſt imaginable pride. 
The 
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The other blank as nothing. Weigh him well, 


And that, which looks like pride, is courteſy. 
This Ajax is * half made of Hector's blood; 
In love whereof, half Hector ſtays at home; 
Half heart, half hand, half Hector comes to ſeek 
This blended knight, half Trojan, and half Greek. 
Achil. A maiden battle then ?=O, 1. perceive _ 


Re-enter Diomed. 


tee, Her i is fir Diomed :—Go, gentle knight, 
Stand by our Ajax: as you and lord Eneas 
Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
So be it; either to the uttermoſt, 
Or elſe a breath: the combatants being kin, 
Half ſtints their ſtrife before their ſtrokes begin. 
L. They are oppos d already. 
Aga. What Trojan is that ſame that looks ſo heavy? 
D. The youngeſt ſon of Priam, a true oat ; 
Not yet mature, yet matchleſs; firm of word; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs i in his tongue 3 . 
Not ſoon provok'd, nor, being provok'd, ſoon calm'd: 
His heart and hand both open, and both free; 
For what he has, he gives, what thinks, he ſhews; 
Yet gives he not *till judgment guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath: 
Manly as Hector, but more dangerous; 
For Hector, in his blaze of wrath, ſubſcribes 
To tender objects; but he, in heat of action, 
Is more * vindicative than jealous love: 
They call him Troilus; and on him erect 
A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hector. 
Thus ſays Eneas; one that knows the youth 
4 half made of Hector heed z]—being the ſon of his aunt Hefone. 


r deedleſs in his tongue ;]—no boaſter. 
-* an impair]—an unbecoming, unfitting. 


e ern. to compaſſion. * vindicative]—revengeful, 
3 
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Even to his inches, and, with private ſoul, 
Did in great Ilion chus tranſlate him to me. 
b [Marum. Hettor and Aar fight. 
Aga. They are in action. 
Ne ft Now, Ajax, hold thine own ! 
Troi. Hector, thou ſleep'ſt, awake thee! 
Aga. His. een are well diſpos d: there, Ajax 
[7] rumpets ceaſe, 
Dio. You muſt no more. 
Ane. Princes, enough, ſo pleaſe you. 
ax. I am not warm yet, let us fight again, 
Dio. As Hector pleaſes. 
Hef. Why then, will I no more 
Thou art, great lord, my father's ſiſter's ſon, 
A couſin- german to great Priam's ſeed ; 
The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation *twixt us twain : 
Were thy commixion Greek and Trojan ſo, 
That thou could'ſt ſay— This hand is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan ; the Jinews of this leg 
All Greek, and this all Trey; my mother*s blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this ſiniſter 
Bounds in my father's ; by Jove * multipotent, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not bear from me a Greekiſh member 
Wherein my ſword had not imprefſure made 
Of our rank feud: Bur the juſt gods gainſay, 
That any drop thou borrow'ſt from thy mother, 
My facred aunt, ſhould by my mortal ſword 
Be drain'd! Let me embrace thee, Ajax: 
By him that thunders, thou haſt luſty arms; 
Hector would have them fall 28 en thus: . 
Couſin, all honour to thee! 
with private foul, }—in confidence, gave me this character of him. 


* franſlated her will.“ Maar Wives or WiInoson, Vol. I. p. 180. 
. * multipotent, ]- mighty. 
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WR I thank thee, Hector: . 
Thou art too gentle, 1 too free a man: 
I came to kill thee, couſin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 
Hef. Not Neoptolemus' fire ſo mirable 
(On whoſe bright creſt Fame with her loud'ſt O yes 
Cries, This is be] could promiſe to himſelf 
A thought of added honour torn from Hector. 
Ane. There is expectance here from both the Ws 
What further you will-do. X Rs 
_ Hef. We'll anſwer it; 
The iſſue is embracement :—Ajax, farewell. 
Ajax. If I might in entreaties find ſucceſs, 
(As ſeld I have the chance) I would defire 
My famous couſin to our Grecian tents. 
Dio. Tis Agamemnon' s with; and great Achilles 
Doth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hector. 
Het. Eneas, call my brother Troilus to me: 
And ſignify this loving interview | 
To the expecters of our Trojan part; 
Deſire them home. Give me thy hand, my couſin; 
1 will go eat with thee, and ſee your knights. 
Ajax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 
Hef. The worthieſt of them tell me name by name; 
But for Achilles, my own ſearching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly ſize. 
Aga. Worthy of arms! as welcome as to one 
That would be rid of ſuch an enemy 3 
But that's no welcome: Underſtand more clear, 
What's paſt, and what's to come, is ſtrew'd with . 
And formleſs ruin of oblivion; | 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 


uk cos a... cc ie: 


> — & 


* Neogtolemus?]—Acbilles, the wond'rous 150 of Pyrrhus 8 
* the expefters]J—the party that await us, our attendants. | 


Strain'd 
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Strain'd purely from all hollow bias- drawing, 
Bids thee, with moſt divine integrity, 
From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome. 
Hef. I thank thee, moſt imperious eee 
Aa. My well. 1 lord of Troy, no Jeſs to you. 
[To Troilus. 
Men. Let me confirm my princely brother's. greet | 
ing; z 
You brace of walike brothers, welcome hither, | 

Hect. Whom muſt we anſwer ? 

ne. The noble Menelaus, 

Hect. O, you, my lord? by Mars his gauntlet, thanks! 
Mock not, that I affect the * untraded oath; 
Your quondam wife ſwears {till by Venus“ glove : 
She's well, but bade me not commend her to- you. 

Men. Name her not now, fir ; ſhe's a deadly theme. 

Hef. O, pardon; I offend, 

Neft. 1 have, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee a 
Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way 
Through ranks of Greekiſh youth: and I have ſeen thee, 
As hot as Perſeus, ſpur thy Phrygian fteed, 
Deſpiſing many forfeits and ſubduements, 

When thou haſt hung thy adyanced ſword i'the air, 
Not letting it decline on the declined ; 
That I have ſaid to ſome my ſtanders-by, 


Lo, Fupiter is yonder, dealing life ! 
And I have ſeen thee pauſe, and take thy breath, 


When that a ring of Greeks have hemm'd thee in, 


Like an Olympian wreſtling : This have I ſeen; 
But this thy countenance, ſtill lock'd in ſteel, 
I never ſaw *till now. I knew thy grandſire, 
And once fought with him: "On was a ſoldier grad ; 
8 entraded]—unfaſhionable. 
p forfeits and ſubduementi, things forfeited and be 
H 2 But, 
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But, by great Mars, the captain of us all, 
Never like thee : Let an old man embrace thee; 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 
Ene. Tis the old Neſtor. 
Hie. Let me embrace thee, good old Hhroaicle, 
That haſt fo long walk'd hand in hand with time :— 
Moſt reverend Neftor, J am glad to claſp thee. 
Neft. I would, my arms could match thee in conten- 
tion, | 
As they contend with thee in courteſy. 
Het. I would, they could. 
' Neft. Ha! by this white beard, I'd fight with thee to- 
morrow. 
Well, welcome, welcome ! I have ſeen the time 
DM. J wonder now how yonder city ſtands, 
When we have here her baſe and pillar by us. 
Hef. I know your favour, lord Ulyſſes, well. 
Ah, fir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firſt I ſaw yourſelf and Diomed 
In Hion, on your Greekiſh embaſſy. 
D. Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue : 
My prophecy is but half his journey yet 
For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Yon towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the clouds, 
Muſt kiſs their own feet. 
Hef. I muſt not believe you: 
There they ſtand yet; and modeſtly I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will cot 
A drop of Grecian blood: The end crowns all; 
And that old common arbitrator, time, 
Will one day end it. 
Tu. So to him we leave it. 
Moſt _ and moſt valiant ä welcome: 
After 


r 
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After the general, I beſeech you next | 


To feaſt with me, and ſee me at my tent. 

Acbil. I ſhall foreſtall thee, lord Ulyſſes; * Thou !— 
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee ; 

I have with exact view perus'd thee, Hector, J | 
And * quoted joint by joint, _ 9 

Hef. Is this Achilles? | | 

Acbil. J am Achilles, 

HeB. Stand fair, I pray thee : let me look on thee. 

Achil. Behold thy fill, N 

Hef. Nay, I have done already. 

Achil. Thou art too brief; I will the Gnend time, 
As I would buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 

Hef. O, like a book of ſport thou'lt read me o'er; 
But there's more in me than thou underſtand'ſt. | 
Why doſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine eyes? | 

Achil, Tell me, you heavens, in which m__ of his 

body 3 
Shall I deſtroy him? whether there, there, or N 
That I may give the local wound a name; 
And make diſtinct the very breach, whereout 
Hector's great ſpirit flew : Anſwer me, heavens 

Hef. It would diſcredit the bleſt gods, proud min, 
To anſwer ſuch a queſtion : * Stand again: 
Think'ft thou to catch my life ſo pleaſantly, * 
As to prenominate in nice conjecture, 

Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Achil, I tell thee, yea, © EUOUB1OU JN AR. 

Hef. Wert thou an oracle to tell me 69 ali lane 
I'd not believe thee, Henceforth guard thee well; 

For I'll not Kill thee there, nor there, nor there; e 
© Though, 65 e. obformed. . 


Two GENTIEUEN Or VeNoRA, Vol. 1. p. 410, 
f Hora, Act. * 85 oy LO 


e duand air. to view. bf 
H 3 bor, 
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But, by the forge that ſtithy'd Mars his heim, 
I'II kill thee every where, yea, oer and ofer.—— 
You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this bras, 
His inſolence draws folly from my lips; 
But II endeavour deeds to match theſe 1 8 0 
Or may I never | 
Ajax, Do not chafe thee, AY. 1 — — 
And you, Achilles, let theſe threats alone, 
*Till accident, or purpoſe, bring you to't: 
You may have every day enough of Hector, 
If you have ſtomach ; the general ſtate, I fear, 
* Can ſcarce entreat you to be odd with him. 
Hes. [ Piepen, let us ſee you in the field; 
We have had * pelting wars, ſince you refus d 
The Greciansꝰ cauſe. 
Aacbil. Doſt thou entreat er, 
To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death; 
To- night, all friends. 
Hef#. Thy hand upon that match. to 
Aga. Firſt, all you peers of Greece, go to my tent ; 
There in the full convive we: afterwards, - -- 
As Hector's leiſure and your bounties ſhall 
Concur together, ſeverally * intreat him.— 
Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow, 
That this great ſoldier may his welcome know. [ Exennt, 


Manent T; roilus, and Ulyſes. 


Troi. My lord Ulyſſes, tell me, I beſcech you, ] 
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep? 


* that fi 1571 , bis luis, Nhe it was Formed upon the 


anvil. 712 
5 Can ſearce ue you to be odd with 11. win hard] y be 1 to 
N on you to engage with him. 
1 pelting wars, }—petty ſkirmiſhes only. 
1 in the Hull convive AE us Feaſt iberally. 
* Intreat invite. i 1be tabouriars, the drums. 
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Ub. At Menelaus' tent, moſt princely Troilus: | 
There Diomed doth feaſt with him to-night; 
Who neither looks on heaven, nor on the earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view 
On the fair Creſſid. 

Troi. Shall I; fweet lord, be bound to you ſo much, 
After we part frown Agamemnon's tent, 
To bring me thither ? 

Ulyſ. You ſhall command me, . fir, 
As gentle tell me, of what honour was 
This Creſſida in Troy? Had ſhe no lover there, 
That wails her abſence? 
Fyoi. O, fir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhew their ſcars, 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord? | 
She was belov'd, the lov'd; ſhe is, and doth : 
But, till, ſweet love is food for fortune's tooth. 


” 


[Exeunt, 


|” > ms — —ů — — n 


R SCENE IL 
Achille q ent, 


Enter Achilles, and mand 


Achil. Þ'll heat his blood with Greekiſh wine to-night, 
Which with my ſcimitar I'll cool to-morrow, — 
Patroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. N 

Pair. Here comes Therſites. 


Enter Therfites. 
Achil, How now, thou core of envy ? 
Thou ® cruſty batch of nature, what's the news ? 


m craſiy batch)—loaf—botch, | 
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- Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou ſeemeſt, and 

idol of jdeot-worſhippers, here's a letter for thee, 
Achil. From whence, fragment ? 

Ter. Why, thou full diſh of fool, from Troy. 
Patr. Who keeps the tent now? 5 
Ther. The ſurgeon's box, or the patient's wound. 

Patr. Well ſaid, adverſity! and what need theſe tricks? 
Ther. Pr'ythee be ſilent, boy; I profit not by thy talk: 

thou art thought to be Achilles” male varler, | 

Pair. Male varlet, you rogue! what's that? 

Ther. Why, his maſculine whore. Now the rotten 
diſeaſes of the ſouth, the guts-griping, ruptures, ca- 
tarrhs, loads o' gravel i'the back, lethargies, cold palſies, 


7 


raw eyes, dirt-rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders 


full of impoſthume, ſciaticas, lime-kilns i' the palm, in- 

curable bone-ach, and the rivell'd ? fee-ſimple of the tet- 

ter, take and take again ſuch prepoſterous * diſcoveries ! 
Patr. Why, thou damnable box of envy, thou, what 


meaneſt thou to curſe thus? 


Ther. Do I curſe * 
Patr. Why, no, you ruinous butt; you whoreſon 
indiſtinguiſhable cur, no. 

. Ther. No? why art thou then exaſperate, thou idle 
immaterial ſkein of * ſleive ſilk, thou green ſarcenet flap 
fror a ſore eye, thou taſſel of a prodigal's purſe, thou? 
Ah, how the poor world is peſter'd with ſuch water flies 
diminutives of nature! ; a 

Patr. * Our, gall! 


- 


" The urge bex,]—quibbling on the word teat. 
* bark. P fee Spey—pergereal p ſſeſfon. 
9 diſcoveries ! inventions. 
T you ruinous butt ;]—ſhapeleſs maſs of diſcordant materials, con- 
fuſedly run one into another. 
* five] — angled, ravelled ; raw, unwrought, 
5 Out, gall} )—Nut-gall—bitter _ ; 


Ther. 
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Ther. © Finch egg! 

Achil. My fweet Patroclus, I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpoſe in to-morrow's battle. 
Here is a letter from queen Hecubaz 
A token from ber daughter, my fair love; 
Both taxing me, and * *gaging me to keep 
An oath that I have ſworn. I will not break it: 
Fall, Greeks ; fail, fame; honour, or go, or ſtay; 
My“ major vow lies here, this I'll obey,— 
Come, come, Therſites, help to trim my tent; 
This night in banqueting muſt all be ſpent.— 
Away, Patroclus. | IEeeuni. 

Wer. With too much blood, and too little brain, theſe 
two may run mad; but if with too much brain, and too 
little blood, they do, I'll be a curer of madmen. Here's 
Agamemnon,—an honeſt fellow enough, and one that 
loves quails; but he hath not ſo much brain as ear- 
wax: And the goodly transformation of Jupiter there, 
his brother, the bull. the primitive ſtatue, and oblique 
memorial of cuckolds; * a thrifty, ſhooing-horn in a chain, 
hanging at his brother's leg, — to what form, but that he 
1s, ſhould wit larded with malice, and malice * forced with 
wit, turn him? To an aſs, were nothing; he is both aſs and 
ox: to an ox were nothing; he is both ox andaſs. * To 
be a dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an 
owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, I would not 
care: but to be a Menelaus,— I would conſpire againſt 


e Finch egg !/]—Singing bird in embryo. 

* *oaging me|—holding me engaged. 

» major vow ] — prior, ſuperior obligation. 

* quail; the wenches, 2 

Y the primitive flatue, and obligue memorial] — the principal repre - 
ſentative, and figurative monument—antique memorial. | 

* a thrifty ſhoving-horn]—a perſon, whom his brother frugally uſes 
as his ſhoeing-horn, makes a mere tool of. 


forced I- ſtuffed, farced, ' Þ Ty be- Were I to be. ; 
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deſtiny. Al me not what I would be, if I were not 


wy 


Therſites; for I care not © to be the louſe of “ a lazer, ſo 
I were not Menelaus.—Hey-day ! * ſpirits, and fires! 


Enter Hector, 2˙ yoilus, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Ne er, 
| and Diomed, with lights, | 


Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong, 
Hax. No, yonder *tis. 
There, where we ſee the light. 
Hef, I trouble you. 
Ajax. No, not a whit. 
2 2 Here comes himſelf to guide you. 


Enter Achilles. 


Athil. Welcome, brave Hector; welcome, princes all, 
© Aga. So now, fair prince of Troy, I bid good night. 
Ajax commands the guard to tend on you. 
Hef. Thanks, and good night, to the Greeks' general, 
Men. Good night, my lord. 
© He. Good night, ſweet Menelaus. 
Wer. Sweet draught : Sweet, quoth al ſweet fink, 
ſweet ſewer. F 
Acbil. Good night, and welcome, both at once, to 
thoſe 
That go, or tarry. | 
Asa. Good night. [Exeunt Agam. and Menel. 
Achil. Old Neſtor tarries; and you too, Diomed, 
Keep Hector company an hour or two. 
Dio. I cannot, lord; J have important deine 
* The tide whereof is now. — Good night, * Hector. 
Hef. Give me your hand. 
© to be if I were to be, 1 lazer,]—a leper. 
4 ſpirits, and fires !]—On ſeeing the company advance with torches, 


72 * tide whertof is now, ]—* There is 4 tide,” & 
| | 18 CK, AG IV. S. 3. Bro. 
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UN. Follow his terch, he goes to Calchas* rent; 
I'll keep you company, 17 T1 Poll. 
Troi. Sweet fir, you honour me, F - 
Hef. And ſo, good niglit. wy e, 08 6 
Achil. Come, come, enter my tent. [\Exennt fevehith; - | 
Ther. That fame Diomed's a falſe-hearted rogue, 8 
moſt unjuſt knave; I will no more cruſt him when he 
leers, than I will a ſerpent when he hiſſes: he will ſpend . 
his mouth, and promiſe, * like Brabler the hound; but 
| when he performs, aſtronomers foretel it; it is prodigious, 
there will come ſome change; the ſun borrows of the 
moon, when Diomed keeps his word. I will rather 
leave to fee: Hector, than not to dog him: they fay, he 
| keeps a Trojan drab, and "uſes the traitor Calchas his 
tent: I'll after. Nothing but lechery | all incontinent 
r | | [ Exit. 
K 
Calebas Tent. 


Enter Diomed. 


Dis. What are you up here, ho? ſpeak, 
Cal. Who calls? 
Dio. Diomed. 

Calchas, I think. Where is your daughter ? 
Cal. She comes to you. 


Enter Troilus, and Ulyſſes, at a diſtance ; after: them Therfites. 
Y. Stand where the torch may not diſcover us. 


Enter Creffida. 2 
Troi. Creſſid come forth to him ! 
Dio. How now, my charge! 


f Brabler the bound; that gives his tongue upon à falſe ſcent. 
| % Brabling curs never want ſore ears.“ Proverb. 
t Jeave to /ee]—loſe the bh of. 


Cre. 
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Cre. Now, my ſweet guardian Hark, 
A word with you. [Li pers. 
FTyoi. Yea, ſo familiar! i e + ae 
DM. She will ſing any man at arſe ſight. 
Ther. And any man 
May ſing her, if he can take her * cliff, ſhe 8 noted, 
Dio. Will you remember? 
Cre. Remember? yes. 
Dio. Nay, but do then; | 
And let your mind be coupled with your words. 
 Trei. What ſhould ſhe remember? 
/. Liſt! 
Cre. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more to folly. 
Ther. Roguery |! 1 
Dio. Nay, then, 
Cre. TI tell thee what. 
Dio. Pho! pho! come, tell a pin: You are for- 
ſworn.— | 
Cre. In, faith, I cannot : What would you have me 
do ? ; 
Eber. A juggling trick, to be—ſecretly open. 
Dio. What did you ſwear you would beſtow on me? 
Cre. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet Greek, 
Dio. Goad night. 
Troi. Hold, patience ! 
Ulyſ. How now, Trojan? 
Cre. Diomed,— 
Dia. No, no, good night: I'll be Four fool no more. 
Troi. Thy better muſt. | 
Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 
Troi. O plague and madneſs 


* She will fing « any man at firſt [i 17 Isbhe is very quick at forming 
new acquaintances. ber cliff ;]—her key, pitch. 
| ND. 
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Ulyſ. You are mov'd, wes let us a I pray 


ou, 
Leſt We 4 ſhould enlarge itſelf 
To wrathful terms: this place is dangerous; 
The time right deadly; I beſeech you) go. 
Troi. Behold, I pray you! 
Ulyſ. Now, good my lord, go off: | 
k You flow to great diſtraction : 1 my lord. 
Troi. I pr'ythee, ſtay. 
Ul 2 You have not patience ; come. 
Troi. I pray you, ſtay; by hell, and by hell's 3 | 
I will not ſpeak a word. 
Dio. And ſo, good night. 
Cre. Nay, but you part in anger. 
Troi. Doth that grieve thee ? 


O vither'd truth. 1 1 
Ulyſ. Why, how now, lord? A 
Troi. By Jove, I will be patient. * 


Cre. Guardian |—why, Greek! 

Dio. Pho! pho! adieu; you palter. 

Cre. In faith, I do not; come hither once again.” 

UH. You ſhake, my lord, at ſomething ; will you 

go? 

You will break out. 

Trot. She ſtrokes his cheek ! 

M. Come, come. 

Troi. Nay, ſtay ; by Jove, I will not fpeak a word: 
There is between my will and all offences | 
A guard of — —ſtay a little while. 


* You flow to great hiftratiion Tour paſſion will hurry you to the 


er of madneſs—4irudian.—will involve you in the extremity of 
zard, 


| 1 palter,]—ſhuffle, 


Ther. 


11 1TR0ituUs AND cRESSIDA. 


ber. How the devil - luxury, wich his fat romp, and 
potatoe finger, tickles theſe together! Bt er, fry! 
Dio. But will you then? 

Cre. In faith, I will, la; never truſt me elſe. 

Dio. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it. 

Cre. I'll fetch you one. 

Ulyſ. You have ſworn patience. 

Troi. Fear me not, my lord; 
I will not be myſelf, nor have cognition 
Of what I feel; I am all patience. 


Re-enter Creſſida. 


Ther. Now the pledge ; now, now, now! 
Cre. Here, Diomed, keep this * 
Troi. O beauty! . 
Where is thy faith? 
Ulyſ. My lord. 
Troi. I will be patient; outwardly Iwill. 
Cre. You look upon that ſleeve; Behold it well. 

He lov'd me—O falſe wench rainy t me again. 
Dio, Whoſe was't ? 

Cre. It is no matter, now I have't again. 

I will not meet with you to-morrow night : 

I pr'ythee, Diomed, viſit me no more. | 
Ther. Now ſhe ſharpens — ſaid, whetſtone, 
Dio. I ſhall have it. 

Cre. What, this? 
Dio. Ay, that. 


1 n with bis fat romp, and potatoe fager,]—incontinence, with 
its provocativess *© Fie on Juſt and /uxary !“ 
Menzy Wives or Winpsor, Vol. I. p. 258. 
* To't luxury pell-mell.” 
Lzax, Act IV. S. 6. Lear. Pokus 759. 
Let the ſky rain potatoes. 
Murry Wives or Winps0R, Vol. I. p. 255- 
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Cre. O, all you gods Led: pretty pretty. pledge! 

Thy maſter now lies thinking in his bed 

Of thee, and me; and ſighs, and takes my doe 

And gives memorial dainty kiſſes to it, 

As I kiſs theeNay, do not ſnatch it from me; 

He, that takes that, muſt take my heart withal. 

Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it. 

Troi. I did ſwear patience. 

Cre. You ſhall not have it, Diomed ; aich you Ga 
not; 

Pl give you ſornething elſe. | = 
Dio. I will have this; Whoſe was it? 2 
Cre. It is no matter. 

Dio. Come, tell me whoſe it was. 
Cre. Twas one's that lov'd me better than you will. 

But, now you have it, take it. PL 
Dio. Whoſe was it ? 

Cre. By all Diana's waiting-women yonder, 

And by herſelf, I will not tell you whoſe. 

Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm; 
And grieve his ſpirit, that dares not challenge it. | 
Troi. Wer't thou the devil, and wor'lt 1 it on thy horn, 
It ſhould be ns 5, 
Cre. Well, well, tis doße, tis paſt ;—And yet it is 
IR, YO 

I will not keep my word. 
Dio. Why then, farewell ; 

Thou never ſhalt mock Diomed again. 

Cre. You ſhall not go: One cannot ſpeak a word, 

Bur it ſtraight ſtarts you. 

Dio. I do not like this fooling. 


Y 55 all Diana's 22 . os by Del all yon 
is hoſt, and * the moon 
Ther, 


— 


— 
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Ther. Nor I, by Pluto : * but that that likes not me, | 


' Pleaſes me beſt, 


Dio. What, ſhall I come? the hour? 
Cre. Ay, come O Jove 


Do, come —»ů ſhall * be plagu'd. 


Dio. Good night. I pr'ythee, come. 
Troilus, farewell ! one eye yet looks on thee; 
But with the other eye my heart doth ſee.— 


Ahl poor our ſex! this fault in us I find, 


The error of our eye directs our mind: 
What error leads, muſt err; O then conclude, | 
Minds, ſway'd by eyes, are full of turpitude, © [ Exit. 
Ther. A proof of ſtrength ſhe could not — more, 
Unleſs ſhe ſay, My mind is now turn'd whore. 
Ut . All's done, my Iord. 
Troi. It is. 
C. Why ſtay we then? 
Trei. To make a recordation to my ſoul 
Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke. - 


But, if I tell how theſe two did co-act, 
Shall I not lye in publiſhing a truth? 


Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, 
An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrong, 
That doth invert the atteſt of eyes and ears; 


As if thoſe organs had deceptious IR, 


Created only to calumniate. 

Was Creſſid here? 
DUH. I cannot 4 conjure, Trojan. 
Troi. She was not, ſure. 
. Moſt ſure, ſhe was. 


o but that that likes not me,]—but that miſchief, thou gh naturally 


o edious, is my ſupreme delight. 


P. be plagu'd.)—ſuffer ſeverely for my infidelity. 
1 conjure, ]—raile a ſpirit in her * | 


Troi. 


C ↄ ie as a 
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Troi. Why, my negation hath no taſte of madneſs, 
H. Nor mine, my lord: Creſſid was here but now. 
Troi. Let it not be belie vd for womanhood!» s 
Think, we had mothets; do not give advantage | 
To ſtubborn critics—apt, without a theme, 
For depravation—to ſquare the general x 
By Creſſid's rule: rather think this nog Creffid. 
Ulyſ. What hath ſhe done, prince, that can foil our 
mothers ? 
Trei. Nothing at all, unleſs that Wis were ſhe. 
Ther. Will he ſwagger himſelf out on's own eyes? 
Troi. This ſhe? no, this is Diomed's Creſſida: 
If beauty have a ſoul, this is not ſhe ; | 
If ſouls guide vows, if vows be ſanctimony, 
If ſanctimony be the gods? delight, 
If there be rule in unity itſelf, 
This is not ſhe. O madneſs of diſcourſe, 
That cauſe ſets up with and againſt itſelf! 
Bi- fold authority! where reaſon can revolt 
Without perdition, and loſs aſſume all reaſon 
Without revolt; this is, and is not, Creſſid! 
Within my ſoul there doth commence a fight 
Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing inſeparate 
Divides far wider than the ſky and earth; 
And yet the ſpacious breadth of this diviſion 
Admits no orifice for a point, as ſubtle 


for womanhood !]—the ſake of the ſex. 


rule in unity itjelf, ]—certainty that one individual cannot be two 
diſtin perſons. 
bo, a of diſcourſe, &c. ]—extravagant courſe of reaſoning, wheres: 
in the arguments reciprocally ſupport and confute each other; where 
reaſon can be irrational and till reaſon, and madneſs rational and 
ſtill madneſs; and probability appears on both ſides of the aſfertion, 
that this is, andd is not Craſſia 7d. his is a contradiction; which I can- 
not reconcile, that my union with Cre/ida, a thing, which I deemed: 
indiſſoluble, ſhould be ſo extenſively divided; and yet with ſuch ſub- 
tity, that the immenſe ſeparation ſhould eſcape diſcernment, 
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As is Arachne's broken woof, to enter. 
Inſtance, O inſtance! ſtrong as Pluto's gates, 
Creſſid is mine, tied with the bonds of heaven : 
Inſtance, O inſtance! ſtrong as heaven itſelf ; 
The bonds of heaven are llipp'd, difſolv'd, and loos d; 
And with another knor, * five-finger-tied, 
The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, 
The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſy reliques 
Of her o'er-eaten faith, are bound to Diomed. 
Th. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd 
With that which here his paſſion doth expreſs? 

Troi. Ay, Greek; and that ſhall be divulged well 
In characters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam'd with Venus: never did young man 7 fancy 
With ſo eternal, and ſo fix'd a ſoul. - 
Hark, Greek ;—As much as I do Creſſid love, 
So much by weight hate I her Diomed : 
That ſleeve is mine, that he'll bear on his helm; ; 
Were it a caſque compos d by Vulcan's ſkill, 
My ſword ſhould bite it: not the dreadful * ſpout, 
Which ſhipmen do the hurricano call, 
Conſtring'd in maſs by the almighty ſun, 
Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune's car 
In his deſcent, than ſhall my prompted ſword 
Falling on Diomed. __ 

Ther, * He'll tickle it for his concupy. 

Troi. 0 Creſſid! O falſe Creſſid! falſe, falſe, falſe ! 


* foe: 1 2 tied,] —by giving her kend to Diomed. 
V ver-eaten faith, J—vows already plighted—the faithleſs are ſaid 


to eat their words, : 
* May worthy T. roilus]—Can Treilus feel half he utters. 
* fancy]}—love. 
* ſpout, ]—the, water ſpout ſhall not fall with more noife and vio- 
lence i into the ocean, than ſhall the blow, aimed by my vengeance, 
t on Diomed. 


"7 Hel tickle it 1 bis et He'll pay him of for his gallantry. 
| | Let 


aid 


710- 
ce, 


try. 
Let 


/ 
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Let all untruths ſtand. by thy ſtained nahe, 101 Da 
And they'll ſeem glorious. t ” (HOY Ned 2 ü 
Ulyſ. O, contain yourſelf; Nen 


SIL oe 
Your paſſion draws ears hither. F SOILS 
Enter Eneas. 


Ene. I have been ſeeking you' this hour,” my lord: 
Hector, by this, is arming him in Troy; Ia 


* 


Ajax, your guard, ſtays to conduct you home. 
Troi. Have with you, e bee oourteous lord, 
adieu 4% 04013 Li IG iy 


Farewell, revolted 5 and, Diomed 
Stand faſt, and wear a caſtle on thy head! 
L. I'll bring you to the Fates. rot d 
Tra. Accept. diftracted: thanks. n. OT 
I. rennt Troilus, 22 il Ub es. | 
Ther. Would, 1 could meet that rogue Diomed1' I 
would croak like a raven; I would bode;' I would bode,” 
Patroclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of 
this whore: the parrot will not do more for an almond, 
than he for a commodious drab. Lechery, lechery; ſtill, 
wars and lechery; nothing elſe holds  taſlidns A Fon 
devil take m! | 5 | 1 


s C E N E >: 
The Palace. of Troy. oH wah 


Bok Heat or, and Andromache. 


Aud. When was my lord ſo much ungently temperd, 
To ſtop his ears againſt admoniſhment ? 


Unarm, unarm, and do not hight to-day, 


», caſtle Joon <loſe helmet of uncomnion proof. > 22k 
Tirus Aram us, AQ 5 Gn 1. Mar. 


A eee . 


Ds 
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Hedi. You © train me to offend you; ger nig: 
By all the everlaſting gods, Fla... 


Ang. My dreams will, ſure, e ominous 5 | 
Th. — . bine r 


Enter Goſandre. 


Caf, Where is my brother Hector ++ | 

And. Here, ſiſter ; ; arm'd; and bloody in intent: 
Conſort with me in loud and dear petition, K 
Purſue we him on knees; for l have dream P 
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night 
* Hath nothing been bor mom and — E Gaughter F | 

Caſ. O, it is true. > 5 5 1 

Hen. Ho! bid my near > 8 

Caſ. No notes of ſally, for the ab $a 4 header. 
Hesl. Begane, I ſay : the gods have heard me ſwear, 
C.. The gods are deaf to hot and peeviſh vows; 
They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
Than ſpotted Jivers in the ſacrifice.  _ A. 
And. Ol be perſuaded : Do not count it holy: | 

To hurt by being juſt: it is as lawful, 5 

For we would give much, to uſe violent _ 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Cal. It is the purpoſe, that makes frvng the vow ; 
But vows, to every purpoſe, ul: not hold: 
Unarm, ſweet Hector. 

Hef. Hold you ill, Lſay; 
Mine honour keeps * the weather of my fate : 
Life every man holds dear; but the * dear man 
Hoke honour far more ee than life. 


© train e ee ee 4 Have nothing 5k | 
© For we woull give; & c. To ſteal in order to ſeem liberal. 
f It is the purpoſe, &c.)—The eſſence of a lawful vow is the lau- 
folneſs of its object, and tis that alone can make it binding. 
5 h wearber |—the upper hand. 
dar man]—valuable, man of worth, 


Enter 


. 


law - 
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1461 brow! er, Trovus:' N b e404 wit 
How now, yohilig bft 9. für aig to ght to-day? 


And. Caſſandra, call m my father to oy es 

ITS "on 3 avi 5 34 Krit Caſſandra. 

Hell. No, fan. 15 Troilus; Jof thy thy harneſs, 
Nat fiily 2 9 1111 ef! 41 IOC 46 1.97 . | 


; 91 20 wont; 1539 0/403 '2: gf 

Jam to-day '1 Fife vein of walry: 

Let grow thy 150080 eir Knots be 698 3 

And tempt not yet the bruſhes of the war. OT SE 

Unarm thee, 0 and doubt thou not, brave boy, 

PII ſtand, to- of! for thee, and me, and Troy. ES 
Troi. Brother, you Kite” a vice of mercy in 1 you, DEL. 

Which better fits a libn' than a man. h 
Hef.” What vice is that, good Troilus | > his me toc 5 
Troi. When many times the captive Grecians fall, 

Even in the fan and wind of your fair fword, ; 

You bid them riſe, and live. e 
Hef. O, *tis fair play. les RIO . "Py. 
Troi. Fool's play, by heaven, blaues af . — 3 
Het, How now ? how now ? e Dube 2 
Troi. For the love of all the gods, | N 

Let's leave the hermit pity, with our mother; Ae 

And when we haye our armours buckled on, 

The venom'd vengeance ride 8 ſwords ; 
Spur them to ruthful work, e them ; iy 
Hee. Fie, ſavage, fe ae nd 

Troi. Hector, then tis wars. Nl 
Hef. Troilus, 1 would not have) you TY to-day. 7A 
Troi.. Who ſhould withhold me? 28 . 

Not fate, 6bedi, ience, nor the hand of Mars 3 

Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire; OE ny © 

Not Priamus and Hecuba on | knees, | DE een 


i rein them frem rathi]—chbel; (withbol cham hom iy. NE x 
1 Their 


1 
L 


* 
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Their eyes ober- galbd with * recourſe of tears; 
Nor you, my brother, with 8 ſword drawn, 


Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould Id. ſtop N, Wor wolg 
But we my, ruin, | : 


T7 Yi 0 3 1 11181 * 1.1182 ets :hnaftc) * tld, 


n Re enter . with Priam. 
| 4 S 1 Net ) 


Oo. Lay hold upon Jon Priam, hold Lg 1 va 
He is thy crutch; now if thou loſe, thy ſtay, _ 
Thou on him leaning, and 4 all Troy on th „ 5 


j 1 
ſy T 1 1 914 VO 19 TSS 


Fall all together. n en 
Priam. Come, Hector, come, 90 back; | 2 
Thy wife hath dreamt ; thy mother hath had 88 
Caſſandra doth foreſee; and I myſelf be 
Am like a prophet ſuddenly enrapt, Soba A . $6 
To tell thee—that this day i is ominous : 3 N oY 
Therefore, « come back. 2 8 * e eee 
He. Eneas is a. field; 
And I do ſtand engag' d to many Greeks, | 70 
Even in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. _ 1 
Priam. But thou ſhalt not go. 
Hef. I muſt not break my faith. 
You know me dutiful; therefore, dear fir, | 
Let me not ' ſhame reſpedt ; but give me leave 5 2 
To take that courſe by your conſent and voice, 
Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam, "i 
Caſ. O Priam, yield not to him. 
And. Do not, dear father. _ 
Hef. Andromache, I am offended wi ith you: 7 
Upon the love you bear me, get y you N 
Tris Andromatht 
| Troi. This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious girl 
Makes all theſe bodements. 2 


* recourſe of tears ;]—tears chaſin g one another down the face. 


"0" reſpea z l- appear ä rt tax Ne 
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Caf. O farewell, dear Hector. 
Look, how thou dy'ſt! look, how thy eye turns pale! 1 
Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents! _ 
Hark, how Troy roars ! how Hecuba cries out! 
How poor Andromache * ſhrills her dolours forth ! 
Behold, diſtraction, frenzy, and amazement, 
Like witleſs anticks, one another meet, 
And all cry—Heftor! Hector's dead! O Hector! 
Troi. Away |—— Away |—— 
Caf. Farewell. Yet, ſoft :—Hedor, 1 take my leave: 
Thou doſt thyſelf and all our Troy deceive. [Exir, 
Hef. You are amaz'd, my liege, at her exclaim : 
Go in, and cheer the town : we'll forth, and fight; 
Do deeds worth praiſe, and tell you them at night. 
Priam. Farewell: The gods with ſafety ſtand about 
thee! ed [Exit Priam. Alarums. 
'” Tra. T bey w are at it! hark! Proud Diomed, believe, 2 
come to loſe my arm, or win my ſleeve. 


$0 2M "= 

Between Troy and the Camp. | 

[Aarum.] | Enter Therfites. | 
Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one another; Pl | 


go look on. That diſſembling abominable varlet, Dio- 5 


med, has got that ſame ſcurvy doting fooliſh young 
knave's ſleeve of Troy, there, in his helm: I would fain 
ſee them meet; that that ſame young Trojan aſs, that 
loves the whore there, might ſend that Greekiſh whore- 
maſterly villain, with the ſleeve, back to the diſſembling 
luxurious drab, of a ſleeveleſs errand. O' the other fide, 
The policy of thoſe crafty * ſneering raſcals, — that ſtale 


®, Prills]—pours forth ſhrilly. | 
Lite witiiſi anticks,)—As in ſome. wild pageant, ® fevearing, 


I 4 old 
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old mouſe- eaten dry cheeſe, Neſtot; and that ſame dog- 
fox, Myſſes,—is not prov'd worth a ;,black-berry.;— 
They ſet me up, in policy, that mungril cur, Max, 
againſt that dog of as bad a kind, Achilles: and now is 
the cur Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles, and will not 
arm to-day ; whereupon the Grecians begin to proclaim 
barbariſm, and policy grows into an ill hen. 000 
here corpes er ve, N 


Enter Diomed, and We, ho 


7 roi. Fly not; for, thouldlt thou take the 7 river se. 
I would ſwim after. | A 

Dio. Thou doſt miſ.call retire : 7757 2 . 
I do not ly; 3, but advantageous Eau ed" oy 
Witkdrew me from the odds of multitude: + Sel 
Have at thee! N | [They go off fighting. 
Ther, Hold thy whore, Grecian, —noy for thy We 
Trojan !—now the lleeve, now the ſleeve. Wb 


; Enter Hider. 


Hef, What art {7 WA Greek ?\ art 4480 for Hector's 
match?! 24 
Art thou of blood, and hanour ? J 
Ther. No, no:—I am a cas a aries railing knave 
_ a very filthy rogue. 9 | 
Hadi. I do believe thee Kr ng ib e Ln 
. Ther. God-a-mercy, chat thou wilt believe me; But a 
plague break thy neck, for frightning me! What's be- 
come of the wenching rogues? 1 think, they have ſwal- 
| low'd one another: I would laugh at that miracle. Yet, 
in a ſoſt, lechery eats itſelf, Pl ſeek them. 


b progleim barbarifm, Lie betra ape of, to diſcover a ten - 
22 * barbariſm, and ſeem to nm 


SCENE 
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Boner WO and. a 88 n 


* go, my ſervant, take thou Trois wa 
Mo the fair ſteed to my lady Creſſid: 
Fellow, commend my ſervice to her beauty; OY 
Tell her, I have chaſtis'd'the amorous Trojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 

Serv. 4 8% my lord. 


— * ns _ 1 


"Toe rs, 9 0 is 81 
Aga. Renew, renew The fierce Polydamas + L207 


 Hath beat down Menon' ; 4 TRAY en (ore 423 1 


Hath Doreus priſoner; Anf ton 1 a 
And ſtands e waving his beam, . 
Upon the * paſhed corſes of the kingggsggsgs 
Epiſtrophus and Cedius: Polixenes is flain; h 
Amphimachus, and Thoas, deadly hurt; 1 
Patroclus ta'en, or ſlain; and Palamedes ain 
Sore hurt and bruis'd: the dreadful Sagfttary > 
Appals our numbers; haſte we, Diomed, ee 
To reinforcement, or we periſh all. e ach l 
Enter Ne for. : 


Neg. Go, bear Patroclus* body to Achilles; ; 


And bid the ſnail-pac'd Ajax arm for ſhame, © 


There is a thouſand Hectors in the fleld: Fe, 81 


4 baftard Margarelon]—This baſe bort ſon of Pricm, de. are : men; | 
tioned in © The Three Deſiructioni of Troy,” _.. ; 
' bis beam]—his ſpear like one. y eien, w 

* Sagittary]—Ap animal half man half horſe, armed wich a bow 
* e, 


4 | a 7 Now 
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No here he fights on Galathe his horſe, £& 
And there lacks work ; anon, he's there afoot, 
And there they fly, or die, like ſcaled ſculls 
Before the belching whale; then is he yonder, 
And there the ſtrawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, 
Fall down before him, like the mower's ſwath : | 
Here, there, and every where, he n. and takes; 8 
Dexterity ſo obeying appetite ® 
That what he wills, he does; and does 60 much, 
That proof is calf'd impoſſibility. | | 


Enter Ulyſſes.” 


N O, courage, courage, princes ! * t Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, curſing, vowing vengeance : 
Patroclus' wounds have rouz'd his drowſy blood, 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 
That noſeleſs, handleſs, hack'd hg chip'd, come to 
him, a | 

Crying on Hector. Ajax hath. Joſt. a friend, 

And foams at mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it, 
Roaring for Troilus 5 who hath done Oy 

Mad and fantaſtic execution; 

Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, +, = 
With ſuch a careleſs, force, and leſs care, 

As if that luck, in very ſpite of cunning, 785 


Bade him win all. 
ee, oqoabd $0 
Fax. Trojlust thou coward Troilus ! pH at lea 
Dio. Ay, there, there. © | | 
Ne eſt. So, ſo, we draw together. 1555 lena 


1 2 497 Wa ſhoa] of herrings. 
awy]—reſemblin ſtraw—/raying—ſcattered. 4A IA 
* — e of Achilles. © W 


work 5 5 | | Emer 
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| Achibo Where is this Hector? WR 
Come, come, thou boy- queller, fin 2 ene 52H. 
Know! what it is to meet Achilles angry. W 
Hector! where's ET 1 will none ; bur Heftor Nr. 


* ” 
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Anoth e he Field. f 


Hax. Dane Abu Hola Troilus,  ſhew thy head head?” 
| : * Enter Diomed. | N 
Dio. 1 14 1 where's Trpilus . wg. [fps "We 
Ajax. What wouldſt thou? _—— 4 
Dio. I would correct hicn. n 8 


Har. Were I the general, thou ſhould have my office, 
Ere that correction —Troiliis, I fay! what, Troilus ! 


| Enter Troilus.. 5 
770 roi. 0 traitor Diomed turn thy falle face, thou 
traitor, 75 
And pay the life thou owt me for my bone. | 15 
Dio. Ha] art thou there! *. 2 


Ajax. V1} fight with him alone; ſtand, Diomed. . 
Dis. He is my prize, I will not look upon. 
_ Troi, Come both, you cogging Greeks; have at you 


both. 45 [ Exeunt, _ 
Enter Hefor. _ 


Het. Yea, Troilus? O, well fought, my young 
brother IN, * 


7 gueller]—killer. OS. . oxeing]—fale, deceit, 6 


T24 raeibus ab CRESSTDA.. 


Eatrt : Aebilin. | 
Acbil. Maw do I ſee thee 22H Have at nes 


Hector. f 417 th} 17 11 n — ö £50 mie 8000 29164 
Hel. Pauſe, if thou wilt: be 
Acbil. J d diſdain thy coürteſy, proud Trojan. 

Ze happy, that my arms are out of uſe: 

My reſt and negligence befriend thee now, 

But thou anon ſhalt hear of me again; 
Till when, go ſeck thy fortune. 
Hef. Fare thee well: — 
I would have been much ber man, 
Had I en ther. How nom, my brother? 


Re-enter 7. roilus. 


4 Toi. Ajax hath ta en Eneas; Shall i it be? 8. 
No, by the flame of yondet gtorious mer 8 75 
He ſhall not carry him; I'II be taken too, "TINO 

Or bring him off: Fate, hear me what k ſay!” Ws 

erk! not ot fought Lend m life to-day. Eis 


| Enter one in armour. 

Ha. Stand, ſtand, thou 1 chou art a 5 | 
Ef 7 mark: 717 tanks fil 
Ns? wilt thou not ?—l like "op armour _— ; 
> PH fruſh it, and unlock the rivets all,. 
But I'll be maſter of it. Wilt thou not, deaſt, abide ? 
| _ _ fy = PII hunt thes for thy _— "i: | 

"a 0 


0 8 c R N R un > 
| * 8 * ES . The ſame. v4 
Enter 2 wins Myrmidons. © 


— Come hete about me, you my Myrmidons; ; 
< Mark what 1 ſay.— Attend me where 1 wheel : 


Inet 207 care not. PI frufb ir, ]—break, or — it to pieces. 
. We Strike 


Te: 


TROQILYS AND CRESSIDA; 


Strike not a ſtroke, but keep yourſelves in breath; 
And when I have; che bloody Hector found, 
Empale him with your weapons round ON 
In felleſt manner execute xour arms. 

Follow me, firs, and my proceedings — 


It is decreed— Hector the great "muſt die. [ Exeunt. 
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Enter Therfites, Menelaus, and Paris. 


Ther. The cuckold; and the cuckold. maker are at it: 
Now, bull! now, dog! Loo, Paris, 100 now my 
* double-hen'd ſparrow ! Jo, Faris, 100 *T be butt” ins ; 


the ae nie bo! % 469 919 9295 gE 

TL p lau, n ond Menelows: 

OS LN - | Enter Margaret ESA 

1 wg ſlave, Tac, Fat 4045 9 & 14 
Ther. What art thou? | nf ey 


Mar. A baſtard ſon of N ny 

Ther. r Ln ws ann 
baſtard begot, baſtard inſtructed, baſtard in mind, baſ- 
tard in valour, in every thing illegitimate. / One bear 
will not bite another, and wherefore ſhould one baſtard 2 
Take heed, the quartel's maſt ominous to us: if the Soul 
of a whore fight for a whore, he tempts judgment: Fare 


well, baſtard. 
Mar. The devil rake. thee, coward ! Int. 


— LY 


1 Tes -Eneirele, 7" ING 
* execute your arms. ]—uſe, em a a FEE 


what I have now gixen you in charge, 
* dauble Bend] —-whoſe * A, belonged to two. 


8 a SCENE 
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Hess. Moſt e core, 75 fair without, 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. 
Now is my day's work done; Ill take good breath: 
Reſt, ſword ; thou haſt thy fill of blood and death! 


Enter Achilles, and bis Myrmidans. 


Acbil. Look, Hector, how the ſun begins to ſet ; 
5 How ugly night comes breathing at his heels : 35 
Even with the vail and dark'ning of the ſun, . . | _ NZ 
To cloſe the day up, He&or's life is done. 
Het. I am unarm' d; forego this vantage, Greek. 
Acbil Strike, fellows ſtrike; this is the man J ſeek. 
| Hector falls. 
So, man, fall thou 4 now, Troy, fink down; z 
Here lies thy heart, thy ſinews, and thy bone — 
On, Myrmidons; and cry you all amain, © 
Achilles hath the mighty Hector ſlain. | 
Hark! a retreat upon our Grecian part. 
r. The Trojan trumpets ſound the like, my bord. 
Achill. The dragon wing of night o'erſpreads the _ 
And, ſtickler- like, the armies ſeparates. 
My half-ſupt ſword, that frankly would have fed; 
Pleas'd:with this dainty bit, thus goes to Del | 


.* the vail]— the finking, the un | 

"© The dragon wing of night] —The chariot of Night was ſuppoſed to 
be drawn by dragons, on account of their extraordinary watchfulneſs. 
The whole ſerpent tribe leep with their eyes open, and ly ſeem 
to exert a conſtant vigilance, © 
| 0 Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the night.” g 
Cru ELIN E, Act II. S. * Lich. 


d er a ſecond, or ſideſman. : 
1 Come, 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 1 


Come, tie his body to my horſe's tail; e 
Along the field 1 will the * trail. (E= 8 
Sand arena. 9? 


The jame. role, ua Wh 


Enter — Har. Aeuelaus, Nur, Dan, ail 
| the reſt. marching. 13 #1 Vi» al 


Aga. Hark ! hark ! what ſhout is char?” TR Tr 2 
Neg. Peace, drums. er 
Sol. Achilles! Achilles! Hector's gain! Achilles 
Dio. The bruit is Hector's ſlain, and by Achilles. 
Hax. If it be ſo, yet bragleſs let it be; 
Great Hector was as good a man as he. 8 
Aga. March patiently along — one de ent. 8 2 
To pray Achilles ſee us at our tent. N 
If in his death the gods have us eftbegd, A 8 
Great Troy i n and our ſharp wars are ended. 


Evra, | 


1 i F 
- # 
— * 


S C EN E XI. 
Another Part of the Field, 


Enter Aineas, and 7. rojans. 


9 "90 Stand, ho! yet are we maſters of» the field: 4 
Never 80 home; here ſtarve we out the night, 


Enter T rails, 


Tro. Hector is ſtain. . 

Al. Hector? the gods forbid !. 3 

Troi. He's dead; and at the n e heal S ll, 
In beaſtly ſort, dragg'd through the ſhameful field. 


* 


e TROILUS AND cRESSID AR 


Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with ſpeed! 
Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and * ſmite at Troy, 
ſay, at vnce! let your“ brief plagues be mercy, 
And linger not our ſure deſtructions on! 

Ane. My lord, you do diſcomfort all the hoſt. 

Troi. You underſtand me not, that tell me ſo: 
I do not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death; 
But dare all imminence, that gods, and men, 
Addreſs their danggrs in. Hector is gone! 
Who ſhall tell Priam fo, or Hecuba? 
Let him, that will a ſcreech-owl aye. be call'd, 
Go in to Troy, and ſay there Hector's dead: 
There is a word will Priam turn to ſtone; _ 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and; wives, 
Cold ſtatues of the youth; and, in a word, 
Scare Troy out of itſelf. But, march, away: 
Hector is dead; there is no more to ſay. 
Stay yet; — Lou vile abominable tents, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains, 
Let Titan riſe as early as he dare, 
Tl through and through you !—And thou, e 
| copyard ! 
No ſpace of earth ſhall ſunder our two hates z 3 
I'll haunt thee, like a wicked conſcience till, 
That mouldeth goblins ſwift as frenzy thoughts.— 
Strike a free march to Troy !—with comfort go; 
* revenge ſhall hide our inward woe. 


{ Fate Pandarus, 


Pan. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear? 
Toi. What now? [Exennt Aineas, &c. 
Pan. Here's a letter come from yonꝰ poor girl. | 


i- fits. Os 1 brief ]—udden, te: 
Y EO GT IRR * ertas N coward! Acbilles. 


(197% | | Troi. 


* 


ans 60 7— nn 1 
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950. Let me read. Nn | 45 
Pan. A whoreſon . Aa aodide a tick 
ſo troubles me, and the foolth fortune of this girl; and 
what one thing, what another, that 1 ſhall leave” you one 
o' theſe days: And 1 have a rheum 111 mine eyes too; 
and ſuch än ach in my bones, that, unleſs 2 man were 
curſt, I. cannot del what to "ink one) ap "__e he 
S 
Tyai. Words, words, mere words, no matter from hs 
heart ; : 6 e 5 auring the letter. 
The effect doth operate en WF. 5 
Go, wind, to wind, there turn and change together. — 
My love with words and errors ſtill ſhe feeds; 
But * edifies another with her deeds, 

Pan. Why, but hear you 
Troi. Hence, ? broker- lacquey {—ignomy me ſhame 
Purſue thy life, and live aye with thy name! [Exit. 

Pan. A goodly med' cine for my aching bones !|— 
Oh world! world ! world! thus is the poor . deſ- 

pig'd ! 5 

O traitors and bawds, how earneſtly a are you ſet a* work, 
and how ill requited ! Why ſhould our endeavour be fo 
lov'd, and the performance ſo loath'd ? what verſe for 
it? what inſtance for it? Let me ſee :— 

Full merrily the humble bee doth ſing, 

Till he hath loſt his honey and his ſting : 

But being once ſubdu'd in armed tail, | 

Sweet honey and ſweet notes together fail. 
Good traders in the fleſh, ſer this in your painted cloths. 


As many as be here of pander's hall, 
Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar's fall: 


n ene o edifies]—more ſubſtantially entertains. 
? brothel-latguey. As. 


r Y Or. 
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Or, if you cannot weep, yet give ſome groans, 
Though not for me, yet for your aching bones. 
Brethren, and ſiſters, of the hold: door trade, | 
Some two months hence my will ſhall here be made: 
It ſhould be now, but that my fear is this 
Some galled gooſe of Wincheſter would hiſs: 
＋ ill then, I'll ſweat, and ſeek about for eaſes; 
And, at that time, bequeath you my diſeaſes. ¶ Exit. 


4 Sone galled gooſe of Winchefttr]—Some angry lecher, or firumpet— 
The public ſtews were formerly within the juriſdiction of * biſbop 
of that dioceſe. | 

1 PII fewtat, |be ſweated. | 


* 
8 
EC. I. IEEE 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


CYMBELINE, King of Britain. 

CLOTEN, Son to the Queen by a former Huſband, 

LEONATUS POSTHUMUS, a Gentleman married. to the 
Princeſs, 

TS a baniſhed bait: diſguiſed under the Name of 
Morga 

GUIDERIUS, diſguiſed vader the Names of PoLYDORE and 

ARVIRAGUS, Capwar, ſuppoſed Sons to BELARtus, 

PHILARIO, an Italian, Friend to Pos rhuuus. 

IACHIMO, Friend to PRHILARIO. 

CAIUS LUCIUS, Ambaſſador from Rome. 

PISANIO, Servant to Posraumus. 

A French Gentleman. 

CORNELIUS, a Phyſician. 
Two Gentlemen. 9 


Queen, Wife to CrunzLa., 
IMOGEN, Daughter to CymBeLine by a former a__ 
HELEN, Woman to IMoGEN. | 


Lords, N Roman Senators, a Tribune, Apparitions, a 
Soothſayer, Captains, Soldiers, Meſſengers, and other At- 
tendants. 


SCE NE—ſometimes in BxtTain ; ſometimes in ITALY. 


4 


„„ Tan PLay was probably written in the year 1604, part of the 
Table being founded on a tract entitled“ WesTward FOR SMELTS,” 
tbliſhed in 1603, and moſt of the hiſtorical incidents taken from 
OLINSHED, and the reſt of our Chroniclers. 


- 


CYMBELINE 


ACT IL SCENE I 


| Fo ＋ ** | e454 Shs . 1 ; f 73 
Cymbeline's Palace mM Britain. * 

Enter two Gentlemen. 2770084 

1 Gent: Tou do not meet a 5 but frown ns : * gur 


bloods ty --- SO 
No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers* e 
Still ſeem, as does the king's. 1 | 
2. Gent, But what's. the matter? _ 
1 Gent, His daughter, and the heir of his kington 


whom 


„e purpos'd to his wife's ſole ſon, (a widow, 1 
That late he married) hath * referr'd herſelf N 
Unto a poor, but worthy gentleman : She's wedded lh 50 | 
Her huſband baniſh'd ; ; ſhe impriſon'd : all "T4 

| I outward ſorrow; though, I think, the king 5 


de touch d at very heart. 

2 Gent. None but the king? 55 

1 Gent. He, that hath. loſt her, too; * is the queen, 
That moſt deſir d the match: But not a courtier, 
Although they wear, their faces to the bent 


* our blogds,. &c,]—our diſpoſitions, and of conſequence our coun- 

tenances, which are ſaid to depend on the ſtate of che blood, are no 

more under the control of the celeſtial influences, than thoſe of our 

Fourviers, but are alike regulated by that of the king, : 
e herſelf I- betaken herſelf for Protection. 


5 8 
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Of the king's nts hath a dart that is not 
Glad at the thing they ſcowl at. 7 
2 Gent, And why ſo? _ . 

1 Gent. He that hath miſs'd the princeſs, is a thing 
| Too bad for bad report: and he that hath her. 
(I mean, that marry'd her,—alack, good man !— 
And therefore baniſh'd) is a creature ſuch 

As, to feek through the regions of the cart 
For one his like, there would be ſomething falling 
In him that ſhould compare. I do. not think 

So fair an outward, and ſuch ſtuff within, 
Endows a man but he. = 

2 Gent. You ſpeak him far, 

1 Gent. I do 0 him, ſir, within himſelf; 3s 
Cruſh him together, rather than unfold - 
His meaſure duly.” apart. 

2 Gent, What's his name, and birth ? f Une 

1 Gent. J cannot delve him to the root: His father 
Was calld Sicilius, who did join his honour, Ae! 
Againſt the Romans, with Caſſibe lan; 

But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 

He fery'd with glory and admir'd ſucceſs z 

So pain'd the ſur-addition, Leonatus : | | 

And had, beſides this gentleman i in queſtion, 

Two other ſons; who, in the wars o'the time, 

Dy'd with their ſwords in hand ; for which, their father 
(Then old and fond of iſſue) took ſuch ſorrow, 
That he quit being; and his gentle lad, 
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceas'd 

/ __ he was born. The king, he takes the babe 


on 2 Jpeak bim far. I—You are laviſh i in his enn 
% extend bin, &c.I—I give von his proportions far ſhort of 
what he is, and rather deſcribe him in the groſs, than aim at a diſtind 
detail of his various perfections. « Where they are extended.” 
ROILUS AND Cngo51DA, Vol. III. p. 72. L. 


10 | | 7 
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To his protection; calls him Folchumüus: ia 1 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed- chamber: 
Puts to him all the learning that his time 
Could make him the receiver of; which he took, | 
As we do air, faſt as *twas miniſter d; and [7 
In his ſpring became a harveſt: Liv'd in court, 
(Which rare it is to do) moſt prais'd, moſt loy'd : 
A ſample to the youngeſt ; to the more mature, 
A glaſs that feated them; and to the graver, 
A child that guided dotards :,to his miſtreſs, 
For whom he now is baniſh'd,— her own price 


of 


11 

Proclaims how ſhe eſtecm'd him and his virtue: 
By her election may be truly read, n 6 OS 
What kind of man he is. SER Dol 5 = 
2 Gent. I honour. him | 92 


Even out of your report. But, pray you,. ll we. 
ls ſhe ſole child to the king? 7 ane) Tn ae, 11 
1 Cent. His only chi, 22m} ci gon . 
He had two ſons, (if this be worth your bearing, 
Mark it) the eldeſt of them at three years old, 
T the ſwathing clothes the other, from their nurſery 
Were ſtolen ; and to this hour, no e in dende 
Which way they wenn. 
2 Gent, How long is. this ago? Dre 
1 Gent. Some twenty years, 3 
2 Gent. That a king's children ſhould jo fo convey'd! 
80 flackly guarded! And the ſearch fo OY» a 
That could not trace them ine 
1 Gent. Howſoc er tis. ſtrange, . 


we f 


A glaſs that feated them ; ;J=fratud—formed, ſerved as a model, , 
or mirrour, whereby to adjuſt their external nn. | 
« He was indeed be g 47991 K. 
Hzway IV. part II. Act II. 8. "Wo © Percy. 
* .The glaſs of faſhion,” Kc. HamLzT, Act III. S. 1. Oph, 
ber cu 3 "Oy her precious ſelf upon him, 
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Or that the negligence may yell be x laugh at, 
Yet is it true, far, | 
2 Gent. 1 do well e po 


The queen, and. princes iet eg:! . IEreus. 


36 E N. Wo LT 1, 
11 the Queen, Puthumus, Imogen, and Attendants. 


Queen. No, be afur'd, you mall not find me, Athen 
After the ſlander of moſt ſtep- mothers, 
Evil ey d unto you : you are my priſoner, but 
Tour gaoler ſhall deliver you the keys 5 
That lock up your reſtraint. For you, Poſthumus, 
So ſoon as I can win the offended Ling: £ owns, 
I will be Khq])̃ęl your advocate: marry, yet 


The fire of rage is in him; and twere good; 
Lou lean'd unto his ſentence, with what eise 


Your wiſdom may inform der: | 501 097 
Pop. F leaſt your highneſs, ln 

I will from hefe today. 1014 grieiey 
Nleen. You know the A. C107 07 dan dior 


I'll fetch a turn about the garden; pitying 

The pangs N barr'd affections; though the king” | 
| Hath charg'd you ſhould not ſpeak together.  [Exit, 

Ino. O diſſembling courteſy ! How fine this tyrant 

Can tickle where ſhe wounds!—My deareſt huſbantl, 

I ſomething fear my father's wrath; but nothing, | 

(* Always reſerv'd my holy duty) 'what © 

His rage can do on me: Vou muſt be gone; ; 
| And I ſhall here abide the hourly ſnot 

Of angry eyes: not comforted to W 


Always 7 54 by icho 
beck af e 6 pd ie 1 mey ep . w 
zut 
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But that there is this jewel in the world, 
That I may ſce again, | 

Poſt. My queen! my miſtreſs 
| 0, lady, weep no more; leſt I give cauſe | 

To be ſuſpected of more tenderneſs 
Than doth become a man! I will remain 
The loyal'ſt huſband that did e'er plight troth, _ 
My reſidence in Rome, at one Philario's; 
Who to my father was a friend, to me : 
Known but by letter : thither write, my queen, 
And with mine eyes I'II drink the words you as 
Though ink be made of gall, | 


Re-enter Queen. 


Queen. Be brief, I pray you : 
If the King come, I ſhall incur I know not 
nee much of his diſpleaſure :>—Yet I'll move him 
To walk this way : I never 9 wrong, | 
But he does buy my injuries, to be friends; . 
Pays dear for my offences. e 
Pot. Should we be taking leave «9 a3 
As long a term as yet we have to live, | 
The lothneſs to depart would grow: Adieu 
Imo. Nay, ſtay a little: 
Were you but riding forth to air yourſelf, | 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, love; 
This diamond was my mother's : take it, heart; 
But keep it till you oo another wife, 
When Imogen is dead. 
Pot. How ! how! another ?— 
You gentle gods, give me but this J have, 
And fear up my embracements from a Next 


OY Win 
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With bonds of death ops remain thu here 
[ Putting on the ring, 

While ſenſe can keep it on! And ſweeteſt, a, | 
As I my poor ſelf did exchange for you, 
To your ſo infinite Joſs 3 ſo, in our trifles 
I ſtill win of you: For my fake, wear this; 
It is a manacle of love; I'll place it 

[ Putting a bracelet on ber arm. 
Upon this faireſt priſoner. 


imo. O, the gods! 
When ſhall we ſee again ? 


Enter Cymbeline, and Lords. 


Poſt. Alack, the king! 

Cym. Thou baſeſt thing, avoid ! hence, from my fight ! 
If, after this command, thou fraught the court 
With thy unworthineſs, thou dy'ſt: *. 
Thou art poiſon to my blood. 

Poſt. The gods protect you! 
And bleſs the good remainders of the court! 
] am gone. 

Imo. There cannot be a pinch in death 
More ſharp than this is. 

m. O diſloyal thing, 2 
That ſhould'ſt repair my youth ; thou been 
A year's age on mei! 

Ino. I beſeech you, ſir, 

Harm not yourſelf with your vexation; 1 

Am ſenſeleſs of your wrath ; * a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. | 


i Years, ages on me. | 
* 4 rouch more bite la more exquiſite ſenſation, a nobler paſſion, 
TzMurgsr, Vol. I. p. 70. Pro. 
1 with more argent touches.” 
ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, Act I. S. 2. Ant; 


Gn. 


CYMBELINE 


Iym. paſt grace? obedience? 31 . * 
Ino. Paſt hope, and in aſpair. 0 way, paſt grace. 
On. That might'ſt have had the ſole ſon of my queen 
Imo. O bleſt, that I might not! 1 choſe an eagle, 
And did avoid a puttock. 
Cym. Thou took'ſt a besger; w an have "HOY 


renne, | 
A ſeat for baſeneſs. a dt FIRE 
imo. No; I rather added | KH ad 
A luſtre to it. | ak; a bes EE 
Cym. O thou vile one! * / 4 Tik tn Sa8t x4 | 
Imo. Sir, et . ̃ 1 16 


It is your fault that 1 have lov d Poſthumus tan bad bak 
You bred him as my play-fellow ; and he is 
A man, worth any woman; over-buys me 
Almoſt the ſum he pays. e cn en; 120 Ye om 
Im. What!—art thou mad ?. is hog wats UT 
Imo. Almoſt, fir: Heaven tefinte mied—2WotldiLwart 
A neat-herd's daughter! and W Fe 
Our neighbour ſhepherd's ſont 7 ed 189 51D 


a . Fy £5 Pi £4 - - 1 
1 . * pu = # * % 1 CE 1 * * 
. 
. Re-enter ueen 299 
* * . — k as 4 P — 7 — -Y 
oi E 9 - * - » 
4 4 * oy ” — 


Om. Thou fooliſh thing! .I zbnet HH tedw 30 
They were again together: you have mY 15 Nr 


* 


Not after our command. Away brick ben, 151 


And pen her up. t TW ut 
Queen. Beſeech your patience :— Dives Þ 22 & 


Dear lady daughter, peace Sweet ſovereign;: 
Leave us to ourſelves; and make F ſome cube 
Out of your beſt Wiek 


1 I 9 
F 147 ” 
, +. * : 1 86 717 1 t GO 


| puttockh. 1 kite. | 
n 2 the Jum be pay. I—By almoſt every pang he feels on my be- 
count. 


Om. 


' 
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Cym. Nay, let her languiſh - 

A drop of blood a day; and, being ago, TR 
— ne det Arb. | LExtt. 
To | "Enter Pifanio. e g 


Auer. Fie you muſt give way: 

| Here, i is your ſervant. How now, fir? What news? 
Piſ My lord your fon drew on 10 maſter. 
Queen. Ha! RL 

No harm, I truſt, is done? 101 2 
Piſ. There might have been, | 

But that my maſter rather play'd than fought, 

And had no help of anger: n were — 

By gentlemen at hand. © ' 
Queen. I am very glad on t. | 
Ino. Your ſon's my father's friend; ha takes bing part— 

To draw upon an exile |—O brave fir. K 

F would: they were in Africk-both together; 

_ Myſelf by with a needle, that I might prick 

The goer back. Why came you from:your maſter? - 
Piſ. On his command: He would not ſuffer me 

To bring him to the haven : left theſe notes 

Of what commands I ſhould be ſubject to, 

When it -pleas'd-you to employ me. 
Nen. This hath been 

Your faithful ſervant: I dare * mine honour, | 

He will remain ſo, | 
Piſ. I humbly: thank your kighnels,” 5 
Queen. Pray, walk a Willeee. wall 
. About _ half backer hence, pray you, ſpeak | 

with me: } 

Tou ſhall, atleaſt, go ſee my lord 3 


For chis time, leaye me. [Exeunt, 
SCENE 


 CYMBELINE. 


5s c EN E II. 
Enter Cloten, and two Lords. 


1 Lord. Sir, I would adyiſe you to ſhift a ſhirt q the 
violence of action hath made you " reek. as a ſacrifice: 
Where air comes out; air comes in: there's none abroad 
ſo wholeſome as that you vent. 5 12 
Clot. If my ſhirt were bloody, then to ſhift i — 
Have 1 hurt him? | 
2 Lye. No, faith; not ſo. much as his 1 | 
Aid. 
1 . Hurt him? his body's a paſſable carcaſs, if he 
be not hurt: it is a thorough-fare for ſteel, if it be not 


hurt. 
2 Lord. His ſteel was in ee it went 0 the back-ſide 


the town. x LAlde. 
Clet. The villain would not ſtand me. | 

2 Lord. No; dut he ed forward ſtill, toward your 
face. IAldt. 

I Lord. Stand you! You have land enough of your 

own: but he added to your having; gave you ſome 
ground. 

2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans: Puppies! 

e. 
Clot. I would, chey had not come between us. 
2 Lord. So would I, till you had meaſur d how long a 


fool you were upon the ground. [Afide. 


Clot. And that ſhe ſhould love this fellow, and refuſe 
me 
2 Lord, If hu a dia to make a true eleRian; the is 
damn'd. [ Afide. 
of K Sits as I told you always, her yy and her 
. TE Fett} —ſmoke. ITY "Rx 
brain 
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brain * go not together: She's a good ſign, but I have 
ſeen ſmall reflection of her wit. 

2 Lord. She ſhines not upon fools, leſt the reflection 
ſhould hurt her. [ Aide. 
Chlor. Come, I'll to my chamber: Would there had 
been ſome hurt done 

2 Lord. I wiſh not ſo; unleſs it had been the fall fan 
aſs, which is no great hurt. Aide. 

Clot. You'll go with us? | INS 

2 Lord. Tl attend your lordſhip. 

Clot. Nay, come, let's go together. S 

2 Lord. Well, my lord. | [ Exeunt, 


n. 


nagen . Apartments. 
Enter Imogen, and Piſanio. | 
] Ino. I would thou grew'ſt unto the ſhores o the haven, 
And queſtion dſt every ſail: if he ſhould write, 
And I not have it, **twere a paper loſt 
As offer'd mercy is. What was the laft 
That he ſpake to thee? 
Piſ. Twas, His guten, bis queen ! 
Ino. Then wav'd his handkerchief ? 

Piſ. And kiſs'd it, madam. 42 * 
Ino. Senſeleſs linen! happier therein ili I My 
And that was all? 00H 229%” rrov lo 

Piſ. No, madam ; for ſo long 
As he could make me with this eye, or ear, | 
A Gan him from others, he did keen 


o po not togetber : ]J—are not equal. | 
 Þ Sh#'s @ good fign,]—She has a ſpecious appearance, but no wit. 

4 tere a paper hft as offer'd mercy is. I—as valuable to me as that 
which contained a criminal's pardon, 


The 
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The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief, 
Still waving, as the fits and ſtirs of his mind 
Could beſt expreſs how ſlow his ſoul ſail'd on, 
How ſwift his ſhip. 
Imo. Thou ſhould'ſt have made him 
As little as a crow, or leſs, ere left 
To after-eye him. 
Piſ. Madam, fo 1 did. 
Ino. I would have broke mine Ge lig ; ctack d 
them, but 
To look upon him; *till * the Suda 
Of ſpace had pointed him ſharp as my needle : 
Nay, follow'd him, *till he had melted from 
The ſmallneſs of a gnat to air; and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept.— But, you Piſanio, 
When ſhall we hear from him? 
Piſ. Be aſſur'd, madam, 
With his next vantage. 
Ino. I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moſt pretty things to ſay: ere I could tell him, 
How I would think on him, at certain hours, | 
Such thoughts, and ſuch; or I could make him K 
The ſhe's of Italy ſnould not betray 
Mine intereſt, and his honour; or have e kim, 
At the ſixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight, 
To encounter me with oriſons, for then 
I am in heaven for him; or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiſs, which I had ſet 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, 


* the diminution of ſpace]—occafioned by the diſtance berween us. 
vantage] —opportunity. 
t To encounter me with oriſens,)-—To keep time with me in his prayers. 
* bad ſet] I ſhould have ſet, like a jewel between two ſparks. 


And, 
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And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 
$ Shakes all our buds from growing. 


Enier A 


Lady. The queen, madam, 
Deſires your highneſs' company. 

Ino. Thoſe things I bid you do, get them diſpatch'd.— 
I will attend the queen. 


Pi Madam, I ſhall. "x [Excunt, 


SCENE V. 
„ : 


| At Apartment in Philario' s Houſe, 
Enter Philario, Iachims, and a Frenchman. 


Iach. Believe it, fir: I have ſeen him in Britain; * 


was then V of a creſcent note; expected to prove ſo worthy, 


as ſince he has been allowed the name of: but I could 


then have look'd on him without the help of admiration; 
though the catalogue of his endowments had been * tabled 
by his fide, and I to peruſe him by items. 

Phil. You ſpeak of him when he was leſs furniſh d, 
than now he is, with that which 7 makes him both with- 


out and within. 

Frracb. I have ſeen him in France: we had very many 
there, could behold the ſun with as firm eyes as he. 

lach. This matter of marrying his king's daughter, 


„ Shakes all our buds from growing. ]—Deftroys the hoped-for harveſt 
of our Toves—8hurs all, &c. from blowing, 
ef whirlwinds ſake fair buds.” 
Tamixc of THE SurEW, Vol. II. p. 362. Porus, p. 594- 
» of a creſcent note ;]—rifing into fame. . 
* gabled)—inſcribed on a table. 
Y makes him]—forms, accompliſhes him, 


(herein 
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(wherein he muſt be weigh'd rather by her value, than 
his own) * words him, I doubt not, a great deal — the 
We! 

French. And then his baniſhiment. | 

lach. Ay, and the approbation of thoſe; that weep this 
lamentable divorce, * under her colours, ate wonderfully | 
to extend him; be it but to fortify her judgment, which 
elſe an eaſy battery might lay flat, for taking a beggar 
without more quality. But how comes it, he is to ſo- 
journ with you? How creeps acquaintance ? 

Phil. His father and I were ſoldiers together: to whom 
I have been often bound for no leſs than ty OI * 


Enter Poſthumus, | 


Here comes the Briton : Let him be ſo bet oe 
you, as ſuits, with gentlemen of your knowing, to a 
ſtranger of his quality. —I beſeech you all, be better 
known to this gentleman ; whom' commend to you, as 
a noble friend of mine: How worthy he is, 1 will leave 
to appear hereafter, rather on ws, him in his own 
hearing. 
French, Sir, we © have sn Aiabert in Oed 
Poft. Since when I have been debtor to you for cour- 
teſies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay ſtill. 
French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindneſs: I was 
glad I did © atone my countryman and you; it had been 
pity, you ſhould have been put together with ſo mortal a 


purpoſe, as then each bore, upon * dawg. £7. over of ſo * 
and trivial a nature. 


2 words him, — cauſes the repreſentation of kim to vary widely 
from the truth, 
under her colours, from their attachment to * ae 
greatly to ſet him off, to enhance his reputation. | 
b Enowing, ]—good breeding. lin FH aa 
© bave known together were acquainted, 4 e 
einportance—a matter. eee 


VOL. III. L Poſt. 
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Paſt. By your pardon, fir, I was then a young travel. 


let; rather ſhunn'd to go even with what J heard, than 


in my every action to be guided by others experiences: 
but, upon my. mended judgment, (if I offend not to ſay 
it is mended) my quarrel was not altogether light. 
French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement of 
fwords ; ; and by ſuch two, that would, by all likelyhood, 
have * confounded one the other, or have fallen both. 
Tach. Can we, with manners, aſk what was the diffe- 


" rence ? 


* 


abate her nothing; though I profeſs W her adorer, 


diſclaim all title to her friendſhip, and rank myſelf only among her 


others, than ſuffered their experience to be my i 


French. Safely, I think : "twas a contention in publick 


which may, without contradiction, ſuffer the report. 


It was much like an argument that fell out laſt night, 
where each of us fell in praiſe of our country miſtreſſes: 
This gentleman at that time vouching, * (and upon war- 
rant of wand affirmation) his to be more fair, virtuous 
wile, chaſte, .,* conſtant- qualified, and. leſs nnn 
than any the rareſt of our ladies in France. 

Tach,: That lady is not now living; or this gentleman's 
opinion, by this, worn out. 

Pop. She holds her virtue ſtill, and I my mind, 

Zach. You muſt not ſo far prefer her fore ours of Italy, 

Poſt. Being ſo far provel'd as I was in France, I would 


not her friend, 


"EI 1 Bund ]—avoided eondutting myſelf 'by the advice of 


- confounded | —deſpatched, deſtroyed. 
| Þ without contradictiun, juffer the report .]—undoubtedly be as pub- 
lickly told. 

i (and upon warrant of bloody affirmation )—and declared himſelf 
ready to ſhed his blood in ſupport of his aſſertion. 
k conflant-gealified, and leſs attemptible,]J—endued with conſtancy, 
and leſs liable to be ſeduced. 

1 though I profeſs myſelf her adhrer, not her friend.]—though I ſhould 


diſtant admirers—ber friend, not her adorer. 10 


* 


CYMBELINE. 9 
Tach. As fair, and as good, (a kind of hand-in-hand 
compariſon) had been ſomething too fair, and too good, 
for any lady in Britany. If ſhe went before others I have 
ſeen, as that diamond of yours out- luſtres many I have 
beheld, I could not believe ſhe excelled many: but I 
have not ſeen the moſt * diamond that i is, nor you 
the lady. 

| Pops. I prais'd ne, as I rated her: ſo do T my ſtone, 

lach. What do you eſteem it at ? 

Poſt, More than the world enjoys. 

lach. Either your unparagon d e is dead, or ſhe? s 
out-priz'd by a trifle. 

Poft. You are miſtaken : the one may be fold, or given; 
if there were wealth enough-for the purchaſe, or merit for 
the gift: the other is not a thing for ſale, * a 
gift of the gods. 

Iach. Which the gods have given you ? 

_ Pot. Which, by their graces, I will keep. | 

ach. You may wear her in title yours: but, you know, 
ſtrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds. -- Your ring 
may be ſtolen too: ſo, of your brace of unprizeable eſti- 
mations, the one is but frail, and the other caſual; a 
cunning thief, or a that-way- -accompliſh'd courtier, would 
hazard the winning both of firſt and laſt. 

Poft. Your Italy contains none ſo accompliſh'd a cour- | 


tier, to convince the honour of my miſtreſs ; if, in the 


holding or loſs of that, you term her frail, I do no- 
thing doubt, you have ſtore of thieves ; EY 
I fear not my ring. 

- Phil, Let us leave here, gentlemen. 1 8 

Pop. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy fenior, I: 


n I could not believe ſhe excelled many :]—T could yet believe there 
were many whom ſhe did not excel.—7 cold believe. could but=—l 
could not but believe.  ® convince] —overcome. ' 


L 2 thank 
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thank him, * no ſtranger of me; ve are e familiar at 
. e e 

Jach. With, five times ſo ned ane I ſhould 
get ground, of your fair miſtreſs : make her go back, even 
to the yielding ; had 1 mers, and ee to 
friend. | 

P oſt. No, no. 

. Jach. I dare, thereupon, pawn the moiety of my eſtate 
to your ring; which, in my opinion, o'er-yalues it ſome- 
thing: But I make my wager rather againſt your confi- 
dence, than her teputation: and, to bar your offence 
herein too, l durſt AN it againſt any lady in the 
world. 

Popt.. Mon are * a | great deal abus'd in too bold a per- 
ſuaſion; and I doubt not you'd ſuſtain what a re worthy 
of, by your attempt. F 
lach. What's that? W; 

Poſt. A repulſe: Though your attempt, as 198 call; it, 
deſerves more; a puniſhment too. 5 

Phil. Gentlemen, enough of this: it came in 2 too ſud- 
denly; let it die as it was denn, and, I pray you, be bet · 
ter acquainted. 

Jacb, Would I had put n my eſtate, 8 my neighbour 8, 
on the [ approbation of what I have ſpoke. _ 

Pgft, What lady would you chuſe to affail ? 

_ Jach, Yours; who in conſtancy, you think, ſtands ſo 
ſafe. I will, lay you ten thouſand ducats to your ring, 
that, cotnmend me to the court where your lady is, with 
no moreiadvantage than the opportunity of a ſecond con- 
ference, and.I will bring from thence that honour of hers, 
which you imagine ſo reſerv'd. 

Poſt. I will wager againſt your gold, gold to it: my 
ring I hold deat as my finger; *tis part of it, 

* a great dial abusd]—groſsly deceived, 7 at. 
Lach. 
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fach. You are * a friend, and therein the wiſer. If you 
buy ladies“ fleſh at a million a dram, you cannot preſerve 
it from tainting : But, I ee, you have fome religion -f in 
you, that you fear. 

Poſt. This is but a cuſtom in your tongue : you bear 2 a 
graver purpoſe, I hope. 

lach. I am the maſter of my "We" and would un- 
dergo what's ſpoken, 1 ſwear. 

Poft. Will you: J ſhall but lend my diamond n 
your return: Let there be covenants drawn between us: 
My miſtreſs exceeds in goodneſs the hugeneſs of your 
unworthy thinking: I dare you to this match: here's my 
ring. 

Phil. I will have it no lay, 

Lach. By the gods it is one:— If I 1 you no ſuffi- 
cient teſtimony that I have enjoy'd the deareſt bodily part 
of your miſtreſs, my ten thouſand ducats are yours; ſo 
is your diamond too: If I come off, and leave her in ſuch 
honour as you have truſt in, ſhe your jewel, this your 
jewel, and my gold are yours; — provided, I have your 
commendation, for my more free entertainment. 

Pot. J embrace theſe conditions; let us have articles 
betwixt us :—only, thus , far you ſhall anſwer. If you 
make your voyage upon her, and give me directly to un- 
derſtand you have prevail'd, I am no further your enemy, 
ſhe is not worth our debate: if ſhe remain unſeduc'd, 
(you not making it appear otherwiſe) for your ill opi- 
nion, and the aſſault you have made to her chaſtity, you _ 
ſhall anſwer me with your ſword, 

lach. Your hand; a covenant; We will have theſe 
things ſet down by Jawful counſel, and ſtraight away for 
1 4 friend, ]—to the lady, and as ſuch wiſe, in not * her to 


hazard—af+ aid, and that's a proof of yous wiſdom, 
7 undergo] undertake, 


V 1 bring you ju efficient, Ke. my ten thouſand ducats are mine; &c. 
L 3 Britain; 
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Britain; leſt the bargain ſhould catch cold, and ſtarve: 
— I vin fetch my gold, and have our two wagers recorded. 
Poſt. Agreed.  [Exeunt Poſthumus, and * 
Frencb. Will this hold, think you ? | 

Phil. Signior Iachimo will not from it, Pray, let us 
follow em. 6 | [ Exeunt. 


s C E N. B XL 
Cymbeline's Palace. 
Enter Queen, Ladies, and Cornelins. 
Queen. Whiles yet the dew's on ground, gather thoſe 


flowers ; 
Make haſte : Who has the note of aha ? 
1 Lady. I, madam. 
Queen. Diſpatch.— [ Exeunt ladies. 
* Now, maſter doctor; have you brought thoſe drugs? 
| Cor. Pleaſeth your highneſs, ay: here they are, madam: 
But I beſeech your grace, (without offence ; 
My conſcience bids me aſk) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me theſe moſt poiſonous compounds, 
| Which are the movers of a languiſhing death ; 
But, though flow, deadly? 
Queen. I wonder, doctor, 
Thou aſk'ſt me ſuch a queſtion: Have I not been 
Thy pupil long? Haſt thou not learn'd me how 
To make perfumes i 2 diſtil]? preſerve? yea, ſo, 
That our great king himſelf doth woo me oft 
For my confections? Having thus far proceeded, 
(Unteſs thou think*ſt me deviliſh) is't not meet 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Other concluſions ? I will try the forces 


i copclufions „ 5 
" Marcnant or Venice, Vol. II. p. 103. Laus. 
ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, Act V. S, 2. Ca. 
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Of theſe. thy compounds on ſuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but none human) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Allayments to their act; and by them gather 
Their ſeveral virtues, and effects. 

Cor. Your highneſs 
Shall from this practice but make hard your 5 kits 
Beſides, the ſeeing theſe effects will be 
Both noiſome and infectious. 

Queen. O, _— thee. 


g " Enter Piſanio, 


Here comes a flattering raſcal; upon him [Afide. 
Will I firſt work : he's for his maſter, 
And enemy to my ſon.—How now, Piſanio — . 
Doctor, your ſervice for this time is ended; 
Take your own way. 

Cor, I do ſuſpe& you, madam; 


But you ſhall do no harm. |  [Aiee. 
2 Hark thee, a word. - [To Piſanio. 

Cor. [4fide.) I do not like her. She doth think, ſhe 

has | 


Strange lingering poiſons ; I do know her ſpirit, 

And will not truſt one of her malice with 

A drug of ſuch damn'd nature: Thoſe, ſhe has, 

Will ſtupify and dull the ſenſe a while: 
Which firſt, perchance, ſhe'}I prove on cats, and dogs ; 
Then afterward up higher: but there is 
No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, 
More than the locking up the ſpirits a time, 
To be more freſh, reviving. She is fool'd 
With a moſt falſe effect; and I the ur; 
So ta be falſe with her. 


v Take your own way.)—You are diſmiſſed, 
L 4 | Queen. 


1 
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" No further ſervice, doctor, 

Until I ſend for ther. | 
Cor. I humbly take my leave. | xis, 
Nucen. Weeps ſhe ſtill, ſay'ſt thou? Poſt thou think, 

in time 

She will not“ quench; and Jet inſtructions e enter 

Where folly now poſſeſſes? Do thou work: 

When thou ſhalt bring me word, ſhe loves my ſon, 

Fl tell thee, on the inſtant, thou art then 

As great as is thy maſter : greater; for 

His fortunes all lie ſpeechleſs, and his name 

Is at laſt gaſp: Return he cannot, nor 

Continue where he is: *to ſhift his being, 

Is to exchange one miſery with another; 
And every day, that comes, comes to decay 

A day's work in him: What ſhalt thou expect, 

To be depender on a thing? that leans ? 

Who cannot be new built; nor has no friends, 

[The Queen drops a phial : Piſanio takes it up. 
So much as but to prop him ?—Thou tak'ſt up | 
Thou know'ſt not what; but take it for thy labour: 
It is a thing I make, which hath the king 
Five times redeem'd from death; I do not know 
What is more cordial :—Nay, I pr'ythee, take it; 

It is an earneſt of a further good 
That I mean to thee, Tell thy miſtreſs how S 
The caſe ſtands with her; do't, as from thyſelf. 
Think * what a chance thou changeſt on; but think 
Thou haſt thy miſtreſs ſtill; to boot, my ſon, 
Who ſhall take notice of thee ; move the king 

guench; I—cool. 
* to ſhift his bring, J—to change his place of abode, 


Y that leans ?]J—that is in a declining ſtate, 
* what a chance thou cbangeſt on; I how likely thou art to better thy 


er by ſuch an exchange of ſervice, or rather attachment. 


To 
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To any ſhape of thy preferment, ſuch 
As thow'lt deſire; and then myſelf, I chiefly, 
That ſet thee on to this deſert, am bound 13, - £1 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women 
[Exit Piſanip. 

Think on my words. A fly, and conſtant knave; 
Not to be ſhak'd : the agent for his maſter ; _ 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold 
The hand faſt to her lord.—1 have given him that, 
Which, if he take, ſhall quite unpeople her 

Of leigers for her ſweet ; and which ſhe, after, 

Except ſhe bend her humour, ſhall be aſſur'd 


Re-enter Piſanio, and ladies. 


To taſte of too.— So, ſo ;—well done, well done; 

The violets, cowſlips, and the primroſes, 

Bear to my cloſet :—Fare thee well, Piſanio; E 

Think on my words. [Exeumt Queen, and ladies. 
Pi, And ſhall do: © © f 

But when to my good lord I prove untrue, 

PI choke myſelf : there's all I'Il do for you. Exit. 


Imogen's Apartment. 


Imo. A father cruel, and a ſtep-dame falſe ; 
A fooliſh ſuitor to a wedded lady, | | 
That hath her huſband baniſh'd ;—O, that huſband } 
My ſupreme crown of grief! and thoſe repeated 
® of liegers for ber ſweet ;]—Of advocates for her huſband. 


' Þ My jupreme crown of grief | &c.]—=The completion of my diſtreſs, 
and cauſe of thoſe continual aſſaults that are made upon it, which I 


allein in conſequence of it, | 
ſeq Vexations 


She is alone the Arabian bird; and I 


„ e , 
Vexations of it! Had I been thief-ſtolen, | 
As my two brothers, happy! but moſt miſerable 
Is © the deſire that's glorious : Bleſſed be thoſe, 


Ho mean ſoe er, that have their honeſt wills, 
6 Which ſeaſons comfort. — Who may this be? Fie ! 


Enter Pi iſanio, and Iachimo. 7 


Pi Madam, a noble gentleman of Nn, oy 

Comes from my lord with letters, oy 
lach. Change you, madam ? 

The worthy Leonatus is in ſafety, | 

And greets your higtineſs dearly, [Gives a letter, 
Imo. Thanks, good fir ; | 

You are kindly welcome, 
ach. All of her, that is out of door, moſt rich! 

If the be furniſh'd with a mind ſo rare, [Aldi. 


Have loſt the wager, Boldneſs be my friend! | 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot, 

Or, like the Parthian, I ſhall. flying fight; 
Wan, directly fly. 


Imogen reads. 


— of the nobleſt note, to whoſe kindneſſes r am 
moſt infinitely tied. Ries upon him accordingly, as you 
value ou a irucft, 
Lronar us. 


80 far! read ad; 
But even the very middle of my heart 


© the defire that's ap IF —whoſe object is an exalted ſtation—a 
taſte above the yulgar the fierce wretchedneſs that glory brings.” 

Timon or ATHENs, Act IV. S. 2. Flay. 

4 that bave their boneft wills, ] — that have an opportunity of enjoying 

their humble wiſhes, a circumſtance that gives to comfort its higheſt 

"wa * Fie!]—on ſuch intruſion, | 

f Change you;]==your countenance, - 8 truft 


= 
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- Is warm'd by the reſt, and takes it thankfully. 
You are as welcome, worthy fir, as I 
Have words to bid you; and ſhall find it ſo, 
In all that I can do. 
lach. Thanks, faireſt lady, = 
What! are men mad ? Hath nature given them eyes 


Ala. 


Ks 


To ſee this vaulted arch, and the rich * crop 
Of ſea and land, which can diſtinguiſh twixt 
The fiery orbs above, and the * twinn'd ſtones 
Upon the * unnumber'd beach? and can we not 
Partition make with ſpectacles ſo precious 
*Twixt fair and foul ? 
Imo. What makes your admiration ? 
| Jath. It cannot be i' the eye; for apes and monkeys, 
Twixt two ſuch ſhe's, would chatter this way, and 
_ Conteqpn with“ mows the other: Nor i' the judgment; 
For ideots, in this caſe of favour, would 
Be wiſely definite: Nor ? the appetite; 
Sluttery, to ſuch neat excellence oppos'd, 
Should make defire vomit emptineſs, 
Not ſo allur'd to feed. | 
Imo. What is the matter, troW ? 
lach. The cloyed will, 
(That ſatiate yet unſatisfy d deſire, 
That tub both fill'd and running) ravening firſt 
The lamb, longs after for the garbage. 
d crop]—produce. L rwing'd]—alike in FEE or ſine. 


* unnumber'd)—whoſe pebbles are numberleſs, Lear, Act IV. 
8. 6. Edg.——number'd, numerous. 

It cannot be i the ee; The fault of making fo rey a choice, 

* mows]-—wry mouths, marks of diſguſt. 

* of favour, |—of comparative beauty, 

* Should make deſire vomit _— not fo allur'd to feed. }—Would 
give it, though empty, a fit of loathing, rather than excite appetite— 
10 emptineſi, rather than induce the beholder to ſeed upon it. 

” That Jatjate, get anjatisfy'd ; that tub, Ae. ; 


4 


Ine. 
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Imo. What, dear fir, 
* Thus raps you? Are you well? | 
Lach. Thanks, madam; well: Beſcech you, ſir, 
Io Piſanio. 
Deſire my man's abode where I did leave him: 
* He's ſtrange, and peeviſh. 
Piſ. I was going, ſir, 
To give him welcome. 
Ino. Continues well my lord? His health, 'beſcech 
you * 1 
- Tach. Well, madam. 
Ino. Is he diſpos'd to mirth ? I hope he is. 
| Jach, Exceeding pleaſant ; none a ſtranger there 
So merry and ſo gameſome: he is call'd 
The Briton belle. 
Ino. When he was here, 
He did incline to fadneſs ; and oft-times 
Not knowing why. 
Tach. I never ſaw him ſad. 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one 
An eminent monſieur, that, it ſeems, much loves 
A Gallian girl at home: he furnaces 
The thick ſighs from him; whiles the jolly Briton 
(Your lord, I mean) laughs from's free lungs, cries, O 
Can my ſides hold, to think, that man, —wwho knows 
By hiſtory, report, or his own proof, 
What woman is, yea, what ſhe cannot chuſe 
But muſt be, will his free bours languiſh 
For aſſur d bondage? 
Imo. Will my lord ſay ſo? 
ach. Ay, madam; with his eyes in flood with laughter, 


| 2 Thus rops you ?]—Tranſports you thus, Defre)—Search out, 
* He's flrange, and perriſþ.)—He's a foreigner, and eaſily irritated. 
F be R forth, as a furnace doth, ſparks and ſmoke. 


It 
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It i is a recreation to be by, TILE 
And hear him mock the Frenchman : a, heavens know, 
Some men are much. to . Tt FH | 
Imo. Not he, I hope. | 
lach. Not he: But yet heaven 8 bounty cowards 155 
might | | > bs 
Be us'd more thankfully. 5 In himself, is much; 
In you, which I account his, beyond all talents, — 2% 
Whilſt I am bound to wonder, I am Webac = 
To pity too. 4 Sg. 3 
Ino. What do you pity, wr. 08 
lach. Two creatures, heartilj y. 
Imo. Am ] one, fir? 
You look on me; What wreck diſcern you in 1 me, 
Deſerves your pity? _ Le RE 
lach. Lamentable ! What! FAR 
To hide me from the radiant ſun, and lee 
Þ the dungeon by a ſnuff ? ii 
Ino. 1 pray you, ſir, N 8 
Deliver with more openneſs your FE 5g Ad on. beta! 
To my demands. Why do you pity me? 
Iach. That others do, 8 
I was about to ſay, enjoy your But 
It is an office of the gods to venge n 
Not mine to ſpeak on't. 2 
Ino. You do ſeem to know 


' 


Something of me, or what concerns me; Pray you, 


(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be ſure they do: For certainties. | 
ther are peſt remedies ; or, timely known, 


* In himſelf, "is much ;J—Such a conduct is very tad; | 


| when conſidered only as proceeding from'a man of his rare qualities, 


but when viewed, as uſed towards you, his mate ineſtimable, as pi- 
teous as *tis ſtrange. & 


be] The 
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The remedy's then born) diſcover to me 
What both you ſpur and ſtop. PR 
[ach. Had I this cheek 
To bathe my lips upon; this hand, whoſe . 
Whofe every touch, would force the feeler's foul 
To the oath of loyalty ; this object, which 
Takes priſoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here: ſhould I (damn'd then) 
Slaver with lips as common as the ſtairs 
That mount the Capitol; join gripes with hands 
Made hard * with hourly falſhood (falſhood, as 
With labour) then lie peeping in an eye, 
Baſe and unluſtrous as the ſmoky light 
That's fed with ſtinking tallow; it were fit, 
That all the plagues of hell ſhould at one time Show 
Encounter ſuch revolt. MW . 8 
Ino. My lord, 1 fear, | 
Has forgot Britain. 
Tach. And himſelf, Not I, 
Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce 
The beggary of his change; but tis your graces 
That, from my muteſt conſcience, to 21 os | 
Charms this report out. 
Ino. Let me hear no more. 
 Jach, O deareſt ſoul! your 4 doth Arike my heart 
With pity, that doth make me fick. A lady 
So fair, and ? faſten'd to an empery, | 
Would make the greateſt king double! to be partner'd 
With * tomboys, hir'd with : that ſelf-exhibition | 


* What both you Jour nid fp. J—This piece of intelligence, which 
ou ſeem ſo eager to communicate, and yet withhold z- which at once 


- | 1ncites you to ſpeak, and reſtrains you from it. 


* with hourly fal ]—with. frequent preſſure. | ; 
T faften'd to an empery,]—allied'to a crown. 
® rombojsg]—coarſe ſtrumpets. 


that ſelf-exbibition]—the very penſion you allow him. | 
| Which 
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Which your own coffers yield ! ' with diſeas'd* ventures, 
That play with all infirmities for gold . | 
Which rottenneſs can lend nature! ſuch boil'd ſtuff, 

As well might poiſon poiſon! Be reveng d; . 
Or ſhe, that bore you, was no queen, and you 
Recoil from your great . | 

Ino. Reveng'd i | Nds 
How ee ee End be os, 5 F1 
(As I have ſuch a heart, that both mine ears E 
Muſt not in haſte abuſe) if it be true, 

How ſhould I be revengdꝰ7/ 1-107 
lach. Should he make mne ws 6 (1/4 
Live like Diana's prieſt; betwixt-cold floors 3; $970 21y 
Whiles he is © vaulting' variable ramps, - K 
In your deſpite, upon your purſe? Revenge it. 

I dedicate myſelf to your ſweet pleaſure; 
More noble than that runagate to your bed 
And will continue faſt to your e 
Still cloſe, as ſure. 

Imo, What ho, Piſanio| ; 

lach. Let me my ſervice tender on your lips: 

Ino. Away !—['do: condemn mine eats, that have 
So long attended thee.—If thou wert honourable, = 
Thou would'ſt have told this tale for virtue, not 
For ſuch an end thou ſeek'ſt; as bale, as ſtrange. 
Thou wrong'ſt a gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour; and 
Solicit'ſt here a lady, that diſdains 
Thee and the devil alike: What ho, Pifanio !=— + 
The king my father ſhall be made acquainted 
Of thy aſſault: if he ſhall ah it fit, | LY 
A ſaucy ſtranger, in his court, to mart. 2 

> ventures;)—adventurers, traders, 


A * vaulting variable 3 himſelf with variety. 
4 6% nt traffic k. 
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Ain a Roi tv; and to expound . 
His beaſtly mind to us; he hath a court 
He little cares for, and a daughter whom 
He not reſpects at all. What ho, Piſanio ! 
 Jach. O happy Leonatus ! I may ſay; 
The credit, that thy lady hath of thee, ü 
Deſerves thy truſt; and thy moſt perfect goodneſs 
Her affur'd credit. Bleſſed live you long! | 
A lady to the worthieſt fir, that ever 
Country call'd his ! and you his miſtreſs, only; - 


For the moſt worthieſt fit! Give me your pardon. 
I have ſpoke this, to know if your affiance 


Were deeply rooted ; and ſhall make your lord, 
That which he is, new o'er: And he is one 
The trueſt manner d; ſuch a holy witch, 
That he enchants ſocieties unto him: 
Half all men's hearts are his. 
Imo. You make amends. | 
Tach. He fits mongſt men, like a deſcended god 
He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 
More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not angry, 
Moſt mighty princeſs, that I have adventur d 
To try your taking of a falſe report; which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your great judgment 
In the election of a ſir fo rare, 
Which you know, cannot err: The love I bear him 
Made me to fan you thus; but the gods made you, 
| Unlike all others, chaffleſs. Pray, your pardon. | 
Imo. All's well, fir : Take my power i' the court for 
| yours. 


Tach. My humble thanks. 1 had almoſt forgot 
* ſhall make your lord, — ſhall now defcribe him to you anew, in his 


proper colours. 
f likt a ne 1—* ah the herald Mercury, 
« New-lighted,” &c. | 
N Act III. 8. * Han. 


To 


CYMBELINE. 161 
To intreat your grace but in a ſmall requeſt, 5 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your lord; myſelf, and other noble friends, 
Are partners in the buſineſs. Touts 
Ino. Pray, what is't ? * 
lach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord, 
(The beſt feather of our wing) have mingled ſums, 
To buy a preſent for the emperor; 
Which I, the factor for the reſt, have done 
In France: Tis plate, of rare device; and Jewels, | 
Of rich and exquiſite form; their values great; | 
And I am ſomething curious, being * ſtrange, . "= 
To have them in ſafe ſtowage; May it _ you 
To take them in protection ? 
Ino. Willingly; ; 
And pawn mine honour. for their ſafety: 1 
My 150 hath intereſt in them, I will keep them 
In my bed- chamber. | 
lach. They are in à trunk, 
Attended by my men: I will make bold 
To fend them to you, only for this night ; 
I muſt aboard to-morrow., 
Imo. O, no, no. 
lach. Yes, I beſeech; or I ſhall ſhort my word, 
By length'ning my return. From Gallia 
I croſs'd the ſeas on purpoſe, and on L 
To ſee y our grace. | 
Ino. I thank you for your pains ; 
But not away to-morrow ? 
lach. O, I muſt, madam : 
Therefore I ſhall beſeech you, if you pleaſe _ 
To greet your lord with writing, do't dot : 


7 Ann ee = | 
vol. _ MM 05 bac tio nn - | 


0 


2 Eu E R 


1 have out· too my tithe ; which is material 
To the tender of our Preſent. 
Imo. I will write. RD: 
Send your trunk to me; it ſhall ſafe " kept, c., 
And truly yielded you : You are very deen Hl. 


. EC 4 < Sg 4% „ 
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ACT IL SCENE . 
Gale, Palace: 


Eiter Cloten, and tbo Lor. | 
Clot. Was there ever man had ſuch lock! ! when 1 Kifs'd 
the Py ung n N. Kc to be hit away ! ot had a hun- 
d then 2 3 jackatiap pes Jiu 


\a2SuSS %* 


bim, and might not end i at niy pleaſure, 
I Lord: What got he by that? You Have broke his 


pate with your bowl. 
2 Lord. If his wit Had been fike Hk that broke it, & 
would have run all out, 1 Ale, 


Clot. When a gentleman } is diſpos'd 60 ſwear, it is hot 
for any ſtanders-by to curtail his oaths: Ha?, 8 

1 Lord. No, my Jord. 2 

2 Lord. Nor c crop the cr bf wen. | [Hide 

Clot. Whoreſon de I give Him fatisfackion; 
Would, he had been one 887 5 my rank ! 

2 Lord. To have ſmelt like a fool. | ith 

Clot. I am not vex'd more at any thing in of earth, — 
A pox on't! Thad rather f not be 10 oble as I arm m; ; ther 
dare not fight with me, becauſe of the queen my „ ROME 
every jack-ſlave hath his belly full of fighting, and [ 

muſt po up and down like a dock — no body can 9 

2 Lit 
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2 Lord, n cock and a capon too; and you 
crow, cock, * with your comb on. el 4 

Clot. Sayeſt thou f | 

1 Lord, It is not fit, your Jordſhip ſhould undertake 
every companion that you give offence to. 

Clot. No, I know that: but it is fit, I ſhould commit 
offence to my inferiors. 

2 Lord. Ay, it is fit for your lordſhip only. 

Clot. Why, fo I fay. © 

1 Lord, Did you hear of a ſtranger, that's come to 
court, to-night? 

lat. A ſtranger | and I not know on't!. 
2 Lord. He's a ſtrange tellow himſelf, and knows it 


q not, [ Afide. 
N- I Lord. There s an Italian come ; and, "tis IN 
t one of Leonatus? friends. 


Clot. Leonatus a baniſh'd raſcal ; and he's anot 
whatſoever he be. Who told you of this „ 

1 Lord. One of your lordſhip's pages. 

Clot. Is it fit, I went to look upon him? Is there no 
derogation in't ? 

1 Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord. 

Clot. Not eaſily, I think. $ 

2 Lord. You are a fool granted; therefore your * iſſueg 
being fooliſh, do not derogate. LAAde. 

Clot. Come, I'll. go fee this Italian: What I have loſt 
to-day at bowls, I'll win to- night of him. Come, go. 
2 Lord. I'll attend your lordſhip. 

[ Exeunt Cloten,, 0 2 Lord. 

hat ſuch a crafty devil as his mother | 


they Wi"ould yield che world this aſs ! a woman, that | 
ther: 

h , 
ol Tg te opt ten tree 
1 eee I- Kelon. | 3 ;fues}—wards and deeds. 


C NM 2 Bears 


Of thy dear hufband, than that horrid act 


I 


Take not away the taper, leave it burning 


And if thou canſt awake by four o' the clock, Ay 

I pr'ythee, call me. Sleep hath ſeiz'd me wholly. T 
[Exit lag 

To your protection I commend me, gods! Ag 
From fairies, and the tempters of the night, | ö. 


— 


\ 
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Bears all down with her brain; and this her ſon 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, 
And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princeſs, ' 
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'ſt ! 
Betwixt a father by thy ſtep-dame govern'd 
A..mother hourly coining plots ; a wooer, _ 
More hateful than the foul expulſion is 


Of the divorce he'd make! The heavens hold firm © 
The walls of thy dear honour ; keep unſhak'd 
That temple, thy fair mind; that thou may'ſt ſtand, 


To enjoy thy baniſh'd lord, and this grear land! (Ei 


8 C E * E n. | 
A hed-chamber ; in one pare of it a Th EF 


Imogen reading in ber bed ; a lady attending. 


1 Who's there? my woman Helen? 
| Lady. Pleaſe you, madam. 
Imo. What hour is it? 
Lady. Almoſt midnight, madam, 
Ino. 1 have read three hours then : mine eyes ar 
weak: -- 
Fold down the leaf where I kave left: To bed: 


Guard me, beſetch ye! [Sleeps 


1. From fairies, xc. » | 
 * Refſtrain in me the curſed 8 chat nature 
« Gives way to in repoſe!” Maczzru, Act II. S. 1. Ba 


Lahn 


Po 
„ 


it, 


are 


CYMBELINE. 165 


| [ Tachimo, from the trunk. 
lach. The heir ſing, and man's o'er-labour'd ſenſe 
Repairs itſelf by reſt : Our Tarquin thus 
Did ſoftly preſs ® the ruſhes, ere he waken'd 
The chaſtity he wounded —Cytherea, 9 
How bravely thou becom'ſ thy bed! freſh lilly! 
And ' whiter than the ſheets ! That I might touch! 
But kiſs ; one kiſs R ubies unparagon'd, | | 
How dearly * they do't !—'Tis her breathing that 
Perfumes the chamber thus: The flame o' the taper 
Bows towards her; and would under-peep her lids, 
To ſee the incloſed lights, now canopy'd ts 
Under theſe ? windows : * White with azure lac'd, 
With blue of heaven's own tinct.— But my deſign ? 
To note the chamber: — l will write all down: 
Such, and ſuch pictures; — There the window: — Such 
The adornment of her bed; — The Won r 
Why, ſuch, and ſuch :—And the contents o' the ſtory,» 
Ah, but ſome natural notes about her body, 


(Above ten thouſand meaner moveables 


Would teſtify) to enrich mine inventory. 

O ſleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her! 

And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 

Thus i in a chapel lying !-— Come off, come off; — 
[Tating off ber bracelet, 

As ſlippery, as the Gordian knot was hard !— 

'Tis mine; and this will witneſs outwardly, 

As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 

To the madding of her lord. On her left breaſt 


n . ruſbes, —uſed then, as carpets ho-] m nav Iv. Part I, 
AR III. S. 1. Gend, Pous, p. 491, Routo anp Jvrizr, Act I, 
8.4. Rom. u whiter than the ſheets !J—Potis, p. 422. 

9 _ &'t!}-—kiſs each other. ® windevs :J—window-ſhutrejs, 

White with azure lac d, The white ſkin laced with blue veins 
15 and azure! lac d, &c. 
fo the 8 had By been reading, 


Mz | A mole 
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A mole cinque - ſpotted, like the crimſon drops 

n T'-the bottom of a cowſhp : Here's a voucher, 

* Stronger than ever law could make: this ſecret 

= Will force him think I have pick'd the lock, and-ta'en 
The treaſure of her honour. No more; —To what end! 
Why ſhould I write this down, that's riveted, 
Screw!d. to my memory? She hath been reading late, 
The tale of Tereus; here the leaf 's turned down, 
Where Philomel gave up I have enough: 
To the trunk in, and ſhut the ſpring of it. 

Swift, ſwift, you dregonsiof the night]! 'that-dawning 
May bare the raven's eye: I lodge in fear; | 

Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here. {Glock ftriks, 
One, two, three: Time, time 

i{ Goes into the trunk. 7 the * gs 


\ Y s c E N E II. 
Another Room i in the Palace. 


Enter Cloten, and Lordi. 


I Tord. Vour lordſhip is the moſt patient man in lok, 
the moſt coldeſt that ever turn'd up ace. 
| Clot. It would make any man cold to loſe. 

1 Lord. But not every man patient, aſter the nobl 
temper of your lordſhip; You are moſt hot, and furious 
when you win. 

Clot. Winning will put any - man into courage: [fl 

could get this fooliſh. Imogen, I ſhould have gold enough: 
It's almoſt morning, is't not ? | 
1 Lord. Day, my lord. A, 
Act. I would this muſic would come: I am .advis'd u 
| Dre her muſic o- mornings ; they ſay, it will | penetrate 


von . of the night ! — The arggun wilty of night" %— 
Tro1Lvs And CREBSSTDA, Vol. II. ip. 126. Acbil 


, the raven's eye Te awake the raven, E 60 
1 
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* 
. HE * .* 


Enter Myfcians 


Come on; tune: If you can- penetrate - her with Jour 
fingering; ſo ; we'll try with-rongye too: if none will do, 
jet her remain; but I'll never give o'er; Firſt, a very 
excellent good-conceited thing; after, a wondetful ſweet 
air, with admirable rich words to AA worn 1 ber 
conſider. 


s O N G. 


Hark ! bark! me lark at n gate 2 3 
And Phabus gins ariſe, . 
1 tht ring * — 75 
On chalic'd flamers that lies; uc LEFT A 
And winting Mary-buds begin _©© 
To ope their golden eyes ; 7 . 
With every thing that pretty . | II 
— 
Alriſe, . | Pte Ep 
So, get you gone: If this penetrate, 1 wil i confi 
your muſic the better; if it do not, it is a vice in her 
ears, which horſe-hairs, and cat - guts, nor the voice of 
! unpaved eunuch to, boot, can never amend. 


E 

2 Ombeline, em. ; of e e 

2 Lord. Here comes the king: * pinoy A, att | 
Cut. I am glad, 1 was-* up ſo late; for thats there 


His feeds to water] — To dry up the dew that, lies in the cu 
flowers Fach chalic'd" fewer Jupplies. * wp £ 


” Mary:buds]--Mary: golds. 
* confider your muſic the better :]—reward you more amply. 


85 — being ſamething Wanne N 
1. UI. P. 655. Art 
'y unpaved)—caftrated, 


Wurz $ Taus, Vol 
. "up elete ze. Not to. be. d ofur midught, i 0 be 7 
ow,” TWELFTH Nicur, Vol. It. p. 497. Sir To. 


M 4 fon 
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fon I was up ſo early : He cannot chooſe but take this 
ſervice I have done, fatherly. Good morrow to Jour 
majeſty, and to my gracious mother. 
. Om. Attend you here the abr of our ſtern auh 
Will ſhe not forth? 5 
Clot. I have aſſail'd her with muſics bur ſhe & vouch. 
| ſafes no notice. t 
Om. The exile of her minion is too new; 
She hath not yet forgot him : ſome more time 
Muſt wear the print of his reſemblance out, 
And then fhe's yours. 
Queen. You are moſt bound to the king ; 
Who lets go by no vantages, that may 
| Prefer you to his daughter: Frame yourſelf | 
To orderly ſolicits ; and be friended . 0 
With aptneſs of the ſeaſon: make denials 
Encreaſe your ſervices: ſo ſeem, as if 
You were inſpir'd to do thoſe duties which 
You tender to her; that you in all obey her, 
Save when command to your diſmiſſion tends, 
And therein you are ſenſeleſs. 
Ca. Senſeleſs? not ſo. 


Enter a Me eds, 


Me ef. So like you, fir, ambaſſadors from Rome; 
The one is Caius Lucius. ä 

Om. A worthy fellow, 
Albeit he comes on angry purpoſe now; 
But that's no fault of his: We muſt receive him 
According to the honour of his ſender ; 
And towards himſelf, his goodneſs foreſpent on us, 


Frame yourſelf to orderly ſalitits; xe. Conform yourſelf to the 
ordinary rules of courtſhip, and take eſpecial care that your viſits be 
well timed, 

PA bis grodreſs Araſper on nao already experienced his friend 
p. 
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We muſt extend our notice —Our dear ſon, _ . 

When you have given good morning to your miſtreſs, 

Attend the queen, and vs; we ſhall have need 

To employ you towards this Roman. Come, our queen, 

Clot. If ſhe be up, Il] ſpeak with her; if not, 

Let her lie ſtill, and dream.—By your leave, hoſ— + 
„ | we [ Knocks, 

I know her women are about her; What = | 

If I do line one of their hands ? *Tis gold 

Which buys admittance ; oft it doth; yea, and 1 

Diana's rangers * falſe themſelves, yield up 

Their deer to the ſtand oꝰ the ſtealer : and 'tis gold 

Which makes the true man kill'd, and faves the thief; 

Nay, ſometime, hangs both thief and true man: Win 

Can it not do, and undo ? I will make | 

One of her women lawyer. to me; for 

I yet not underſtand the caſe myſelf. | 

By your leaye. [ Knocks, 


Enter a Lady. 

Lady. Who's there, that knocks f 

Clot. A gentleman. 

Lady. No more? TE: 

Clot. Yes, and a gentlewoman's ſon. 

Lady. That's more 2 
Than ſome, whoſe taylors are as dear as yours, 
Can juſtly boaſt of: What's your lordſhip's pleaſure 7 

Clot. Your lady's perſon : Is ſhe ready? | 

Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. 

Clot. There's gold for you; ſell me your good report, 
Lady. How | my good name? or to report of you 
What I ſhall think is good ?—The princels—— 

© falſe t ye I 

4 2 7 — 50 — ngagg betray their truſt. 


Enter 
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Enter Inogen. 2 


* Cle. Gyad-morow, Kaireſt ſiſter: Your ſweet hand.” 
Ao. Good: morrow, fir : You lay out too much pains 
Far purchaſing but trouble: the thanks J give, 

Is telling you. that I am por af thanks, | 
And ſcarce can ſpare them. 5 

Hot. Still, I ſwear, I love you. | 

Ino. If you but ſaid ſo, *twere as deep EO me: 

If you ſwear ſtill, your recompence js hill 
That I regard it not. 

Clot. This is no anſ wer. | 
Imo. But that you mer not ſay I yield, being ſilent, 4 
I would not ſpeak. I pray you, ſpare me: faith, 
Mall unfold equal diſcgurteſ y 
To your beſt kindneſs: one of your great, bann 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance. W 
Clot. To leave you in your, madneſs, twere my an: 10 
Jwillnot. BY 2 
Ino. Fools are not mad folks. 
Clot. Do you call me fool? 
Ino. As I am mad, 1.do: | 
If you'll © be patient, I'll no more be wh 
That cures us both. I am much ſorry, 4 56 
You put me to forget a :lady's manners, 
By being ſo verbal: and learn now, for all, 
That I, which/know my: heart, do/here-pronounce, - 
By the very truth. of it, I. care not for youz 
And am ſo near the lack of charity, 


*. Should learn, being taught, firbearance. ]J—Shoul d deſiſt from an 
hopeleſs ſuir, being repeatedly preſſed. to do ſo. ' © 
Fehlen , foſks:]—Fools are in no danger of Wee 
ſay I am, mad. . Foots cure not, &c, 
8 be patient, —ceale to teaſe me vith FO PEP. 


* rai: by 
, 2 TY * vu (o 
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(To accuſe myſelf) I hate you: which had rather 
You felt, than make't my boaſt. 
Clot. You ſin againſt 
Obedience, which you owe your father. "Tar 
The contract you pretend with that baſe wretch, © 
(One, bred of alms, and foſter'd with cold diſhes, - 
With ſcraps o' the court) it is no contract, none: 
And though it be allow'd in meaner parties, | 
(Yet who, than he, more mean?) to knit their ſouls 
(On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary) in ſelf. figur d knot; 
Yet you are curb'd from that enlargement by 
The conſequence o' the crown ; and muſt not foil 
The precious note of it with a baſe ſlave, ry 
A hilding for a livery, a ſquire's. cloth, 
A pantler, not ſo eminent. 
Ino. Prophane fellow 
Wett thou the ſon of Jupiter, and no more, 
But what thou art, beſides, thou wert too baſe 
To be his groom: thou wert dignify'd enough, 
Even to the point of envy, ' if *twere, made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be {tid 
The under-hangman of his kingdom; and hated: 
For being preferrid {6 well. 
Clot. The ſouth-fog rot him 
Io. He never can meet more miſchance, than, cone 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meaneſt garment, 
That ever hath but clipp?d his body, is dearer, 
In mꝑ reſpect, than all the hairs ® above thee, 
Were they all made ſuch men.—How:-now, Piſanio ? 


- * 
— 


i in ſelf-figur'd knot Io their own tying, by a match of. their 
own making, 
* {'bilding\for a Hvery, c. —Awreteh fit only to be CD 
not equal to the office of preſiding over the pantry. | 
| if tere made, &c.)J—if the due reward of your merit were 
FP | Adlers thie,}—of thy head. 


Enter 


Enter Piſanio. 
Clot. Hi is garment ? Now, the devil 
Ino. To Dorothy my woman hie thee preſently : t 
Clot. His garment ? 
Ino. I am " ſprighted with a fool; 
X Frighted, and anger'd worſe :—Go, bid my woman 
Search for a Jewel, that too * caſually 
Hath left mine arm; it was thy maſter's : ” ſhrew Po 
If I would Joſe it for a revenue 
Of any king's in Europe. I do think, 
I faw't this morning: confident I am, 
Laſt night twas on mine arm; I kiſs'd it; 
I hope, it be not gone, to tel] my org 
That I kiſs aught but him, 
. Pif. *Twill not be loſt, ' | 
Ino. J hope ſo: go, and ſearch. [ Exit Piſanio. 
© Clot. You have abys'd me | ins 
His meaneft garment? - 
Ino. Ay; I faid fo, fir: 
If you will make't an action, call witneſs to- . 
Co. 1 will inform your father, 
Ino. Your mother too: _ | 
She's my good lady; and will conceive, I hope, | 
But the worſt of me. So I leave you, fir, 


To the worſt of diſcontent. | [Exit. 
Clot. I'll be reyeng'd:;— | | 

His meaneſt garment ?—Well. | off 
* * ſorighted ]—haunted. tt, | 


o caſually]—heedleſsly, through careleſſneſs I have loſt. 
P fret me, — beſhrew, ill befal me, 
9 If you will maket an actim, If you think it actionable. | 
1 To 207 90 of diſcontent. Io me mortification of your own com- 
FS pany and Ty | + gs 
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S CEN E IV. 
„ a 1 rs 1 
An Apartment in Philario's Houſe. | 
Enter Poſthumus, and Pbilario. 


Pol. Fear it not, fir: I would, I were fo ſure 
To win the king, as I am bold, her honour - 
Will remain hers; 
Phil. * What means do you make to um? 
Poſt. Not any; but abide the change of time; 
Quake in the preſent winter ſtate, and wiſh 
That warmer days would come: In theſe fear'd hopes, . 
] © barely gratify your love; they failing, | 
I muſt die much your debtor. _ 
Phil. Your very goodneſs, and your company, | 
o all I can do. By this, your king 
Hath heard of great Auguſtus : Caius Lucius. 
Will do his commiſſion throughly : And, I think, 
He'll grant the tribute, ſend the arrearages, ar” 
* Or look upon our Romans, whoſe remembrance 
Is yet freſh in their grief. | 
| Poſs. I do believe, 
" (Statiſt though I am none, nor like to be) 
That this will prove a war; and you ſhall hear 
The legions, now in Gallia, ſooner landed _ 
In our not-fearing Britain, than have tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 


* What means di you make to him ?] — What Heps are taken in order 
to bring about a reconciliation. 

t barely gratify your love ;J—conſiſts all my chance of making you 
85 return. Or hot I before he will look Poss. face. 


ol 6 
| * Are 5 


tyre run 


Are men ” more order'd, than when Julius Ceſar 
Smib'd at their lack of ſteill, bur found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at: Their diſcipline | 
(Now mingled with their courages) will make known 
bn their approvers, they are people, fuch | 

h 


at mend upon the world. 
Enter Tachimo. 


Phil. Sec! Iachimo! 

Poft. The ſwifteſt harts have poſted you by land; 
And winds of all the corners kiſs'd your fails, e 
To make your veſſel nimble. 

Phil. Welcome, fir. 

Poſt. I hope, the briefneſs of your anſwer made. 
The ſpeedineſs of your return. | 1 

Tach. Your lady 
Is one of the faireſt that I have look'd r 

Poſt. And, therewithal, the beſt ; or let her beauty. 
Look through a caſement to allure falſe hearts, 
And be falſe with them. | 

Tach. Here are letters for you. 

' Poſt. Their tenour good, I truſt. 

'Tach. Tis very like. 

Phil. Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court, 
When you were there? 

Tach. He was expected then, 

But not approach'd. 

Poft. All is well yet.— 

Sparkles this ſtone as it was wont? or is't not 
Too dull for your good Wearing * ? 

Auch. If 1 have loſt it, 

I ſhould have Ioſt the worth of it in ; gold. 
vu of ded, I- better trained. 


* mingled with] — coming in aid of — wing led-—Sorrowitiy wings 
from animated by. Y their approveri, I ſuch as ſhall try them. 


PI. - 
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I' make a journey twice as far, tö enjoy 

A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſs, whick 
Was mine in Britain; for the ritig is wort. 
Pot, The ſtone's tot Hard to coe by. 
lach. Net 4 whit, 


| Your lady being ſo eafy. 
Pot. Make not, fir, 


Muſt not continue friends. 

Tach. Good fir, we muſt, | 
If you keep covenant : Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your miſtreſs hothe, 1 grane 
We were to queſtion further: but F now _ 
Profeſs myſelf the winner of her honour, 
Together with your ring; and not the Wrönger 
Of her, or you, having PUTT oor 

By both your wills. 

Pot. If you can make it apparent 

That you have tafted her in bed, my Rand, 
And ring, is yours: If not, the foul opinign 
You had of her pure honour, gains; or loſes, 
Your ſword, or mine; or 'niafterleſs leaves both 
To who ſhall find them. 

ach. Sir, my circumſtances, 


Muſt firſt imdrite you to Befleve: Whoſe Rtength 
I will confiftn With oath ; which, I doubt not, 
You need it not. 

Poſt. Proceed. 


lath, Fillt, her bed- chamber, 
(Where, I confeſs, 1 ſlept not ; but, profels,.. 


With'tapeſtty of ſilk and ſilver; che ſtory 


. i 1 . 
+ 


Your loſs your ſport : T hope, you ks d So 


Being fo near the truth, 48 T will make them, 


You'll give me leave to ſpare, When "ou Mall And. 


Hd that its Well worth watching) Ie was hang n 


— 
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Proud Cleopatra, when ſhe met her Roman, 
And Cydnus ſwell'd above the banks, or for 
The preſs of boats, or pride: A piece of work: 
So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ſtrive 2 
In workmanſhip, and value; which, I wonder'd, 
Could be ſo rarely and exactly wrought, ö 
Since the true life on't was? 
Poſt. This. is true; 
And this you might have heard of here, by me; 
Or by ſome other. 

Tach. More particulars 
— Muſt juſtify my knowledge. 

Poſt. So they muſt, 
Or do your honour injury. 

Jach. The chimney 
Is ſouth the chamber; and the nn oe 
Chaſte Dian, . bathing : never ſaw I figures 
> So likely to report themſelves : the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb; out-went her, 
Motion and breath left out. | 

Poft. This is a thing, N 
Which you might from relation likewiſe Ps 5 
Being. as it is, much ſpoke of. 

ach. The roof o' the chamber 0 
With golden cherubims is fretted : Her © andirons 


(I had forgot them) were two vinking, Cupids V 

Of filver, each on one foot AG 7 nicely 10 
Depending on their brands. . Tl 
Q, 


2 On anus. 

Since hy true life ot So long after the event. 

b So likely to report themſelves : &c.]—So near to ſpeaking, ſuch 
expreſſive figures: the ſculptor hath even excelled nature in all points, 
ſave breath and motion, 

© andirons]—irons,. whereon wood is laid for burning; called alſo, 
from the common figures in their front, dogs. 

4 nitely depending on their brands.)J—gracefully reclining on their | in- 
verted torcacs. 

P oft 


= 


CEMB . m 
Poſt. * This i is her honour - x 
Let it be granted, you have ſeen all this, (and praiſe 
Be given to your remembrance) the defcription 
Of what is in her chamber, nothing ſaves 0 
The wager you have laid. | 
lach. Then, if you can, Pulling out the bracelet. 
Be pale; I beg, but leave to air this jewel: See 
And now tis up again: It muſt be married 
To that your diamond; I'll keep them. 
Poſt. Jove !— 
Once more let- me behold it: Is it that 
Which I left with her ? 
Iach. Sir, (I thank her) that: 
She ſtripp'd it from her arm; I ſee her yet; 
Her pretty action did outſell her gift, 
And yet enrich'd it too: ſhe gave it me, 
And ſaid, ſhe priz'd it once. | 
Poſt, May be ſhe 250 it off, 
To ſend it ne. 
lach. She writes ſo to you! ? doth the? 
Pot. O, no, no, no; tis true. Here, take this too; 
Le the ring. 


=y 


I is a bafiliſk unto mine cye/, 

Kills me to look on't:—Let there be no honour, 
Where there is beauty; truth, where ſemblance ;” love, 
Where there's another man: The vows of women 

* Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 
Than they are to their virtues; which is nothing e 
Q, above meaſure falſe | of eh 


'* This is bet honoar !]—And do you think to paſs this eircumſtan 


tial account of the furniture of her bedchamber upon me, 4s roof 
of the ſurrender of her honour ? N x 


* if you can, — ſuppreſs the fluſh of rage. 
* Of no more bondage be,)—Are no more firm. 


3, Phil, 
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Phil. Have patience, 8 
And take your ring again; *tis not yet won: 
It may be probable, ſhe loſt it; or, 

Who knows if one of her women, being corrupted, 
Hath ſtolen it from her. | 
Peaſt. Very true; | 

And ſo, I hope, he came by't :—Back my ring ;— 
Render to me ſome corporal ſign about her, | 
More evident tnan this; for this was ſtolen. 

Lach. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 

Pat. Hark you, he ſwears; by Jupiter he ſwears. 
Tis true ;—nay, keep the ring—'tis true: J am ſure, 
She could not loſe it: her attendants are 
All ſworn, and honourable :—They induc'd to ſteal it! 
And, by a ſtranger No; he hath enjoy'd her: 
> The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is this,—ſhe hath bought the name of whore thus dearly.— 
There, take thy hirez and all the fiends of hell 


Divide themſelves between you ! 
Pͤ'bil. Sir, be patient: 
This is not ſtrong enough to be believ d 
Of one perſuaded well of—— -_ 
Poſt. Never talk on't: 
She hath been colted by him. 
| Jach. If you ſeek 
For further ſatisfying, under. her breaſt, 
(Worthy her preſſing) lies a mole, right proud 
Of that moſt delicate lodging : By my life, 
I kiſs:d it; and it gave me preſent hun 
| To feed again, though full, You do remember 
This ſtain upon her? | 
Poft. Ay, and it doth confirm 


* The cognizance]=The token, 


ther 
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Another ſtain, as big as hell can hold, | 
Were there no more but ir. 
ach. Will you hear more! ? 


- Poſt: Spare your arithmetick :. never count the turns; 
Once, and a million | 


ach. I'Il be ſworn,- 
Poſt. No ſwearing :— 

If you will ſwear you have not done't, you yes ; 

And I will kill thee, it thou doſt deny 

Thou haſt made me cuckold. 

lach, I will deny nothing. 

Pot. O, that I had her here, to tear her Bad mri 
will go there, and do't; i the court; before ME 
Her father: I'll do ſomething — [x. 

Phil. Quite beſides 
The government of patience !—You have won: 

Let's follow him, and * pervert the preſent nel 
He hath againſt himſelf. 
lach. With all my heart. | | [Exeunt. 


„ E N R v. 
Another Room in Philaris's Hoſe. | 
Enter Poſthumus. 


Poſt, Is there no way for men to be, but women 
Muſt be half- workers? We are all baſtards; 
And that moſt venerable man, which J 
Did call my father, was I know not where 
When I was ſtamp'd; ſome coiner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit : Yet my mother ſeem'd 
The Dian of that time: fo doth my wife ; 
The non-pareil of this.—Oh vengeance, — 


a pervert] divert che dire effects of——prevent, 
| 1 be Me 


10 CYMBELINE. 


Me of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtrain'd, 
And pray'd me, oft, forbearance : did it with 
A pudency ſo rofy, the ſweet view on't 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn; that I thought her 
As chaſte as unſunn'd ſnow :—O, all the devils !— 
This * yellow Iachimo, in an hour, ——was't not ?— 
Or leſs, —at firſt; Perchance he fpoke not; but, 
Like a full-acorn'd boar, a German one, | 
Cry'd, ob! and mounted: found no oppoſition, 
But what he look'd for ſhould oppoſe, and ſhe . 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find ou 
The woman's part in me! For there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but I affirm 
It is the woman's part: Be't lying, note it, 
The woman's ; flattering, hers; deceiving, hers ; 
' Luft and rank e hers, hers; revenges, hers; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, diſdain, 
Nice longings, ſlanders, mutability, | 
All faults that may be nam'd, nay, that hell knows, 
Why, hers, 1h part, or all; . * all: 
For even to vice 
They are not conſtant, but are changing till 
One vice, but of a minute old, for one 
Not half ſo old as that. I'Il write againſt them, 
Deteſt them, curſe them :—Yet tis greater ſkill 
In a true hate, to pray they have their will: 
The very devils cannot plague them better. [Ext 


* vellorv]—ſallow. | 1 change of fridees}—changes of pride. 
FT . enter my proteſt. 
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ACT Ik 8CENS EF 
Cymbeline's Palace. 5 


Euer, in flate, Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, and Lords, at 


one door; and at another, Caius Lucius, and Attendants. 


Om. Now ſay, what would Auguſtus Cæſar with us? 
Luc. When Julius Cæſar (whoſe remembrance yet 
Lives in men's eyes; and will to ears, and tongues, 
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Britain, 
And conquer'd it, Caſſibelan, thine uncle, 
(Famous in Cæſar's praiſes, no whit leſs 
Than in his feats deſerving it) for him, 
And his ſucceſſion, granted Rome a tribute, 
Yearly three thouſand pounds; which by thee lately 
Is left untender'd. 
Queen. And, to kill the marvel, | 
Shall be ſo ever. ; 
Clot. There be many Czfars, 
Ere ſuch another Julius. Britain is 
A world by itſelf ; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing out our own noſes. 
Queen. That opportunity, 
Which then they had to take from us, to reſumg 
We have again.—Remember, fir, my liege, 
The kings your anceſtors ; together with 
The natural bravery of your iſle; which ſtands 
As Neptune's park, ribbed and paled in 
With » rocks unſcaleable, and roaring water; 


, There be]—There will, or may be, 
wooden forts and and caſlles, 


3 Wiun 
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With ſands, that will not bear your enemies? boats, 
But ſuck them up to the top-maſt. A kind of conqueſt 
Cæſar made here; but made not here his brag 
Of, came, and /aw, and overcame : with ſhame 
(The firſt that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
From off our coaſt, twice beaten ; and his ſhipping, 
(Poor ignorant baubles !) on our terrible ſeas, 
Like egg-ſhells mov'd upon their ſurges, crack'd 
As eaſily gainſt our rocks: For joy whereof, 
The fam'd Caſſibelan, who was once at point 
(O, giglet fortune l) to maſter Cæſar's ſword; | 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright, 
And Britons ſtrut with courage. 2 
| Chet, Come, there's no more tribute to be paid: Our 
kingdom is ſtronger than it was at that time; and, as! 
ſaid, there is no more ſuch Cæſars: other of chem * may 
have crook'd noſes; but, to own ſuch ſtrait arms, none, 
Cym. Son, let your mother end. | 
Clot. We have yet many among us can gripe as hard as 
Caſſibelan: I do not ſay, I am one; but I have a hand, 
Why tribute? why ſhould we pay tribute? If Czar 
can hide the ſun from us with a blanket, or put the moon 
in his pocket, we will pay him tribute for light; elle, (ir, 
no more tribute, pray you now. 
Im. You muſt know, 
Till the injurious Roman did extort | 
This tribute from us, we were free: Cæſar's ambition, 
(Which ſwell'd ſo much, that it did almoſt ſtretch 
The ſides o the world) * againſt all colour, here 
Did put the yoke upon us; which to ſhake off, 
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
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# Poor ignorant boubles I —uſeleſs, ill adapted to the ſervice, 

4 may bave crook'd noſes ;}—may reſemble Julius in the noſe, but 

none of them will ever match him in bravery. * 

C againſt all coleur,]—of juſtice, without the leaſt ſhew of right. 
„ Ourſelves 


put 


6 
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Cetin to be; we do. Say then to Cæſar, 
Our anceſtor was that Mulmutius, which 
Ordain'd our laws; whoſe uſe the ſword of Cæſar 
Hath too much mangled ; * whoſe repair, and franchiſe, 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed, 
Though Rome be therefore angry- Mulmutius made our 
laws, | 
Who was the firſt of Britain, which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call'd 
Himſelf a king. | | 
Luc. 1 am ſorry, Cymbeline, OTE ON Fans 
That I am to pronounce Auguſtus Czſar 
(Cæſar, that hath more kings his ſervants, than 
Thyſelf domeſtic officers) thine enemy : fo 
Receive it from me then. War, and confuſion, 
In Cæſar's name pronounce I *gainſt thee : look 
For fury not to be reſiſted : Thus 7? 
I thank thee for myſelf, 
Om. Thou art weleome, Caius, 8 
Thy Cæſar knighted me; my youth I ſpent 
Much under him: of him I gather'd honour ; 
Which he, to ſeek of me again, perforce, 
Behoves me keep * at utterance. *I am perfect, 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, are now in arms: a precedent. | 
Which, not to read, would ſhew the Britons col 1 
80 Ceſar ſhall not find them, 
Luc. Let proof ſpeak. 
Clot. His majeſty bids you welcome. Make paſtime 
with us a day, or two, or longer: If you ſeek us after- 
wards in other terms, you ſhall find us in our falt-water 


8 * wage: repair, and franchiſe, ]—to reſtore the free exerciſe whereof, 
t at utterance.]—at the extremity of peril, 
i {am Se, —1 am well informed. | 


N * - Fiche 
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girdle: if you beat us out of it, it is yours; if you fall 
in the adventure, our crows ſtmll fare the better for you; 


and there's an end. 1 
-Lxc.. , fir. - | 
Om. I know your maſter s pleaſure, and be n mine : 


All the remain is, welcome, | [Exeunt, 


„ N E I. 
Another Room. | 
Enter Piſanio. 


Piſ. How! of adultery ? Wherefore write you not 
What monſter's her accuſer ?—Leonatus! 
O, maſter! what a ſtrange infection 
Is fallen into thy ear? What falſe Italian 
(As poiſonous tongu'd, as handed) hath reward 
On thy too ready hearing ?—Diſloyal ? No: 
She's puniſh'd for her truck; and undergoes, 
More goddeſs like than wife - like, ſuch aſſaults 
As would * take in ſame virtue. —O my maſter !_ 
Thy mind ? to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes.—How ! that I ſhould murder her? 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which I . 
Have made to thy command ?—1, her ?—her blood 9 
If it be fo to do good ſervice, never | 
Let me be counted ſerviceable. How look I, 
That I ſhould ſeem to lack humanity, | 
80 much as this fact comes to? Do't : The letter 

| Reading. 
That I have ſent . by ber oon . | 
Shall give thee opportunity— 0 damn'd paper 
Black as the ink that's on thee! Senſeleſs bauble ! 
» nonſleri ber accuſe. z take in} —ſubdue. 
| eee of her 33 
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Art thou a feodary for this act, and look'ſt 
* virgin · like without ? Lo, here ſhe comes, 


Enter Imogen. 


I am ignorant in what I am commanded. 
Ino. How now, Piſanio'? 
Piſ. Madam, here is a letter from my . 
Imo. Who? thy lord? that is my lord ? Leonatys 0 
O, learn'd indeed were that aſtronomer, 
That knew the ſtars, as I his characters; 
He'd lay the future open. Ton good gods, 
Let what is here contain'd reliſh of love, | 
Of my lord's health, of his content, — yet not, 
That we two are aſunder, let that grieve him! 
(Some griefs are medicinable; that is one of them, 
For it doth © phyſic love)—of his content, 
All but in that Good wax, thy leave :—Bleſt be, 
You bees, that make theſe locks of counſel ! Lovers 
And men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike 3 
Though forfeiters you caſt in priſon, yet 
You * claſp young Cupid's tables,—Good news, gods! 


Reading. ; 


Juſtice, and your fathers jurath, fond be take me in bis 


dominion, could not be fo cruel to ne, as you, O the deareſt 
of creatures, would even renew me with yeur Ger. Tale 
notice, that I am in Cambria, at Milford-Haven * het 


2 a adary an accomplice, confederate. 
WinTzERr's Tails, Vol. U. p. 589. Leo. 
1 ignorant in what 1 am commanded.)J—I am a novice in the, 
myſtery of murder. 
d yet not, that tor two are aſunder,]—in reſpect of our pat 
though in all other. 
© phyfic Ive )]—keeps it ſound, gives it vigour like a cordial. 
' ©® forfeiters]-—of their bonds, 
. ; la young Cupid's tablis. —ſeal love-letters. 
* a: you, I buf that one glimpſe of you * POR wy. forfeit life, 


Jour 
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your on 25 will, out of this, adv; iſe you, low, So, be 
- wwiſhes you all happineſs, that remains loyal to his vow, and 
your, increaſing in love, 


Leonatus Poſthumus, 


O, for a horſe with wings !—Hear'ſt thou, Piſanio ? 
He is at Milford-Haven: Read, and tell me 
How far *tis thither. If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I : 
Glide thither in a day ?—Then, true Piſanio, 
(Who long'ſt, like me, to ſee thy lord; who long'ſt.— 
O, let me *bate,—bur not like me: yet long'ſt,— _ 
But in a fainter kind: O, not like me 
For mine's beyond, beyond, ) ſay, and ſpeak thick, 
(Love's counſellor ſhould fill the bores of hearing, 
To the ſmothering of the ſenſe) how far it is 
To this ſame bleſſed Milford : And, by the way, 
Tell me how Wales was made ſo happy, as 
To inherit ſuch a haven : But, firſt of all, 
How we may ſteal from hence; and, for is gap 
That we ſhall make in time, from our hence-going 
Till our return, to excuſe :—but firſt, how get hence: 
f Why ſhould excuſe be born * or e' er begot ? 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, ſpeak, 
How many ſcore of miles may we well ride 
*Twixt hour and hour? 

Pi. One ſcore, twixt ſun and ſun, 

Madam, 's enough for you ; and too much too, 

Imo. Why, one that rode to his execution, man, 
Could never go fo flow: I have heard of riding wagers, 
Where horſes have been nimbler than the ſands 
> That run i” the clock's behalf. But this is foolery :— 


b or Her beg 91 ? before the matter to be excuſed exiſts. 
k That run i” the clicks bebalf : I rhat meaſure time in the hour- 


glaſs, 
Go, 
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Go, bid my woman feign a ſickneſs; ſay 
She'll home to her father: and provide me, N, 
A riding ſuit; no coſtlier than would fit | Al 
A franklin's houſewife. 

Piſ. Madam, you're beſt eater, 2 

Imo. I ſee before me, man —nor here, nor here, - 
Nor what enſues, but have a fog in them, | 
That I cannot look through, Away, I pr'ythee 
Do as I bid thee : There's no more to ſay I 
Acceſſible is none but Milford way. [Exeunt. 


S CEN E, ME - 
Changes to a Foreft, in Wales, with a Cave, 
Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 

Bel. A Goodly day not to keep houſe, with ſuch 
Whoſe roof's as low as ours! Sweet boys, this gate 
Inſtructs you how to adore the heavens; and bows you 
To morning's holy office : The gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd ſo high, that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbands on, without | 
Good morrow to the ſfun.—Hail, thou fair heaven 
We houſe i' the rock, yet uſe thee not fo hardly 
As prouder livers do, 

Guid. Hail, heaven! 
Arv. Hail, heaven 
Bel. Now for our mountain ſport : Up to yon hill, 


Your legs are young; I'll tread theſe flats. Conſider, 
When you above perceive me like a GT, 


i A franklin's] A farmer's, 
I ſte before ne, I perceive nought plainly on either ſide, or be- 
hind me; thoſe places have a fog, Ke. 


1 not to keep houſe, to purſue buſineſs abroad. m Sleep ; Hoop; ſer. 
L jet I—ſtalk. | 
That 
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That it is place, which leſſens, and ſets off. | 
And you may then revolve what tales I have told you, 
Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war ; 
That ſervice is not ſervice, * ſo being done, 
But being fo allow'd : To apprehend thus, 
Draws us a profit from all things we ſee : 
And often, to our comfort, ſhall we find 
The ſharded beetle in a ſafer holde 5 
Than is the full-wing'd eagle. O, this life i 
Is nobler, than * attending for a check; 
Richer, than doing nothing for a babe; 
Prouder, than ruſtling in unpaid-for filk : 
Such gain * the cap of him, that makes them fine, 
Yet keeps his book uncroſs'd : no life to ours. 
Guid. Out of your proof you ſpeak : we, poor un. 
fledg'd, 2-60 
Have never wing d from view o the neſt ; nor know not 
What air's from home. Haply, this life is beſt, 
If quiet life be beſt ; fweeter to you, 
That have a ſharper known ; well correſponding 
With your Riff age: but, unto us, it is 
A cell of ignorance ;' travelling abed; 
A priſon. for a debtor, that not dares 
» To ftride a limit. - „ 
* fo bring done, but being ſo allow'd: Jin virtue of the mere per- 
formance, but from its acceptance with the perſon for whom we do it. 
P The ſparded beetle] —whoſe wings are incloſed within two huſks, 
or ſhards, like ſcales ;—dwelling among rubbiſh, lodged in dung. 
Z » .* Macsern, AQIIL. S. 2. Macb. 
: Axronr and CLeoPaTRA, Act III. S. 2. Ex, 
4 attending for a chect; Ia ftate cf abject ſervility, or ſubjection tq 
the control and caprice of another. | 
& — devote to Ariſtotle's checks? the harſh rules of Ariſtotle. 
| Taminc or a Sukzw, Vol. II. p. 284. Tre, 
r bauble, formerly ſo ſpelt, the trappings of an unmerited title. 
* the cap of him, |—the bows of the mercer. 
Ot of your proof] — From your own experience. 


7. frige a linit:]— To go beyond his preſcribed bounds, 


dro. 
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Arv. What thould we ſpeak of, W fs POOR 
When we are as old as you? when we Hall best E e 
The rain and wind beat dark December, how, 
In this our pinching cave, ſhall we diſcourſe + | 
The freezing hours away? We have ſeen nothing: 
We are beaſtly ; ſubtle as the fox, for prey ; 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat: 
Our valour is, to chace what flies; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the gr bird, 
And ſing our bondage freely. 

Bel. How you ſpeak ! 
Did you but know the city's uſuries, IP 
And felt them knowingly : the art o the court, 
As hard to leave, as keep ; whoſe top to climb 'P 
Is certain falling, or ſo ſlippery, that 88 
The fear's as bad as falling: the toil of the war, 
A pain that only ſeems to ſeek out danger * 
I' the name of fame, and honour; which dies i' the —_— 
And hath as oft a ſlanderous epitaph, 3 | 
As record of fair act; nay, many times, 
Doth * ill deſerve by doing well; what's worſe, 
Muſt ! curt'fy at the cenſure: O, boys, this dun 
The world may read in me: My body's mark'd 
With Roman ſwords; and my report was once 
Firſt with the beſt of note: Cymbeliae lov'd me; 
And when a ſoldier was the theme, my name _ 
Was not far of : Then was I as a tree, 
Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit: but, in one angie, | 
A ſtorm, or robbery, call it what you will, 


©. 


us foeuld we fpeak of }—What fund of t converſation 
Mall we be furniſhed with. 
” 2 guire]—a choir, 


ill deſerve] —diſoblige. 
7 ä it We 


Shoox 
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Shook down * my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves, 
And left me bare to weather. ; | 

Guid. Uncertain favour ! 

Bel. My fault being nothing (as I hive told you oft) 
But that two villains, whoſe falſe oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour, ſwore to Cymbeline, 

1] was confederate with the Romans; ſo, | 
Follow'd my baniſhment ; and; theſe twenty years, 
This rock, and theſe demeſnes, have been my world : 
Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom; pay'd 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all 
The fore-end of my time.—But, up to the mountains ; 
This is not hunters' language: He, that ſtrikes 
The veniſon firſt, ſhall be the lord o' the feaſt ; 

To him the other two ſhall miniſter ; 
And we will fear no poiſon, which attends 
In place of _ ſtate. PII meet you in the valleys. 
[ Exeunt Guid. and Arv. 
How bard i it is, to hide the ſparks of nature! 
Theſe boys know little, they are ſons to the king ; 
Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. | 
. They think, they are mine: and, though train'd up thus 
r 
P the cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do hit 
The roofs of palaces ; and nature prompts them, 
In name and low- things, to prince it, much 
Beyond * the trick of others. This Polydore,— 


* * 22 hangings, &c.]—the ripened fruit, 
and left me open, bare, 


% For every orm that blows.” 
Timon or Arnzxs, AR IV. S. 4. Tim. 

à wherein they b0w,]—whoſe roof, as before obſerved, was ſo low, 
that at its entrance, they were forced to ſtoop or bote. — thereon the | 
bow-—where their thoughts, when fixed on the bow, the bend, or arch, 
hit the roofs, &c nn their condition be low, their thoughts are 
high. d the trick] faſhion, manner. Th 

a c 
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The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 

The king his father call'd Guiderius,—Jove ! 

When on my three-foot ſtool I fit, and tell 

The warlike feats I have done, his ſpirits fly out 

Into my ſtory : © ſay ,—Thus mine enemy felt; 

And thus I ſet my foot on bis neck, even then 

The princely blood flows in his cheek, he ſweats, 

Strains his young nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture; | 

That acts my words. The younger brother, Cadwal, 
(Once, Arviragus) * in as like a figure, We. 

Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews much more 

His own conceiving. Hark! the game is rouz'd "ou 

O Cymbeline ! heaven, and my conſcience, , 

Thou didſt unjuſtly baniſh me: whereon,. _ 

At three, and two years old, I ſtole theſe. babes; 

Thinking to bar thee of ſucceſſion, as 

Thou * reft'ſt me of my lands. Euriphile, 

Thou waſt their nurſe; they took thee for their mother, 

And every day do honour to * thy grave : | ; 

Myſelf, Belarius, that am Morgan call'd, A N 

They take for natural father. The game is * [LEZrit. 


8s S EN E IWW. 
| Near Milford-Haven. 


Enter Piſanio, and Imogen. 


Imo. Thou told'ſt me, when we came from hors, ah | 
| Dee - 
Was near at hand :—Ne'er long'd my mother ſo 
To ſee me firſt, as I have now :—Piſanio ! Man! 
| Where is Poſthumus ? What is in thy mind, 


6 fay „hen I 1 4 in a: like a are, full as ellively. | 
2 rife] —dia'f T_T s 715 as 
That 


1: er BEL INE 


That makes thee ſtare thus? Wherefore breaks that figh 
From the inward of thee? One, but painted thus, 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex d 
Beyond * ſelf-explication : Put thyſelf 

In a * haviour of leſs fear, ere wildneſs 
Vanquiſh my ſtaider ſenſes. What's the matter? 
Why tender'ft thou that paper to me, with 
A look untender ? If it be ſummer news, 
Smile to't before: if winterly, thou need'ſt 4 * 
| But keep that countenance ſtill.— My huſband's hand | 
That *drug-damn'd Italy hath out-crafted him, 
And he's at ſome hard point.—Speak, man; thy tongue 
May take off ſome extremity, which to read 

Would be even mortal to me, 

Piſ. Pleaſe you, read; 
And you ſhall find me, wretched man, a ching | 
The ol diſdain'd of fortune. 1 


Imogeh reads... | 
| Thy miſtreſs, pan bath play d the firumpet in in my bed; 
the teſtimonies whereof he bleeding in me. I ſpeak not out of 
weak ſurmiſes ; but from proof as ſtrong as my grief, and as 
certain as I expei? my revenge. That part, thou, Piſanio, 
muſt a for me, if thy faith be not tainted with the breach 


of bers. Let thine own hands take away ber life: I ſhall 


give thee opportunity at Milford-Haven : fhe hath my letter 
for the purpoſe : Where, if thou fear to ſtrike, and to make 
ms certain it is done, thou art the pandar to ber _ 
and equally to me aifloyal. 


Piſ. What ſhall 1 need to dra my ſword? = deper 
Hath cut her throat already. ——No, tis Qander ; ; 


& ſelf-explication : — his own power of explaining. 

* *Haviour]—behaviour—put on a leſs alarming aſpect. 

+ drug-damn'd]—infamous for the art of poiſoning—out <<raftica. 
Whoſe 


] 
| 
| 


— on 5" . * 8 
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Whoſe edge is ſharper than the ſword 5 Whoſe tongue 


Out:yenoms all-* the worms of Nile; whoſe breath 


Rides on the poſting winds, an dot i belye © © 

All corners of the world : kings, queens, and ſtates, 

Maids, matrons, nay; the ſecrets of rne grave 

This viperous flander enters What cheer, madam? 

Ino. Falſe to his bed! What !—is i to be falſe, - 

To lie in watch there, and to think on; him ? 

To weep *twixt clock and clock ? if charge nature, 

To break it with a fearful dream of him, © 

And ery myſelf au 7 that's falſe to his bed, 

Is 1 
Ph. Alas, Ne" lady | 

Imo. I falſe ? Thy Sate witneſs :—lachimo, 

Thou didſt accuſe him of incontinency; 

Thou then look'dſt like a Villain; now, methinks, 

Thy favour's good enougb.— Some jay of Italy, 

Whoſe mother was her painting, hath betray'd him: 

Poor I am ſtale, a garment out of faſhion; 

And, ® for I am richer than to hang by the walls, 

I muſt be ript :—to pieces with me !—O, 

Men's vows are women's traitors! All good ſeeming, 

By thy revolt, O, huſband, ſhall be thought 

Put on for villainy ; not born, where't grows; 

But worn, a bait for ladies. 


' Pi. Good madam, hear me. 


Ino. True honeſt men being heard, like falſe Eneas, 
Were, in his time, thought falſe : and Sinon's weeping 


© the worms 22 ;]J—ANTONY AND CizorATaa, Act v. 8. 2. Cleo, 


| jay of Italy, &g.)—ſtrumper, whoſe beauty was the offspring not 
of nature but art, the effect of painting. 


Mea Wives or Winnson, Vol. I. p.217. 
3 fathers of theit garments.” 
* thy taylor—who is thy —— Pa Art's Wait rr Exds 
Wett, Vol. II. p. 378. King, Act IV. of this play. G.. 
D for Tam richer |—becauſe I am unfit to be converted into hangings. 
like falſe Aneas,]—on his account. 


VOL, III. . Did 
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Did ſcandal many a holy tear; took pity 
From moſt true wretchedneſs : So, thou, Poſthumus, 
Wilt * lay the leaven on all proper men ; 


Goodly, and gallant, ſhall be falſe, and perjur'd, 
From thy great fail, Come, fellow, be thou honeſt : 


Dios thou thy maſter's bidding: When thou ſee'ſt ** 


A little witneſs my obedience : Look ! _ 
I draw the ſword myſelf : take it; and hit 
The innocent manfon of my love, my heart: 
Fear not; tis empty of all things, but grief: 
Thy miſter is not there; who was, indeed, | 
The riches of it: Do his bidding; ftrike. \ ®. 
Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better cauſe; © 
But now thou ſeem'ſt a coward. 
Piſ. Hence, vile inſtrument ! 
Thou ſhalt not damn my hand! 
Imo. Why, I muſt die; -- 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art _ 
No ſervant of thy maſter's : Againſt ſelf- laughter 
There is #prohibition ſo divine, 
That * cravens my weak hand. Come, here's my 3 — 
Something's afore't: Soft, ſoft; we'll no defence; 
Obedient as the ſcabbard,——What is here ? 
The * fcriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 
All turn'd to hereſy? Away, away, 
Corrupters of my faith! you ſhall no more 
Be ſtomachers to my heart! Thus may poor fool 
Believe falſe teachers: Though thoſe that are betray d 


Do feel the treaſon ſharply, yet the traitor + GR 
Stands in worſe caſe of woe. GOT "PRs 
Vj the haven] —infet, vitiate, render ſuſpected the good names. 
5 i Tor 10 7 y render uſp Act I. wy Han, 
_» fail, ]}-—gefcR; fault, offence all. 
4 craven makes 2 coward of, | x ſcriptures}—letters. 


" To To get rid of. 
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And thou, Poſthumus, thou that did'ſt ſer up 
My diſobedience 'gainſt the king my father, 
And mad'ſt me put into contempt the ſuits 


hs princely fellows,' ſhalt hereafter find 

It is no act of common paſſage, but 
A ſtrain of rareneſs: and I grieve myſelf, 
To think, when thou ſhalt be diſ-edg'd by her 
That now thou tir'ſt en, how thy memory © 
Will then be pang'd by me. Pr'ythee, diſpatch: 
The lamb entreats the butcher: Where's thy Knife? 
Thou art too ſlow to do thy N bidding, 


When I defire it too. 


Piſ. O gracious lady 
Since I receiv'd command to do this buſineſs, 
I have. not ſlept one wink. 

Ino. Do't, and to bed then. 

Piſ. Il wake mine eye-balls blind firſt. 

Ino. Wherefore then | 
Did'ſt undertake it ? Why haſt thou abus'd 
So many miles, with a pretence ? this place ? 
Mine action, and thine own ? our horſes ge a: 
The time inviring thee ? the perturb'd court, 

For my being abſent ; whereufto I never 
Purpoſe return ? Why haſt thou gone ſo far, 

* To be unbent, when thou haſt ta'en thy ſtand, | 
The elected deer before thee ? * 

Piſ. But to win time © © 11 
To loſe fo bad employment: in the which | 

* when thou ſhalt be di 7 edg d by her that now thou tir'f ben | 


the keenneſs of thy appetite for the object, which now thou doateſt on, 
ſhall be abated—tire en —peck, feed upon—a term in falconry.— 
Timon or ATaexs, Act III. S. 6. 1 Lord, _ Henry VI. Part III. 
Ac I. S. 1. King, © 

* PH rake)—PH watch myſelf blind, till my eyes ate out. 

* To be unbent,— To have thy bow unbent, to W _ * : 
and unprepared to execute thy 2 


Os | | | I have 


_ CYMBELINE 
I have conſider'd of a courſe; Good. . 


Hear me with patience. 
Imo. Talk thy tongue weary ; peak: ; 
I have heard, I am a ſtrumpet; and mine ear, 
Therein falſe ſtruck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent * to bottom that. But * 
7 madam, = | 
thought you would not back again. 
Imo. Moſt like; 
Bringing me here to kill me. 
Piſ. Not fo, neither: 
But if I were as wiſe as honeſt, then 
My purpoſe would prove well. It cannot be, 
But that my maſter is abus d. 
Some villain, ay, and ſingular 1 in his art, 
Hath done you both this curſed injury. 
Ino. Some Roman courtezan. 
— i. No, on my life. 
T'Il give but notice you are dead, and ſend him 
Some bloody ſign of it; for *tis commanded , 
I ſhould do fo: You ſhall be miſs'd at court, 
And that will well confirm it. 
Imo. Why, good fellow. 
What ſhall I do the while? Where bide ? How live? 
Or in my life what comfort, when lam 
Dead to my huſband? 
Pi/. If you'll back to the court. N 7 
Ino. No court, no father; nor no more ado 
With that harſh, noble, ſimple, nothing; 
That Cloten, whoſe en hath been to me 
As fearful as a ſiege. * 
Piſ. If not at court, 
Then not in Britain muſt you bide. 


x tg „ie that] to reach its bottom. 


" "I 1 1 1 


Imo: 


In a great pool, a ſwan's neſt: an think 
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Ino. What then? 
Hath Britain all the ik chat Thines ? Day; nen, 


4 4; Saler 


Are they not but in Britain? 'P the world's volume oa | 


Our Britain ſeems as of it, but not in it; 


* 


There's livers out of Britain. 
Piſ. IJ am moſt glad © 
You think of other place. The ade e 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Haven I 
To-morrow : Now, if you could wear a mind 
Dark as your fortune is; Md but diſguiſe 
That, which, to appear itſelf, muſt not yet bee. 
But by ſelf- danger; you ſhould tread # courſe 12197 7206 
Pretty, and full of view: yea, haply; ner 
The reſidence of Poſthumus ſo nigh, at leaft, Wann 
That though bis actions were not viſible; 1 
Report ſhould render him hourly to your ear, 
As truly as he moves. PLIES? 
Imo. O, for ſuch means! | | (3 20446400 at 
Through peril to my modeſty, not death ont, 2 
I would adventure. 2 
Piſ. Well, then here's the point: | IM "OF, 
You muſt forget to be a woman; change 
Command into obedience ; fear, nd Herbe 15 


(The handmaics of all women, or, more truly, 


Woman its pretty ſelf) into a waggiſh courage; 
Ready in gybes, quick-anſwer' d, ſaucy, ang 
As quarrellous as the weazel: nay, you muſt By 
Forget that rareſt treaſure of your cheek, | 


Y wear 4 mind dark as your fene is ;]—carry a mind ſecret as your 
fortune is now obſcure; and for à while eonceal your native great- 
neſs, whieh muſt, for ſafery; be ſunk at preſent, in order to be properly 
diſplayed hereafter ; you might thence derive a fair proſpect of ſucceſs. | 

* Through peril to my modefy, I would rifque, on ſuch an account, 


| wor thing ſhort of the abſolute forfeiture.of my honour. 


W Ex- 
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- Expoſing it (but, O, the harder heart! a 
Alack, no remedy) 510 the greedy touch 7 {ON 
Of common-kifſing Titan; and forget 
Your *1abourſome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno Fah ns abr 
Imo. Nay, be brief: o 
T ſee into thy end, and am almoſt, 8 
A man already. 00 
Piſ. Firſt, make 3 * like one. 

| Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 

(Tis in my cloak- bag) doublet, bare hoſe, all ö 
That anſwer to them: Would you in their ſerving, 
And with what imitation you can borrow _ 

From youth © of ſuch a ſeaſon, fore noblx Lucius 
Preſent yourſelf, deſire his ſervice, tell him, 


Wherein you are happy, (which you'll make. him know ] 


If that his head have car in muſic) doubtleſs, |. | 
With joy he will embrace you; for he's honourable, _ 
And, doubling that, moſt holy. -Your means . 
£ You have me, rich; and I will never fil, wer 
+ Beginning, nor ſupplyment. be binde 
Ino. Thou art all the comfort We = 
The gods * will diet me with. Pr' ythee, away: 
There's more to be conſider d; but we'll even 
All that good time will give us: This e 
* the harder heart !1]—of Poſbumu— barder bap. 


5 to the greedy touch of common-kiſſing Titan; — to hy fun” 5 Kochs 
rays. Titan kijs a diſh of butter.“ 


Hzwu v IV. Part I. Act II. S. 4. Printe. 


8 labourſome] —in the faſhioning whereof much labour and Kill 
were beſtowed, d in their ſerving, |—in that dreſs. 
© of ſuch a ſeaſon, about your own ſtanding. - f happy, ]—ſkilled, 
s You bave me, rich; —in me you ſhall find an ample fund for your 
ſubſiſtence. > will diet me with. )—afford me. 
i e Ven] — well adjuſt matters as time will permit. 
* This attgmpt]}—T have enliſted myſelf to, am reſolyed to * this 
—_— and to go through 1 it. 
” I am 


And fit you to your manhood: May the gods 


ow -” 


CYMBELINE. - 
14 folder to, nd vill bien 7 
A prince's courage. Away, I priythee. 
Piſ. Well, madam, we myſt take a ſhort farewell; | 
Leſt, being miſs'd, I be ſuſpected of _ - | 


' Your carriage from the court. My noble miſtreſs, 


Here is a box; I had it from the queen; 

What's in't is precious: if you are ſick at fea, | 
Or ſtomachqualm'd at land, a dram of this 5 
Will drive away diſtemper. To ſome ſhade, _ 


direct you to the beſt! _ 2 
Ino. Amen: I thank thee. [Exeunt. 


$CENE V. 
The Palace of. Oymbeline. | ] 
Enter Cymbeline, Ween, Cloten, Lucius, and Ledi. N 


Cym. Thus far; and ſo farewell, 

Lac. Thanks, royal fir, * 
e eee I mel from hence, - 
And am right ſorry, that I muſt report FE | 


My maſter's gnemy. 


Om. Our ſubjects, fir, ' 40128 
Will not endure his yoke; and for ourſelf * 
To ſhew leſs ſovereignty than they, muſt * 

Appear unkinglike. | 
Luc. So, ſir, I deſire of you 


AMeondud over land, to Milford- Haven I, MY | 
Madam, all joy befal his grace, and you |. 


Om. My lords, you are appointed for that office ; | 


The due of honour in no point omit ;—— 


So, farewell, noble Lucius. 
F 1 your, $20 | \ : 
04 | Luc. 


— 


a0 CYMBELINS. 
Luc. Your, hand, my lord. 


Clot. Receive it W but e this time foi 
I wear it 25 your enemy. ware - 


1 VV 


Luc. Sir, the event 3 A 
Is yet tg name the winner; Fare you wall, 3 

Om. Leave not the worthy Lpeius, ay my lords, 
Till he aa craft the . neee e 

[Exit Lucian, 6 

Queen. Ha ry hence frowning : but it ace, 65 
| That we ' haye' giyen him cauſe. r 
Cilot. Tis all the better; 13 Ss 5 
Your valiant Britons have their wiſhes i in "Up 

On. Lucius hath wrote already to the — 
How it goes here, It fits us cherefore, ripely, 
Our chariots and our horſemen be in readineſs: 
The powers that he, alteady bath in Gallia 
Will cen be drawn to head, from nn FMQNrh 


His war for Britain, | 
Dueen. 'Tis not ſleepy buiſineks 181 2a . 4 IG 
But muſt be look'd to ſpeedily, Wha Brody: 1 
Sn. Our expectation that it ſhould be thus, 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle queen, 
Where is our daughter? She hath not e Ke 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender d My 
The duty of the day : She "looks us Ike 
A thing more made of malice than of duty; 
Me have noted it.— Call her before us; for 
We have been too light i in ſufferance. [Ext a > arch 
Queen. Royal fir, 
Since the exile of Poſthumus, moſt retir'd 
HFHath her life been; the cure whereof, my lord, 
Tis time muſt do. *Befeech your majeſty, 
Forbear ſharp {| peeches to her: She's a lady 


= ar eue. * hooks #5} looks upon us, eyes us. 
DEE IE. 80 


pt, 


Proceed by ſwallowing that; for he believes 
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80 tender of rebukes, that words are ſtrokes, 
And n death to her. 7 
f 21 
| : | Re-enter ihe Servant,” N IJ 
Or, Where is ſhe, Ir f Hon, * Ls 0 
Can her contempt be anſw d? oc att 


* 


Her chambers, are; all Jock d; * 8 no * no 
Tha wilb he given to the loudeſt noiſe we make. 


Auen. My lord, when laſt I went to viſit 1 


Serv. Pleaſe you, ſir, 


She pray d. me to excuſe her keeping cloſe rfl 1602 HRA 
Whereto conſtrain d hy her igfirmity,. + _--.- 15 
She ſhould:that. duty lav unpaid to yoũũ, |». } 1 7 
Which daily ſnhe was bound go proffer: . 15 
She wiſh'd me to make known hut our great court 0 
Made meta. hlame in memo rr. % a 
On,, Her doors lock 9d 13 21 5181 9 2. iT 


Not ſeen of late ? Grant, Ws d, which 1 * 
Prove falſe!l! Inks: wich 


Queen. Son, I ſay, follow the king: 
Clot. That man of hers, Pifanie her old e 


1 bave not ſeen. theſe two days. | [Exit 


Queen. Go, look after. _ 


; Piſanio, thou that ſtand'ſt ſo for Poſthumus l_ 48 7 5 


He hath a drug of mine: I pray, his abſence 


It is a thing moſt precious, But for her, 


Where is ſhe gone? Haply, deſpair hath ſeiz'd ww. 


Or, wing'd with. fervour of her loye, ſhe's flown 
To her defir'd Poſthumus ; Gone ſhe is 
To death, or to diſhonour ; and my end 


Can make good uſe of either: She being down, : | 
| haye the e placing of the Britiſh crown. 


ud . 


_ 


102 - ]% run n 
| | ZE BY 7 : 710 . ty > 00 94 H 
How now, my ſon? _ „ 


Clot. Tis certain, he i is fled : 
Go in, and cheer the king; he N nons 
Dare come about him. f 
Queen. All the better: May 
This night b fore-ſtal] him of he coming day! | 
[Exit gun, 
Clot. 1 love, and I her: for ſhe's fair and royal 5 
And that ſhe hath all courtly parts more exquiſite 
* Than lady, ladies, woman; from every one 
The beſt ſhe hath, 'and ſhe, of all compounded, 
Outſells them all: I love her therefore; But 
Diſdaining me, and throwing favours on 
The low Poſthumus, flariders ſo her judgment,” 
That what's elſe rare, is choak'd; and, in "Io yon, 
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 
To be reveng'd upon her, For, when fools 


Enter Piſanio. 


5 Shall Who i is here? What! are you packing, firrah? 
Come hither : Ah, you precious pandar ! Villain, 
Where is thy lady? In a word; orelle 
Thou art ſtraightway with the fiends, gp 
Pi. O, good my lord! n 
Clot. Where is thy lady? or, by a 
Iwill not aſk again. Cloſe villain, 


I] have this ſecret from thy heart, or rip 


Thy heart to find it. Is ſhe 2 Poſthumus #Y 
= fare- Pall }—deprive. 


4 Than lady, ladies, woman; I— Than any lady, any number of ladies, | 
the whole ſex. *© To any count, to all counts, to what is man.” 
ALL's 8 8 THaT Ex DS WELL, Vol. II. p. 405 · Far. 


From 


. 
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From whoſe ſo, many weights of baſeneſs c cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. Mow 
Piſ. Alas, my lord, x" Saba 7 
How can ſhe be with him? When os : the a 
He is in Rome. | ö 
Clot. Where is ſhe; brd, Come nearer; 1 
No further halting: ſatisfy me ow” X | 
What is become of her???⏑!.!kſl: 0 418 
Piſ. O, my all-worthy lord! 5 i 9 
Clot. All-worthy villain! _ 11 
Diſcoyer where thy miſtreſs is, at once, FT. 
At the next word, No more of worthy 0 Ai 
Speak, or thy ſilence on the inſtant is N 
Thy condemnation and thy death. 
Pi. Then, fig; b 
This paper is the hiſtory of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. 
Clot. Lee's ert: vil purſus her 1 
Even to Auguſtus' throne— Or this, or periſh. o« wit 
Pl. Lade] She's far enough; and what he learns by 
- + .this gas = 
May proye his travel, not ber danger. | 
Clot. Humh | 3 
Piſ. Til write to y lord, ſhe's dead. O, Imogen, 
Lu, 


Safe may'ſt thou wander, fafe return again 1 
Cle. Sirrah, is this letter true??? 
Piſ. Sir, as I think. 

Clot. It is Poſthumus?. hand; I know't. —Sirrah, if thoy 
wouldſt not be a villain, but do me true ſervice; undergo 


thoſe employments, wherein I ſhould have cauſe to uſe 


| thee, with a ſerious induſtry, —that Is, what a 10 


* baking :J—ſhuffling, prevarie ting. f 
* Or this, or periſb. Sire me the paper, or thou del. 


. 


4 
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cer 1 bid chee Bs; to perform it directly and eu 
would think thee an honeſt man: thou ſhould'ſt neither 
want my 1 . 8 for my =, nor = ve Tor thy pre- 
_ * 100 
Pif. Well, my Ry lord. e r 
Cor. Wilt chou ſerve me? For ſince baden aud Ten. 
ſtantly thou haſt ſtuck to the bare fortune of that beggar 
Poſthumus, thou can'ſt not in the courſe of gratitude but 
be a diligent follower of mine. ere ou 1 me? * 
Piſ. Sir, I will. n on 
' Chat. Give me thy hand, abr lk Hiſt any 
of thy late maſter's garments in thy poſſeffion? 
Piſ. J have, my lord, at my lodging, the ſame fo he 
wore when he took leave of my lady and miſtreſs.” \. 
Clet. 22 firſt ſervice thou doſt me, feteh that ſuit 
hither : let it be thy firſt ſervice; go. — 2 SAY bog 
4 Pf I ſhall, my lord. DOES: Exit, 
Clot. Meet thee at Milford Haven 1 forgot to) aſk 


8 him one thing; Pll remember't anon Even there, 


thou villain Poſthumus, wil 1 kill ehee.— I would, theſe 
garments were come. She ſaid upon a time, (the bitter- 
neſs of it I now beleh from my heart) that ſhe held che 
very garment of Poſthumus in more reſpect than my 
noble and natural perſon, together with the adornment 
of my qualities. With that ſuit upon my back, will I 

raviſh her: Firſt kill him, and in her eyes; there ſhall 
ſhe ſee my valour, which will "then be a torment to her 
contempt. He on the ground, my ſpeech of infultment 
ended on his dead body, end hen my luſt hath dined, 


.* (which, as Ffay, to vex her, I wilt execute in the clothes 


that fbe ſo prais d) to the court IM knock her back, 
foot her home again. She hath N me one 
and Pl be Rap. in oy TOON. 


. 
* 
O 
- 
” 
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1 1m. nr 5. L f E 33 401 ptr) exyrees 7. 

Ne enter FF with the clothes. ES 

| 14631-6200 I ANI VL 

Be thoſe 5 garments? b 01 46.07 dt 2 el 
Piſ. Ay, my n | W 


Clot. How long is't ſioce the went, to > Milford Hove 
Piſ. She can ſcarce be there et. 
Clot. Bring this apparel to my chanbers that is the 
ſecond thing that I have commanded thee: the third is, 
that thou wilt be a voluntary mute to my deſign. Be but 
duteous, and true preferment ſhall tender itſelf to thee, 
—My revenge is now. at Milford; Would 1 had wings 
to follow it Come, and be true. LUO 
Piſ. Thouthjdd'ſt me to my loſs: for, true to thee, 
Were to prove falſe, which I will never be, s 
To him that is moſt true. —To Milford go 
And find not her whom thou purſu'ſt,; Flow, . 
You heavenly bleſſings, on her! This fool's ſpeed 
Be croſt with „ ; labour be his meed! te. 


S8 C. EON 8: vl. . 9 
The Foreff and Cub. 
nr. 


Ino. I ſee, a man's life is a tedious one: | 

I have tir'd myſelf; and for two nights together | 

| Have made the ground my bed. I ſhould be ſick, | 
But that my reſolution helps me.—Milford, 
When from the mountain top Piſanio ſhew'd thee, 
Thou waſt within a ken: O Jove! I think, 
Foundations fly the wretched : ſuch, I mean, 
Where they ſhould be reliev d. Two beggars told me, 
I could not miſs my way: Will poor folk te, | 

That have afflitions on them ; knowing *tis . 
| | A puniſh; 


9 * ** 
1 
* 


wein E 


A puniſhment, or trial? Ves: no wonder, 
When rich ones ſcarce tell true: To lapſe in fullets 


1s ſorer, than to lye for need; and falſhood 


Is worſe in kings than beggars, My dear lord = 
Tod art one o the falſe ones: Now I think on thee; -» 
My hunger's gone; but even before, I was | 

At point to fink for food.—But what is this? 

Here is a path to it: *Tis ſome ſavage hold: 
J were beſt not call; I dare not call: yet famine, 
Ere clean it o'erthrow nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards; hardneſs ever 

Of hardineſs is mother. —Ho ! who's here? 

If any thing that's civil, ſpeak ; if ſavages” 

Take, or lend.—Ho !—No anſwer? then PII enter. 
Beſt draw my ſword; and if mine enemy "3 
But fear the ſword like me, he'll ſcarcely, look on't. 
Such a foe, good heavens! [She goes into the cave, 


Enter Belarius, Guiderizs, and . 


| Bel. You , Polydore, have prov'd beft ” woodman, and 
Are maſter of the feaſt : Cadwal, and I, | 

Will play the cook, and ſervant ; tis our“ match: 

The ſweat of induſtry would dry, and die, 

But for the end it works to. one ; our ſtomachs 

| Will make what's homely, ſavoury : Wearineſs 

Can ſnore upon the flint, when reſty ſloth 2 
Finds the down pillow hard ,—Now, peace be here, 

Poor houſe, that keep'ſt thyſelf ! 5 
Guid. I am throughly weary, 
Arv. I am weak with toil, yet ſtrong 1 in appetite, 


— thing that's civil, any human creature. 
u. Take, or lend. — Either take me for d, or yield me bu ue my 
life, or lend me your aſſiſtance. 1 e 


* . I bargain. | | 


— 
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Guid. There is cold. meat i the ny ee, 


ac, x tool: a+ 
Whilſt what we have kill'd be cooled. W 
Bel. Stay; come not in . 
But that it eats our 2 1 mould chiok 11,48 
Here were a fair. 2 gim doc 8 
Guid. What's the matter; ar? D & SAM, oy 21218 
Bel, By Jupiter, an angel! or, if not, 8 1d ot 
An earthly paragon "OY . x 919 0A. 
No elder. than a boy! | 13 036. co Ama 


Enter Imogen. 


1 Good maſters, 8 me not: | 
Before I enter*d here, I call'd; and thought 
To have begg'd, or nn r 1 took': Good: 
l 
I have Rolen nought ; nor would not, chough I had 
found | 
Gold ſtrew'd O the floor. Here's money for my meat; 
I would have left it on the board, ſo ſoon . 
As I had made my meal; and parted 1217 
With prayers for the provider. | 
Guid, Money, youth? * 
Anb. All gold and ſilver rather turn to dirt! 
As *tis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe 
Who worſhip dirty gods. 
Ino. I ſee, you are angry: | 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, 1 ſhould RY 
Have dy'd, had I not made it, 
Bel. Whither bound ? od 
Ind To Milford-Haven. 
Bel. What's your name? 58 
Ino. Fidele, fir: I have a kinſman, "Oy G. 
1s bound for Italy; he embark'd at Milford; 


To 
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| To whom being going, almoſt 9 bete, 
1 am fallen in this offence; 


Bel. Pr'ythee, fair yout ß 
Think us no churls; nor meaſure our _ WY 
By this rude place we live in. Well — 
Tis almoſt night: you ſhall have better cheer - 
Ere you depart ; and thanks, to'ftay aud en it. 
Boys, bid him welcome. | 

Guid. Were you a woman, vutb, 
I ſhould woo hard, but be your * groom.— 10 honeſty 
I bid for you, as I'd buy. | 

Arv. I'll make't my comfort, 

He is a man; I'll love him as my brother 2 + 
And ſuch a welcome as I'd give to him, © 
After long abſence, ſuch is yours: Moſt welcome! 
Be  {prightly, for you fall 'mongſt friends. 
imo. Mongſt friends? 
If brothers? Would it had been fa, that chey 
_ Had been my father's ſons! then had my prize 
Been leſs; and ſo more equal ws | 
To thee, Poſthumus. 
Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs. 
Guid. Would, I could free't 


S 


| Arv. Or I; whate'er it be, {1 
What pain it coſt, what danger! Gods! © © | 
Bel. Hark, boys. 4 | Lane 


Ino. Great men, | 
That had a court no bigger than this cave, 
That did attend themſelves, UNS had ray virtue 


Py he ed ;, %Y , <v 


* groom. Þ-bridegioom... ' 
Y in honeſty I bid for you, as I'd buy 1-1 only proffer the derm 
would purchaſe you upon. 
end jo more equal ballaſtingl— then mould I not have ſunk him by 
my overweight, we whe rn Ka fe 
| | cg "Which 
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Which their own conſcience card them, , dais by 
That nothing gift of differing multitudes) _ 
Could not out- peer theſe twain. Pardon me; Rv 
I'd change my ſex, to. be companion with hems, 
Since © Leonatus falſe—— 

Bel. It ſhall be ſo: 115 * 
Boys, we'll go dreſs our hunt. Fair youth, ct come in: 
Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting; when we have ſupp'd, 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy ſtory, 
So far as thou wilt ſpeak it. | — 
. Guid. Pray, draw near. 
Aro; The night to the owl, and morn to the * leſs 

welcome. 

Imo. Thanks, ſir. bY \ 1 | 
Arv. I pray, draw near. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 
i 


Enter 65 Noman Senators, and 7 2 | 


I Sen, This i is the tenor of the emperor's writs. 
That ſince the common men are no in action 
'Gainſt the Pannonians and Dilmatians 
And that the legions now in Gallia are 
Full weak to undertake our wars againſt * 


The fallen off Britons 5 that we do incite, 


The gentry, to this buſineſs : He creates 

Lucius pro- -conſul : and to you the Hang 

For this, immediate levy, © he. commands val "Said 
His abſolute commiſſion. Long: live Czſar! q 


2 leur ha c- diſregarding that worthleſs tribute, fame, or 

popular applauſe; the court, which the ſhifting vulgar pag. 
out. peer] — exceed, ſurpaſs. Teonate n fat. 
© be commands]—orders to be given=—commend; to your care. 


vol. III. a TH. 


: 
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Tri. Is Lucius general of the forces ? "IF 
2 Sen. Ay. | Be 
Tri. Remaining now in Gallia? 
I x Sen. With thoſe legions 
Which I have ſpoke of, whereunto your levy 
Muſt be ſupplyant : The words of your commiſſion 
Will tie you to the numbers, _ the Tune © 
Of their diſpatch. „„ 
Jri. We will diſcharge our Shy: © [Exentt. 


CH IV, SEN E I. 
The Foreſt, near the Cave. 


Enter Cloten. 


I am near to the place where they ſhould meet, if Pi. 
fanio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garments ſerve 
me! Why ſhould his miſtreſs, who was made by him 
chat made the taylor, not be fit too? the rather (ſaving 
reverence of the word) for, 'tis faid, a woman's fitneſs 
comes by fits. Therein 1 muſt play the workman, [I 
dare ſpeak it to myſelf, (for it is not vain-glory, for a 
man and his glaſs to confer; in his own chamber, I mean) 
the lines of my body are as well drawn as his; no leſs 
young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in fortunes, be- 
yond him in the advantage of the time, above him in 
birth, alike converſant in general ſervices, and more re- 
markable in- fingle oppoſitions: yet this * imperſeverant 
thing loves him in my- deſpight. What mortality is! 
Poſthumus, thy head, which is now growing upon thy 
' ſhoulders, ſhall within this hour be off; thy milleels e. en- 


© it fingle oppofitions: }—duels. 
r imperſeverant — perſevering, obſtinate. 


* 
* hy — 
— Al te a is. ada. oY 2 — —— — th k 
— — 
2 
. 


forced; 


"4 ME 3 OS 
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forced; thy garments cut to pieces Likes * her * and 


all this done, ſpurn her home to her father; who may, 
haply, be a little angry for my ſo rough uſage: but my 
mother, having power of his teſtineſs, ſhall-turn all into 
my commendations. My horſe. is ty'd up ſafe: Out, 
ſword, and to a ſore purpoſe | Fortune, put them iato 
my hand ! This is the very deſcription of their meeting- 
place ; and the fellow dares not deceive me. | [Exits 


8 & E N E II. 
The Cave, 


Enter Belarius, Guiderins, Arviragus, and Imogen 


Bel. You are not well: remain here in the cave; 
We'll come to you after hunting. | WOT” SALA 
Arv. Brother, ſtay here [To Imogen, - 
Are we not brothers ? | 
Ino. So man and man ſhould be; 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Whoſe duſt is both alike. I am very ſick. 
Guid. Go you to hunting, I'll abide with him. 
Ino. So ſick J am not; yet I am not well: 
But not ſo citizen a wanton, as 
To ſeem to die, ere lick: So pleaſe you, leave me; 
Stick to your * journal courſe: the breach of cuſtom 
Is breach of all. I am ill; but your being by me 


Cannot amend me: Society is no comfort 


To one not ſociable : 1 am not very ſick, 

Since I can reaſon of it. Pray you, truſt me here: 

Ill rob none but myſelf; and let me die, 

Stealing ſo poorly. | 2 


t thy; * Fo fel t am not; 14 to ptevent ybur port. 
7 citizen a | apton, io cowatdly a coxcomb,  * journal daily. 


. 
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Guid. 1 love thee; I have ſpoke it : 
As much the quantity, the weight as . 
As I do love my father. 

Bel. What? how? how? 

Arv. If it be fin to ſay fo, fir, I yoke me. 
In my good brother's fault: I know. not why. 
I love this youth; and I have heard you ſay, 
Love's reaſon's without reaſon : the bier at door, 
And a demand who is't ſhall die, TY © Bs 


My father, not this youth. 


Bel. O noble ſtrain ! 
O worthineſs of nature! breed of . 
Cowards father cowards, and baſe things fire baſe : 
Nature hath. meal, and bran; contempt, and grace, 
I am not their father; yet who this ſhould be, 
* Doth miracle itſelf, lovꝰd before me. 
*Tis the ninth hour o' the morn. 
Aro. Brother, farewell. 
Ino. I wiſh ye ſport. 
Arv. You health. So pleaſe you, fir, 
Imo. LA Theſe are Kind creatures. Gods, bet 
lies I have heard 
Our courtiers ſay, all's ſavage, but at court: 
: Experience, O, thou diſprov'ſt report 
The imperious ſeas breed — Ha for the diſh, 
Poor tributary rivers as ſweet fiſh. | | 
I am fick {till ; heart-ſick, ——Pilanio, 
I'll now. taſte of thy drug. 
Guid. I could not? ſtir him: 
Ile faid, he was * gentle, but unfortunate; 
Diſhoneſtly afflicted, but yet honeſt. 


1 HWw. = Doth mirack ſelf, } ls truly marvellous. 

1 o Nat, Jeu, fir. — To Belarins, implying his readineſs to attend 
him. #perience, O, how thou difproz'ſt report! | 

* "Bir his: move, prevail on him to tell his ry, to diſcloſe 
; ., 7 gentli,] well dorn. 
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Arv. Thus did he anſwer me: ack ſaid, hereafier 
1 might know more. 
Bel. To the field, to the field. 
We'll leave you for this time; go in, and reſt, 
Arv. We'll not be long away. 
Bel. Pray, be not ſick, ' 
For you muſt be our houſewife, 
Ino. Well, or ill, 5 
I am bound to you. 7 {Exit Imogen. 
Bel. And ſhalt be ever. 
This youth, howe'er diſtreſs'd, appears, he hath had 
Good anceſtors. ' 
Arv. How angel-like he ſings! 
Guid., But his neat cookery ! | 
He cut our roots in characters; 
And ſauc'd our broths, as Juno had been OY 
And he her dieter, 
Arv. Nobly he yokes 
A ſmiling with a ſigh: as if the figh 
Was that it was, for not being ſuch a ſmile 5D 
The ſmile mocking the ſigh, that it vould fly 
From ſo divine a temple, to commix 
With winds that ſailors rai} at. 
Guid. I do note, 
That grief and patience, rooted in him both, 
Mingle their ſpurs together. 
Arv. Grow, patience | 
And let the ſtinking elder, grief, * untwine' 
His petiſhing root, with the increaſing vine | 
Bel. * It is great morning, Come; away. Who's 
there? 5 
r pur] ß5bres. | 
* untroine}—from thy increaſing vins—entwine his root with the vine, 
batten) ſo long ns grief mà) laſt; but let his baleful root periſh, 


in the ſame proportion as thine encreaſes. 
great morning. — The morning's far advanced. 


P 3 Enter 


* 
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Enter Cloten. 
Clet. 1 cannot find thoſe runagates ; that villain 
Hath mock'd me: I am faint. 
Bel. Thoſe runagates! 
Means he not us? I partly know him; 'tis 
Cloten, the ſon of the queen. I fear ſome ambuſh. 
I ſaw him not theſe many years, and yet 


I T know 'tis he:—We are held as outlaws : Hence. 


Cuid. He is but one: You and my brother ſearch 


What companies are near: pray you, away; 


Let me alone with him. [ Exeunt Belarius, and 8 
Clot. Soft! What are you 


That fly me thus? ſome villain 8 ? 
I have heard of ſuch. What llave art thou? 


Guid. A thing 
More ſlaviſn did I ne er, than aufwering 


by A ſlave without a knock. 


Clot. Thou art a robber, 
A law-breaker, a villain: Yield thee, thief. 
Guid. To whom? to thee? What art thou? Have not! 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big? 
Thy words, I grant, are bigger; for I wear not 


My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art; 


Why I ſhould yield to thee ? 

Clot. Thou villain baſe, | . 
Know'ſt me not by my clothes? 

Guid. No, nor thy taylor, raſcal, 
Who is thy grandfather ; he made thoſe clothes, 
Which, as it ſeems, make thee, 

Clot. Thou precious varlet, 
My taylor made them not. 


n A flave]—Such adubive language otherwiſe than by a blow. 
” Thy granafather — Whoſe mother was her painting,” AR III 


S. 4. Ino, 
* Gail, 


rid. 
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Cuid. Hence then, and thank 
The man that gave them thee. T hou art n. 151. K 
I am loth to beat thee. bo . £ 

Clot. Thou injurious thief, _ 3 
Hear but my name, and tremble. 1.1 

Guid. What's thy name? | 

Clot. Cloten, thou villain. 

Guid. Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name, 

I cannot tremble at it; were it toad, __ ſpider, , 4 
Twould move me ſooner, 

Clot. To thy further fear, "Eb 
Nay, to thy mere confuſion, thou ſhalt know 47 
I am ſon to the queen. | | 

Guid. I am ſorry for't ; not ſeeming 


So worthy as thy birth, 


Clot. Arr not afeard ? 

' Guid. Thoſe that I reverence, thoſe I fear ; the wiſe: 
At fools I laugh, not fear them. Wt 

Clot. Die the death: - , _ | 
When I have ſlain thee with my proper hand, 
PII follow thoſe that even now fled hence, 
And on the gates of Lud's town ſet your head: 
Yield, ruſtic mountaineer, *  [ Fight, and exeunt, 


Enter Belarius, and Arviragus. 


Bel. No company $ abroad. 

Arv. None in the world: You did miſtake him, Sik 

Bel. I cannot tell: Long is it ſince I ſaw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of favour . 
Which then he wore; the ſnatches in his voice, 
And burſt of ſpeaking, were a8 * I am 9 
Twas very Cloten. Ay 


* nere ]- utter. 


P 4 5 EE tro. 
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Av. In this place ve left them: 
I wiſh my brother * make good time with hin, 
You ſay he is ſo fell. 
Bel. Being ſcarce made up, 
I mean, to man, he had not apprehenſion 
Of roaring terrors : For the effect of judgment 
Is oft the cauſe of fear,—Bur ſee, thy brother, 


Re-enter Guiderius, with C late s head. 


Guid. This Cloten was a fool; an empty purk, 
There was no money in't: not "Heitules 1 1 
Could have knock'd out his brains, for he had none: : 
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne” IM 
My head, as I do his. h | 

Bel. What haſt thou done? 

Guid. I am perfect, what: cut off one Cloten' $ head, 
Son to the queen, after his own report; R 
W bo call'dꝭ me traitor, mountaineer; and ſwore, 

Wich his own ſingle hand he'd“ take us in, 
Diſplace our heads, where, thank the gods, they grow, 
And ſet them on Lud's town. ate 

Bel. We are all undone. - 

_ Guid. Why, worthy father, what have we to , 
But, that he ſwore to take, our lives? The laß 
Protects not us; Then why ſhould we * be tender, 

To let an arrogant piece of fleſh threat us ? 
Play judge, and executioner, all himſelf ? 
© For we to fear the law?” W hat n 
Diſcover you abroadꝰ 

* mdke good time with bin, ſucceed, _ off with faſety i in this 
encounter. 

For tbe effett of cg is of the canſe if fear, ]—A bende; 
Sof fear naturally reſult from a judgment in weighing danger 4 


"of judgment is oft the cure of fear. * per fr,] — well apprized. 
* take us in, I apprehend us. d ge tender, ]—endure patient iy. 


© For we de frar the law * forſootk we fear the law ? , 
4. Bel. 


l, 
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Bel. No ſingle ſoul 
Can we ſet eye on, but, in all ſafe reaſon, 
He muſt have ſome attendants. Thou h his“ wad 


Was nothing but muration ; ay, an t at 3 
From one bad thing to worſe; not frenzy, not 


Abſolute madiveſs could ſo far have rav'd, 

To bring him here alone: Although, . 

It may be heard at court, that ſuch as we 
Cave here, hunt here, are out- laws, and in time 
May make ſome ſtronger bead; the which he hearin 
(As it is like him) might Breck out, and ſwear | 
He'd fetch us in; yet is't not probable | 

To come alone, either he ſo undertaking, 

Or they ſo ſuffering : then on good ground we fear, 
If we do fear this body hath * a rail 

More perilous than the head. 

"rv. Let ordinance - 


IG 


Come as the gods foreſay it: how ſoe er, 


My brother hath done well. 
Bel. I had no mind 
To hunt this day: the doy F idele's ackneſ 


Did make my way long forth. 


Guid. With his own ſword, 


Which he did wave againſt my throat, 1 have ren 


His head from him: I'll rn it into the creek. 

Behind our rock; and let it to the ſea, 

And tell the fiſhes, he's the queen' 8 fon,. Cloten : 

That's all I reck. IO. 
Bel. I fear, twill be reveng'd : 


Would, Polydore, thou had'ſt not done't ! though valour 


Becomes thee well enough, 


WT, bonaar. 1 09 4 tail ]—attendants on it. 
I Let erdinance]— The will of the gods be done. 


UA mate ay ang eng, fend, he hunde aus leave. an with = 
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Arv. Would I had done't, '' BY 
So the revenge alone purſu'd me !—Polydore, + 
I love thee brotherly ; but envy much, 
Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed : I would, revengẽs, 
Tha: poſſible ſtrength might meet, would * us through, 
And put us to our anſwer. 
Bel. Well, tis done t— 
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor ſeek for danger 
Where there's no profit. I pr'ythee, to our rock; 
You and Fidele play the cooks : Pl] ſtay | 
Till haſty Polydore return, and Ong him 1 
To dinner preſently. | Yr 
Arv. Poor ſick Fidele 
I'll willingly to him: To gain his colour, 

I'd let a pariſh of ſuch Clotens blood, 
And praiſe myſelf for charity. [Ex: 
Bel. O thou goddeſs, 

Thou divine Nature, how thyſelf thou blazon'ſt 

In theſe two princely boys! They are as gentle 

As zephyrs, blowing below the violet, 12 

Not wagging his ſweet head; and yet as rough, ; 
Their royal blood enchaf d, as the rudeſt wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make him ſtoop to the vale. Tis wonderful, 

That an * inviſible inſtinct ſhould frame them 

To royalty unlearn'd , honour untaught ; 

Civility not ſeen from other; valour, 

That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 

As if i it had been ſow' d! Let ſtill it's ſtrange, 


BA 1 purſuits of vengeance as would admit but the 
poſi bility of reſiſtance. 
i To gain his colour, ]—PFor the recovery of Fidel, I'd let a thouſand 
ſuch clowns blood. 
x invifble]—hidden, Tecret, the cauſe Aber was unknown and 
* 
What 


; 
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What Cloten's being here , to us portends; 2 
Or what his death will bring us. 


— Guiderius, 


Guid. Where's my brother ? 
I have ſent Cloten's clot-pole down the fiream, 
In embaſſy to his mother; his body's hoſtage 
For his return, a Laue, muſic, 
Bel. My ingenious inſtrument ! . 
Hark, Polydore, it ſounds! But what occaſion 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion? Hark! 
Guid. Is he at home ? * 
Bel. He went hence even now. 
Guid. What does he mean? ſince death of my qeareſ 
| mother 
It did not ſpeak before. All folemn things 
Should anſwer ſolemn accidents. The matter? 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys, 
Is jollity for apes, and grief for boys. 
Is Cadwal mad? 


Ke. enter Arviragus, with Imogen as dead, oa. ber in 
. bis arms. 


Bel. Lk, here he comes, | 
And brings the dire occaſion in his arms, 
Of what we blame him for! 


Arv, The bird is dead, whe 
That we have made ſo much on. I had rather 
Have ſkipp'd from ſixteen years of age to ſixty, 
And turn'd my leaping time into a crutch, 
Than have ſeen this. 

Guid. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt lilly! 

My brother wears thee not the one half ſo well, 
Ay when thou grew'ſt thyſelf, 


! iogeniou;]=barmonious, muſical, | BY 
Bel. 
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Bel. O, melancholy ! | | 
Who ever yet could found thy bpm ? find 
The ooze, or ſhew what coaſt thy ſluggiſh " crare 
Might eaſilieſt harbour in? Thou bleſſed thing 
Jove knows what man thou might'ſt have made; but I, 
Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy, of melancholy !— 
How found you him ? | | AER 

Arv. * Stark, as you ſee; 
1 an as ſome fly had tickled number, | 
Not as death's dart,“ being a at: us right check 
Repoſing on a cuſhion. 

Guid. Where? 

Aru. O' the floor; 
His arms thus leagu'd : 1 thought, he lept; and put 
My clouted * brogues from off my feet, whoſe rudeneſs | 
Anſwer'd my ſteps too loud. 

Guid. Why, he but ſleeps: _ 
If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed; 
With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
And worms will not come to * him. 
Aro. With faireſt flowers, | 
Whilſt ſammer laſts, and I live here, Fidele, 
Fl ſweeten thy ſad grave: Thou ſhalt not lack 
The flower, that's like thy face, pale primroſe; nor 
The azur'd hare- bell, like thy veins; no, nor | 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to ſlander, 0 
Out ſyeetend not thy breath : * the ruddock would, 
With charitable. bill (O bill, ſore ſnaming 
- Thoſe rich- left heirs, that let their, fathers lie 


Without a monument!) bring thee all this; 


Yea, and furr'd moſs beſides, when flowers are none, 
To winter-ground thy corſe. 


= crare]—ecrayer, bark, veſſel. 1 but 1,}—know-only—hat * 
Stark, —Stiff. 

| Þ being laugb d at: Iᷣ—as is apparent from his placid-conntenance: 
2 brogue: ]—ſhoes. r thee, * the ruddoct the red - breaſt. 
ph 0 winter-ground-thy-corſe:)=To 1 ſcreen it from-the inclemency of 


Guid. 


r IEEE ot 


Guid. Pr'ythee, have done; ä 
And do not play in wench-like words Ar | 
Which · is ſb ſerious. Let, us bury him, 
And not protract with admiration W¾at 
Is now due debt.— To the grave. * 

Arv. Say, where ſhall's lay him? 

Guid. By good Euriphile, our rnvitier.. 

Arv; Be't ſo: Q 
And let us, Polydore, though new our voices. 

Have got the manniſh crack, ſing him to the ground, 
As once our mother; uſe like note, and Words, 
Save that Euriphile muſt be. Fidele. HD 

Guid. Cadwal, 

I cannot ſing : I'll} weep; 10 wore with thee 
For notes of ſorrow;.out'of- tune; are worſe” 
Than prieſts and fanes that lit. 

Aru. We'll ſpeak it then. . 

Bel. Great griefs, I ſee, medicine che else to ches 
Is quite forgot. He was a queen's ſonz boys; 

And, though he came our enemy, remember, 
He was paid for that; Though mean and TW 
rotting | - 
Together, have one duſt; yet reverence, 
(That angel of the world) doth make diſtinction 
Of place twixt high and low. Our foe was princely; 
And though you took his life, as being our foe, - 
Yet bury him as a prince. | 
Guid, Pray you, fetch him hither, 
Therſites' body is as good as Ajax, 
When neither are alive. 


" protrat]—the payment of a debt already due. 
"'fanes)—monumental inſcriptions, tomb ſtones in temples; 
* £4id)—puniſhed, . 
? Teverence,)]—a due regard to ſubordination, that power which 
b and decorum in the world. 
ö A. 


. 1 - rx 


My father hath a reaſon for t. 


| | Guia, Fear no more the heat o the Jun, 


Aua art paſt the tyrant's grole; 


* The ſcepter, learning, &c.]—Al! human excellegce is equally ſub 
je& to the ſtroke of death: neither the power of kings, nor the ſci- 
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4-42 If you'll go fetch him, | 
We'll ſay our ſong the whilſt.—Brother, begin. ak Þ 
[Il̃éErxit Belarius. 
' Guid. Nay, Cadwal, we 24 lay his head to * guſt: j 


Arv. Tis true. 
Cuid. Come on then, and r remove him. 
Av. * 

by O N G. 


' Nor the furious winters rages; 
Thou thy worldly taſk haſt done, 

Home art gone, and ta en thy wages: 
Both. Golden lads and girls all muſt, 
As chimney-fweepers, come to duſt, 


Arv. Fear no more the frown & the great, © 


Care no more to cloath, and eat; 

To thee the reed is as the oak: 

Both. * The ſcepter, learning, phyſic, muſt 
All fallow * thee, and come to duſt. 


Guid. Fear no more the lightning-fla , 
Arv. Nor the all-dreaded thunder-ſtone; 

Guid. Fear not ſlander, cenſure raſh ; 

Arv. Thou baſt finiſh'd joy and moan : 

Both. All lovers young, all lovers muſt 

> Confign to thee, and come to duſt. 


e 


ence of ſcholars, nor the art of thoſe whoſe immediate ſtudy is the 
prolongation of life, can protect them ftom the final deſtiny 1 man. 


names to thine in death's regiſter. 


this. + 


. b Confign to thee,]—Seal the ſame contract with thee, ' add their 
'Guid, 
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Guid. No * exerciſer harm thee 1 
Arv. Nor no witcheraft charm thee! © 
Guid. Ghoſt unlaid forbear tber? OT 
Arv. Nothing ill come near thee I © 9 
Both. Quiet * conſummation have; a ec 
And renowned be thy | raft 


Re-enter Belarius, with tbe body if Cloten. 
Guid. We have done our obſequies : Come, lay him 


down. uy 

Bel. Here's a few flowers; but about midnight, more: 
The herbs, that have on them cold dew o the night, 
Are ſtrewings fitt'ſt for graves.—* Upon their faces. 
Tou were as flowers, now wither'd : even ſo 

Theſe herb'lets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrow.— 4 | 
Come on, away: apart upon our knees. ; 
The ground, that gave them firſt, has them again : 
Their pleaſure here i is paſt, ſo is their pain. [Ereunt. 


Images, awaking. | 
Ino. Yes, fir, to Milford. Haven; Which is the 


WAY 7 — 

I thank you. By yon buſh ?——Pray, how far thither? 
Ods pittikins can it be ſix miles yet ·— 
I have gone all night: Faith, I'll lie down and | fleep. 
Bur, ſoft! no bedfellow —0, gods and goddeſſes !. 

| [ Seeing the body. 
Theſe flowers are like the pleat ures of the world 
This bloody man, the care on't.—I hope, dream; 
For, ſo, I thought I was a cave. WE 


© exorciſer |etichanter, | | 

© conſummation]—Hamier, Act III. S. 1. Hom. 

*- Upon their faces :}-—the faces of Euriphile and Fidele, 
apart upon our knees. ]—let us retire, and fall upon. 
U Da Pittihine God's pity. 


And 


A, 
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And cook to honeſt creatures: But tis not 10 3 


Twas but a bolt of nothing, ſhor at nothing; 


Which the brain makes of fumes : Our very eyes. 4. 


Are ſometimes like our judgments, blind. Good faith, 

I tremble ſtill with fear: But if there be 

Yet left in heaven as ſmall a drop of pity 

As a wren's'eye, fear d gods, a part of it! 

The dream's here till : even when I wake, it is 
ithout me, as within me ; not imagin'd, felt; 

A headleſs man The garments of Poſthumus! 

I know the ſhape of his leg; this is his hand; 


His foot Mercurial; his Martial thigh ; 
The brawns of Hercules : but his Jovial 1 


Murder in heaven ?—How ?—Tis gone,—Piſanio, 
All curſes madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, _ 

And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! Thou, | 
Conſpir'd with that irregulous devil, Cloten, 
Haſt here cut off my lord. —To write, and read, 
Be henceforth treacherous . Damn'd Piſanio 
Hath with his forged letters, —damn'd Piſanio— 
From this moſt braveſt veſſel of the world. 

Struck the main-top !/—Poſthumus, O! alas, 3 
Where is thy head? where's that? Ay me! where's that 1 
Piſanio might have kill'd thee at the heart | 
And left thy head on.—How ſhould this be! ? Piſanio? 


Tis he, and Cloten: malice and lucre in them 


Have lay'd this woe here. O, tis pregnant, pregnant! 


The drug he gave me, which, he ſaid, was precious 


And cordial to me, have I not found it 
Murd'rous to the ſenſes ? That confirms it home : 
This is Piſanio's deed, and Cloten's: Ol— 
Give. colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, 


a via fate like Joe 'i. 
1 Conſpir'd with that irregulous devil, Lin ans with that diſorderly, 
licentious devil—irreligious. E pregnant, plain, manifeſt. _ 


That 
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That we tha horrider may ſeem to thaſe , | 5 
Which chance to find us: O, my lord! my lord! 


Enter Lucius, Captains, Ge. and a Stoth/ayer. x 


Cap. To them, the legions n in Gallia, 
After your will, have croſs'd the ſea y attending | 
| You here a Milford -Haven; with your ſhips ; 20 
They are in readineſs. | 1 10 

Luc. But what from Rome? _ „ 18H 

cup. The ſenate hath ſtirr'd up the contains, 1 ul 
And gentlemen of Italy; moſt willing ſpirits, 
That promiſe noble ſervice z and they come Bi 
Under the conduct of bold d 19M N 
Syenna's brother. boos 's ! 7 | N 

Luc. When expect you wem? tx 

Cap. With the next benefit o hs vie: 

Luc. This forwardneſss a 
Makes our hopes fair. Command, our abet numbers 
Be muſter'd ; bid the captains look toꝰt. Now, ſir, 
What have you dream'd, of late, of this war's purpoſe ? 
| Sootb. Laſt night ' the very gods ſhew'd me a. viſion: 

(I faſt, and  pray'd, for their intellignooe!) Thus: — a 
I ſaw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing e 
From the ſpungy ſouth to this part of the weſt, 
There vaniſh'd in the ſun- beams: which portends 
(Unleſs my fins abuſe my divination) - 

Succeſs to the Roman hoſt. 

Luc. Dream often ſo, _. * 
And never falſe. Soft, ho! what trunk i is 1 1 
Without his top? The ruin ſpeaks, that ſometime 
It was a worthy, building, How] a page ·— 10 
Or dead, or ſleeping on him? But des. rather: 
4 | the very gods]—the gods themſelves. . 0 

ly, * wing'd ]—having taken his flight. | 3 
por. m. 2 For 


at 
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For nature doth abhor to make his bed | 
With the defunct, or ſleep upon the dead.- — 
Let's fee the boy's face. rt 
Cap. He is alive, my lord. 
Luc. He'll then inſtruct us of this body. —Young one, 
Inform us of thy fortunes ; for, it ſeems, '' 
They crave to be demanded: Who is this, 
Thou mak'ſt thy bloody pillow? Or who was he, 
Thar, otherwiſe than noble nature did, 
Hath alter'd that good picture? What's thy werd | 
In this ſad wreck ? How came it ? Who is it? Y 
What art thou? | | 
Imo. I am nothing: e ef 
Nothing to be were better. This was my maſter, | 
A very valiant Briton, and a good, 
Thar here by mountaineers lies flaim:— Alas 
There are no more fuch maſters : I may wander 
From eaſt to occident, cry out for ſervice, © | 
Try many, all good, ſerve truly, ne ver 8 
Find fuch another maſter.. M 
Tuc. Lack, good youth! | 
Thou mov'ſt no leſs with thy complaining, char : 
Thy maſter in bleeding: Say his name, good friend. 
mo. Richard du Champ. If I do lye, and do 
No harm by it, though the gods hear, I hope Aldi. 
"They'll pardon it. Say you, ſir? | | 
Lac. Thy name? | 
Ino. Fidele, fir. 
Luc. Thou doſt approve chyſelf the very mn! : 4 
N Thy name well fits thy faith ; thy faith, thy name. 
3 Wilt take thy chance with me? I will not fay, 
| Thou ſhalt-be ſo well maſter'd; but, be ſure, 
| No leſs belov'd. The Roman emperor's letters, 
13 ,I -Arew it id it. e e, * 


r 
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Sent by a conſul to me, ſhould not ſooner 

Than thine own worth prefer thee: Go with me. 
Ino. VII follow, fir. But, firſt, an't pleaſe the gots, 

ll hide my maſter from the flies, as deep 


As * theſe poor pick-axes can dig: and when 


With wild wood- leaves and weeds Ihave ſtrew'd his grave, 

And on it ſaid a century of prayers, [iis 

Such as I can, twice o'er, I'll weep, and ch; 

And, leaving ſo his Abe follow Wen N. 

So pleaſe you entertain me. + ef $2 
Luc. Ay, good youth; 1 £2 

And rather father thee, than W thee. 

My friends, | 

The boy hath taught us manly duties! Let us 

Find out the prettieſt daizy'd plot we can, 

And make him with our pikes and ? partizans 

A grave: Come, arm him.—Boy, he is prefert d 

By thee to us; and he ſhall be interr'd, 

As ſoldiers can. Be chearful; wipe thine eyes! +1 

Some falls are means the Happier to ariſe. {ke 


8 CE N E III. 
| " Gmbeline 5 | Palacy, N 
Euter 5 Lords, and Pi amo. | | a al ; 


On. Again; and bring me word, how tis with her. 
A fever with the abſence of her ſon; 


A madneſs, of which her life's in danger na 
How deeply you at once do touch me ! Imogen 
The great part of my comfort, gone: my queen | 
o theſe 2 ick ans, Fab fingers. ?. eee halbertd. 
arm rry him in your arms. 


with the * of ber fan a by that, and attended 
vith a delirium, threatens her life, 


. 
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05 a deſperate bed; and in a tim 
When fearful wars point at me: her — gone, 
So needful for this preſent : It ſtrikes me, paſt. 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow, 
Who needs muſt know of her departure, and | 
- Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, * n it from thee 
By a ſharp torture. 
Sir. my life is yours, | 
1 humbly ſet it at your will: But, fart my » e 
I nothing know where ſhe remains, why gone, | 
Nor when the purpoſes return. Beſeech your highnes, 

Hold me your loyal ſervant. | 
Tord. Good my liege, 
The day that ſhe was miſſing, he was here: 
1 dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
All parts of his fubjection loyally, For Cloten,— 
There wants no diligence in ſeeking him, 
And he'll, no doubt, be found. 

Cym. The. time 1s troubleſome ; 

We'll flip you for a ſeaſon; but our jealouſy [To A 
Does yet depend. 

Lord. So pleaſe your majeſty, J 
The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your coaſt; with a ſupply 
Of Roman gentlemen, by the ſenate ſent. _ 

Cym. Now for the counſel of my ſon, and queen — 
Jam ama d with matter. F 
| Lord. Good my liege, . 1c Lb 

* Your--preparation can affront no leſs 
Than what you hear of: come more, oe more you 


* our jealonſy does yet a ]—my ſuſpicion is not perfectly removed. 
* amaZz'd with matter.] perplexed with multiplicity of buſineſs. . 
Tour preparation, &c.}—Your forees are a i match for as eat an 


army as report gives the enemy. 
| The 
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The want is, but to put thele powers in HOI; 

That long to move. 2 285 
Cym. I thank you: Let's withdraw ; 

And meet the time, as it ſeeks us. We fear not 

What can from Italy annoy us; but 

We grieve at chances here;——Away. bean, 
Piſ. * 1 kotett no leeter From arty nd Gab * hi 

I wrote him, Imogen was lain : Tis ſtrange: - 

Nor hear I from my miſtreſs, who did promiſe * 

To yield me often tidings : Neither know I _ 

What is betid to Cloten ; but remain 

Perplex'd in all. The heavens ſtill muſt ut: 

Wherein I am falſe, I am honeſt ; not true, to be true. 

Theſe preſent wars ſhall find I love my country, 

Even to the note o the king, or I'll fall in them. 

All other doubts, by time let them be clear d: 

Fortune brings in ſome boats, that are not ſteer d. [Exif, 


Before the Cavs. & off1 | 565 
Eier Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragis., _ 


Guid. The noiſe is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. | ” 
Arv. What pleaſure, fir, find we in lie, 9 : kbar it 
From action and adventure? r ee 
Guid. Nay, . what hope | 
Have we in hiding us? this way, the Romans 
Muſt or for Britons ſlay us; or receive us 


Aud meet the time, as it 2 11. — And diſplay, at this juncture, 
a ſpirit equal to the occaſion. 7 

Beard nd ter ]J—I have not heard a ſyllable—ünce I wrote him 
word, Poe had 10 letter. | 

* Even to the note 0 the ling, my patriotiſm ſhall be ſo evinced by . 
my conduct in theſe wars, as to attract even the notice of the king. 


| 
| 
| 
= 
| 


1 
[ 
| 
' 

i! 
| 
| 
. 
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For berge and unnatural revolts 
During their uſe, and ſay us after, 
Bel. Sons, 


n We'll higher to the mountains; PORE? FR us, 
To the king's party there's no going: newneſs 


Of Cloten's death (we being not known, nor muſter d | 
Among the bands) may drive us to * a render 
Where we. have liv'd ; and ſo extort from us that 
Which we have done, whoſe anſwer en by __ 
Drawn on with torture. 320 

Guid. This is, fir, a doubt, FL 
In ſuch a time, nothing becoming you, f 
Nor ſatisfying us, WIE 

Arv. It is not likely, 


That when they hear the Roman horſes anda 


Behold * their quarter'd files, have both their ye” 
And ears ſo cloy'd. importantly as now. 
That they will waſte their time © upon our note, 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel. O, I am known 


Of many in the army: many years; 
Though Cloten then but young, you ſee, not wore him 


From my remembrance. And, beſides, the king 


Hath not deſerv'd my ſervice, nor your loves; 


Who find in my exile the want of breeding, 
The certainty of this hard life; aye hopeleſs 
To have the courteſy your cradle promis'd, 
But to be ſtill hot ſummer's * taalings, and 


The ſhrinking ſlaves of winter. 


y Daring their uſe,]—So long as they ſhall 5510 us in their ſervice. 
Z to à render where we have liv' d; I to give an account of our place 


of abode, * whoſe anſwer ]—the retaliation of Cloten's death. 


d their quarter'd files, well diſpoſed Jines—quarter'd fires, 
: a fo cli id importantly ]|—ſo fully employed. — 
4 wpon our note, I—in enquiries about us. | 

© The certainty] — The neceſſary conſequence. | 

F tanling;]—tanned ones, 


Ce. 
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Cuid. Than be fo, | | 
Better to ceaſe to be. Pray, ſir, to the army: 
I and my brother are not known: yourſelf, 
So out of thought, and thereto * 0 'ergrown, 
Cannot be queſtion'd. 

Arv. By this ſun that ſhines, iff 
Ill thither : What thing is it, that I never 
Did ſee man die? ſcarce ever look'd on blood, 
But that of - coward. hares, hot goats, and veniſon ? 
Never beſtrid a horſe, ſave one, that had | 
A rider like myſelf, who ne'er wore rowel- 


Nor iron on his heel? I am aſham'd 


To look upon the holy ſun, to have 
The benefit of his bleſt beams, —— 
So long a poor unknown. 

Guid. By heavens, I'll go: 
If you will bleſs me, fir, and give me leave, 
Pll take the better care; but if you will not, 
The hazard therefore due fall on me, by 
The hands of Romans 

Arv, So ſay I; Amen, 

Bel. No reaſon I, ſince of your lives you fer 
So ſlight a valuation, ſhould reſerve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys: 
If in your country wars you chance to die, | 
That is my bed too, lads, and there ÞIl lie: | 
Lead, lead.—The time ſeems long; their blood chinks 

ſcorn, [ {/ide. 

Till it fly out, and ſhew them princes born. [Exeunt, 


bogen, -in beard, 


Q4 A CT 


7 


AC . 88 E N E * 
4 Field, beter the Brit and * cab. 


Enier Poſthumus, with 6 bloody handkerchief. 


Poſt. Vea, bloody cloth, Pll keep thee; for I wiſh'd 
Thou ſhould'ſt be colour'd thus. You married ones, 
If each of you would take this courſe, how many my 
Muſt murder wives much better thin theinſelves 
| For * wrying but a little? O, Piſanio! 
& Every good ſervant does not all commands: 
No bond, but to do juſt ones. Gods] if you 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had liv'd ' to put on this: ſo had you ſaved | 
The noble Imogen to repent ; and ſtruck 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But, alack, 
You ſnatch ſome hence for little faults; that's love, * 
To have them fall no more: you ſome 8 | 
To ſecond ills with ills, each elder worſe ; 
And make them dread it, to the doers thrift. 
But Imogen is your own : Do your beſt wills, 
And make me bleſt to obey I am brought hither 

Among the Italian gentry, and to fight 

Againſt my lady's kingdom : Tis enough — 
That, Britain, I have kill'd thy miſtreſs ; peace! 


0 2 clotb, J the token of Inagen > death, ſent by Pi Piſani. | 
1 wrjing ]—twervipg, firaying. 
* Every good ſervan. —. It is the curſe of kings,“ & e. 
Kine Jonn, Act IV. S. 2. KX. Jobs. 

1 to put en- to inſtigate to. 

® each elder worſe ; & c. —each deed of an old ſinner being worſe 
than the preceding; till at length, pierced with a review of their ac- 
Fumultted  cnormities they become ber penitents. 


e (4 ul 
: f 1 1 
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PII give no wound to thee, Therefore, good heavens, | 
Hear patiently my purpoſe: III ae . n 
Of theſe Italian weeds, aod ſuir myſelf 

As does a Briton peaſant : ſo Pl] fight 
Againſt the part I come with; frl die 
For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death: and thus, unknown, 
Pity'd nor hated, to the face of peri-! 
Myſelf I'll dedicate, Let me make men know 
More valour in me than my. babits ſhow. 
| Gods, put the ftrepgrh o the Leonati i in mel 
To ſhame " the guile 0 the world, I will begin | 
The faſhion, leſs without, and more within, [Ext, 


s C EN E I. 


* Lucius, Iachimo, aud the Roman army at one . 
and the Britiſh army at another; Leonatus Poſthumus fol. 
lowing it like @ poor ſoldier. They march over, and go 
out. Then enter again in ſkirmiſh Iachimo and Peſtbumus: 
he vanquiſheth and diſarmeth Jachimo, and then leaves bim. 


lach. The heavineſs, and guilt, within my boſom 
Takes off my manhood: I have bely'd a lady, 
The princeſs, of this country, and the air ont 
Reyengingly enfeebles me; Or could this carle, 
A very drudge of nature's, have ſubdu'd me, 
In my profeſſion ? Knighthoods and honoura, horns iT 


As I wear mine, are titles but of ſcorn. - 5 
If that thy gentry, Britain, go before | 

This lout, | as he exceeds our lords, the odds | 0 
Is, that we ſcarce are men, and you are wn; Erit. 


" the guiſe]—the cuſtom, practice. 
. Nen, ke. boor. 


The 


* erer 


The e n ; * Drizons tr; ; Cmbelins is taken : 
then enter to his Neue, Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 


Bel. Stand, ſtand ! 'We have the advantage of. the 


ground; | 
The lane is guarded : A routs us, bur 
The villainy of our fears. | 


Guid. Arv. Stand, ſtand, and fight! 


Euter Poſthumus, and ſeconds the Britons, They 22 On- 
Beline, and Exeunt. © 
Then, enter Lucius, Jachimo, and Imogen, 


Lat. Away, boy, from the troops, and ſave thyſelf: 
For friends kill friends, and the diſorder's ſuch 
As war were hood-wink'd. 5 

lach. Tis their freſh ſupplies. dene 

Tuc. It is a day turn'd ſtrangely: Or betimes 
Ler s re-inforce, or fly, . [Exeunt, 


c 


SCENE I. 
Anather Part of the Field. | 
Enter Poſthumus, and a Britifh Lord. 
\Lord. Cam'ſt thou from where they made the ſtand ? 
Pop. 1 did: 


Though you, it ſeems, come from the fliers. 

Lord. 1 did, 

Poſt. No blame be to you, fir; ; for all was $ loſt, 
But that the heavens fought : The king himſelf 
Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, 
And but the backs of Britons ſeen, all flying 


Of bis wings deflitute, ]—Could not elcape, ch 
Throu 
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Through a ſtrait lane; the enemy full- hearted, 

Lolling the tongue with ſlaughtering, having — 

More plentiful than tools to do't, ſtruck:down cn 

Some mortally, ſome ſlightly: touch'd, ſome falling 

Merely through fear; that the ſtrait paſs was * dammd 

With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards DO 

To die with lengthen'd ſhame. 5:8 
Lord. Where was this lane? | L 
Peſt. Cloſe by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd with cur 3 

Which gave advantage to an ancient foldier,— 41.0 

An honeſt one, I warrant; who deſerv'd 50 

So long a breeding, as his white beard came to, 

In re this for his country ;— athwart the lane, 

He, with two ſtriplings, (lads more like to run 

The country baſe, than to commit ſuch ſlaughter; 

With faces fit for maſks, or rather fairer 


| Than thoſe for preſervation cas'd, or ſname) * 
Made good the paſſage; cry'd to thoſe that fle. 
Our Britain's harts die flying, not our men: 5 


To darkneſs fleet, fouls that fly batkwards! Stand 
Or we are Romans, and will give you that art 
Like beaſts, which. you ſhun beaſtly; and may ſaue, 
But to look back in frown : and, ftand.— Theſe three, 
Three thouſand * confident, in act as many, 
For three performers are the file, when all | 
The reſt do nothing) with this word, Hand, hand, 
Accommodated by the place, more charming 
With their own nobleneſs, (which could have turn d 
A diſtaff to a lance) gilded pale looks, | 
Part, ſhame, part, ſpirit renew'd; that ſome, turn'd Ra 
4 damm'd]—cloſed up. 4 ts Hon life, a time to live again. 
* athwart the lane, I—throwing himſelf acroſs the lane. | 
t to run the country baſe, |—to play at priſon baſe. 


| Two GEenTLEMEN OF Yanona, Vol. I. p. 96 Luc. 
# confident, I—in boldneſs, 


| But 
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But by example (O, a ſin in war, 
Damn'd in the firſt beginners !) gan to look 

The way that r did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o the hunters. Then began 
A'ftop iꝰ che chaſer, a retire ; anon, | 

A rout, confuſion thick: Forthwith, they fly 
Chickens, the way which they ſtoop'd eagles ; ſlaves, 
The ſtrides they victors made: And now our cowards, 


(Like fragments in hard voyages, became 
The life o' the need) having found “ the back-door open 


: Of the unguarded hearts, Heavens, how they wound ! 


Some, ſlain before; ſome, dying; ſome, their friends 
 Ofer-borne i' the former wave: ten, chac'd by one, 
Are now each one the ſlaughter-man of twenty: 
Thoſe, that would die or ere refiſt, are grown 
The mortal bugs o' the field. | 
Lord. This was ſtrange chance: 
A narrow lane! an old man, and two boys 
Poft. Nay, do not wonder at it: You are made | 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear, 
Than to work any. Will you rhime upon't, 
And vent it for a mockery? Here is one: 
Two boys, an old man twice a bey, a lane, 
Preſery'd the Britons, was the Romans Pane. 
Lord. Nay, be not angry, fir. | 
Poſt. Lack, to what end? 
Who dares not ſtand his foe, 1'11 be his friend; 
For if hell do, as he is made to do, © 
I know, hell quickly fly my EAST. 
Tou have put me into rhime. 


the back-door open] —the Roman with their back towards them: 
* bug, terror. —— fear boys with Zugs.” | 
\ Taminc or BE SHAZw, Vol. II. p. 299. Pet. 
uu are nadi] —and yet you may, ſince ys ſeem to be made 4e 
* 3 
Lord. 
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Lord. F arewell ; you are angry. I Eri. 
Pops. Still going ?—-This is a lord @cnoble m * 
T6 be i' the field, and aſk, what news, of me! 1 
To-day, how many would have! given der honow 0 
To have ſay'd their careaſſes? took: heel to dot, 
And yet died too? I, in mine on woe — 
Could not find death, where I did hear him gran; 

Nor feel him, where he ſtruck: Being an ugly monſter, 3 
'Tis ſtrange, he hides him in freſ cups, ſoft beds, 

Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than wwe 

That draw his knives i' the war. Well, Twill find NY 
For, being now a * favourer to the Briton, | 

No more a Briton, I have reſum'd again 

The part I came in: Fight I will no more, 

But yield me to the verieſt hind, that ſhall 

Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 

Here made by the Roman; great the anſwer be 

Britons muſt take: For me, my ranſom's death; 

On either ſide I come to ſpend my breath; 5 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, r 
But end it by ſome means for Imogen. "EE 


Enter tino Britiſh Captains, and Soldiers.” 


1 Cap. Great Jupiter be praisd ! Lucius i is taken: 1 
Tis thought, the old man and his ſons were angels. | 
2 Cap. There was a fourth man, in a filly habit, - 
That gave the affront with them, 5 
1 Cap. So tis reported; 
But none of them can be found. Stand f Who" 1 


charm d,] rendered invulnerable, protected as: by a chan 
I bear a charmed life.” Maczgru, Act V. S. 7 Mach. 
5 * favourer 16 the Briton, tis fruitleſs to ſeek death in = ranks, 
ow the anſwer be] —may the revenge taken by the Britons be as 
ample. © fly]—fimple, ruſtic. 
That gave the * with tbem.]— That turned his face on the foe 


w did. 
_ , Poſh 


— 
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.Poft. A Roman; 15-4 0 
Who had not now been droopn here, ir fronds 
Had anſwered him. 
2 Cap. Lay hands on higed A dog! 

A leg of Rome ſhall not return to tell 1 I 
What crows have peck'd them here: He brags his arne 
As ir be were of note: _ him to the king. r 


Enter Gmbeline, Belarius, e F Piſania; 

| and Roman Captives. The Captains preſent Poſthumus o 
Cymbeline, who delivers him over to 4 e 

wbicb, . lt C 11% 0% 1 Jade 


1 0 och 
Enter Pofhumus, and two Cool. 


2 Gaul. You ſhall not now be len, you have * locks | 
upon you; 
So, oraze, as you find paſture, er 
2 Gaol. Ay, or a ſtomach, 8 Excunt Gaolers. 
Poft. Moſt welcome, bondage for thou art a WAY 
I think, to liberty: Yet am I better 
Than one that's ſick o' the gout ; ſinee he had rather 
Groan ſo in perpetuity, than be cur d 
By the ſure phyſician, death; who is the key a 
, To unbar theſe locks. My conſcience ! thou art fetter d 
More than my ſhanks, and wriſts: Vou good gods, 
give me 
The penitent inſtrument, to bel that bolt, 
Then, free for ever! Is't enough, I am forry ? 


* locks upon you l to thoſe worn by horſes when turned * 


upon commons. 
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So children temporal fathers do appeaſe, |. ...;. + /; 
Gods are more full of mercy. Muſt I repens? of 

I cannot do it better than in gyVes,.. 1 
Peſird, more than conſtrain'd :.* to farisfy, & vel been 
If of my freedom *tis the main part, take 

No ſtricter render of me, than my all. 


I know, you are more clement than vile men, 

Who of their broken debtors take a ln en 
A ſixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 

On their abatement; that's not my deſire: 
For Imogen's dear life, take mine; and though, | 
'Tis not ſo dear, yet tis a life; you coin'd it: 
'Tween man and man, they weigh not every ſtamp 3 
Though light, take pieces for the figure's ae; 
You rather mine, being yours: And ſo, great powers, 

If you will take * this audit, take this life, | 
And cancel theſe cold bonds. O Imogen! 

I'll ſpeak to thee in filence. . _ [Be Joop 


Solemn mufick. Enter, as in an apparition, Sicilius Leonatus, 
father to Poſthumus, an old man, attired like a-warrior ; 
leading in bis hand an ancient matron, bis wife, and no- 
ther to Poſthumus, with mufick before them. Then, after 
other muſick, follow the teuo young Leonati, brothers to 
Poſtbhumus, with wounds as they died in mod wars, They 
circle Poſthumus round, as he lies ſleeping. - 1 ing 


| Sidi. No more, thou thunder-maſter, " AY x 
Thy ſpite on mortal flies: 


f Defir'd, more than conſtrain d: I— Put on rather through wy own 
choice, than by compulſion. 

b to ſatizfy, &c.)J—the offended gods, perhaps, more than this con- 
trition may be requiſite; if ſo, then I deſire them to accept my 5 
ſent all, my life, which I am ready to ſurrender as a condition o 
pardon, or freedom from future puniſhment, and I hope they will - 
* a ſtricter compenſation, b fit audit, this account. 

t cold 9 both to his bodily and ſpiritual bondage. 


With 


s Er N NE L f ww 
With Mars fall owt,” with Ja m_— 
| That thy sdulteries“ e AOL 


Rates, and revenges. | 5 
Hath my poot boy done Ser der . 8 
Whoſe face T never ſaw? 
I dy'd, whilſt in the womb lie ſtay'd, 
Attending Nature's law. 
Whoſe father then (as men report, 
Thou orphan's father art) 
Thou ſhould'ſt have been and ſhielded bn f 
From this eartl-vexing'ſmart.” 
Moth. Lucina lent not me het aid, 


— 


Baut tock me in my tines; 5 8 

That from me was Poſthumus ript | | 

| Came crying mongſt his foes, Nl | - 
A thing of pity! + Bagg 


Sici. Great niture, like his anceſtry, 
' Moulded the ſtuff fo fair, 
: That he deſerv'd the praiſe o the world, 
As great Sicilius' heir. oh 
Mx Bro. When once he was mature for man, 
In Britain where was he e 
That could ſtand up his parallel; 1 
Or fruitful object be eee 8 
In eye of Imogen, that beſt nen 1 
Could * deem his dignity | E 
Moth. With marriage wherefore was he mock d, 
To be exil'd, and thrown 
From Leonat! ſeat, and caſt C24 | 
From her his deareſt one, . Jut 
Sweet Imogen? ; | } 
Sici. Why did you ſuffer Iachimo, l e 
Slight thing of Italy, a | 8 50 
* my nb. I fraitful ]—produRtive of love's fraits—rival at 
= deem bis dignity — judge of his merit. 3 ö 8 
0 


* 
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To taint his nobler heart and brain | 5 
With needleſs jealouſy; 
And to become the geck and ſcorn 
O' the other's villainy ? 
2 Bro. For this, from ſtiller ſeats we cane, 
Our parents, and us twain, 
That, ſtriking in our country's cauſe, 
Fell bravely, and were ſlain ; 
Our fealty, and Tenantius' right, 
With honour to maintain. 
1 Bro, Like * hardiment Poſthumus hath 
To Cymbeline perform'd : | 
Then, Jupiter, thou king of gods, 
 Why-haſft thou thus adjourn'd 
The graces for his merits due; 
Being all to dolours turn'd ? 
Sici, Thy chryſtal window ope ; look out; 
No longer exerciſe, 
Upon a valiant race, thy harſh 
And potent injuries: 
Meth. Since, Jupiter, our ſon is good, | 
Take off his miſeries. 
Sici. ' Peep through thy marble manſion; belp! 
Or we poor ghoſts will cry 
To the ſhining ſynod of the reſt, 
Againſt thy deity, - 
2 Broth. Help, Jupiter; or we appeal, 
And from thy juſtice fly. 


% 


Jupiter deſcends in thunder and lightning, fitting upon an eagle: 
be throws a thunder belt. The ghoſts fall on their knees. 


Jupit, No more, you petty ſpirits of region low, 
Offend our hearing; huſh !—How dare you ghoſts, 


* And to become the geck]—And (ſuffer him) to become the dupe. 
0 * hardiment]—deeds of proweſs. 


VOL, III. e „„ Accuſe 
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Accuſe the thunderer, whoſe bolt you know, 
Sky · planted, batters all rebelling coaſts? . 
Poor ſhadows of Elyſium, hence ; and reſt 
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers : 
Be not with mortal accidents oppreſt ; 
No care of yours it is; you know, *tis ours. 
Whom beſt I love, I croſs; to make my gift, 
The more delay'd, delighted. Be content; 
| Your low-laid ſon our godhead will uplift; 
His comforts. thrive, his trials well are ſpent. 
Our Jovial ſtar reign'd at his birth, and in | 
Our temple was he married. —Riſe, and fade 
He ſhall be lord of lady Imogen, | 
And happier much by his affliction made. 
This tablet lay upon his breaſt ; wherein 
Our pleaſure his full fortune doth confine ; 
And ſo, away : no farther with your din | 
Expreſs impatience, leſt you ſtir up mine. 
Mount, eagle, to my palace chryſtalline. [ Aſcends, 
Sici. He came in thunder; his celeſtial breath fee 
Was ſulphurous to ſmell : the holy eagle 
* Stoop'd, as to foot us: his aſcenſion is 
More ſweet than our bleſt fields : his royal bird 
Prunes the immortal wing, and cloys his beak, 
As when his god is pleas'd. 
All. Thanks, Jupiter ! 
Sici. The marble pavement cloſes, he is enter'd 
His radiant roof :—Away ! and, to be bleſt, 
Let us with care perform his great beheſt, _ [Yan 


* 


» Shy. plantid,— Taking its direction from the heavens. 
4 The more delay'd, delighted. | The more precious from its delay. 


r fade !]—vaniſh. 
teh d. as to foot al: —At his alighting, ſeemed ready to firike 


us with his talons; * IT" 
| Pop. 
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Pop [waking.] Sleep, thou haſt been a grandfire, and 
begot 

A father to me: and thou haſt 80 5 

A mother, and two brothers: But (O ſcorn!) 

Gone! they went hence ſo ſoon as they were born. 

And ſo I am awake. Poor wretches, that depend 

On greatneſs' favour, dream as I have done; 

Wake, and find nothing. — But, alas, I ſwerve : 

Many dream not to find, neither deſerve, | 

And yet are ſteep'd in fayours ; ſo am I, 

That have this golden chance, and know not why. 


What fairies haunt this ground? A book? O, rare one! 


Be not, as is our fangled world, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers: let thy effects 
So follow, to be moſt unlike our courtiers, 
As good as promiſe. 
67 164i Reads. | 
When as a lion's whelp ſhall, to bimſelf unknown; without 


ſeeking find; and be embrac'd by a piece of tender air; and 


when frem a ſtately cedar ſhall be lopt branches, which, be- 
ing dead many years, ſhall after revive, be jointed to the old 
ſock, and freſhly grow ; then ſhall Poſt humus end his miſeries, 
Britain be fortunate, and flouriſh in peace and plenty, 


Tis ſtil} a dream; or elfe ſuch ſtuff as madmen 
Tongue, and brain not: either both, or nothing: 
Or ſenſeleſs ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch 

As ſenſe cannot untie. Be what it is, 

The action of my life is like it, which 

PIl keep if but for ſympathy. 


' Tis ill a dream; &c. ]—This is a dream, ot + waduels or both, 
or nothing but whether it be 4 ſpeech without conſcioulack, as in a 
dream, or unintelligible, as in madneſs, be it as it may, tis like my 
courſe of ne and I il preſerve it for that reaſon, 


a * 
) 4 * " , bs * - — * 
* 2 1 Re- 
— 
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Re-enter Gaolers. 


Gaol. Come, fir, are you ready for death? 

Poſt. Over-roafted rather: ready long ago. 

Gaol, Hanging is the word, fir; if you be — for 
that, you are well cook'd. 

Paſt. So, if I prove a good repaſt to the ſpetaors the 
diſh pays the ſhot, 

Gaol. A heavy reckoning for you, fir: But the com- 
fort is, you ſhall be call'd to no more payments, fear no 
more tavern bills; which are often the ſadneſs of parting, 
as the procuring of mirth : you come in faint for want of 
meat, depart reeling with too much drink ; ſorry that you 
have paid too much, and ſorry that “ you are paid too 

much; purſe and brain both empty: the brain the heavier, 
for being too light; the purſe too light, being * drawn of 
heavineſs: O! of this contradiction you ſhall now be 
quit.—O, the charity of a penny cord! it ſums up thou- 
ſands in a trice : you have no true debitor and creditor 
but it; of what's paſt, is, and to come, the diſcharge—- WM ' 
Your neck, fir, is pen, book, and * counters; ſo the ac- 
quittance follows. 

Poſt. I am merrier to die, than thou art to live. f 

Gaol. Indeed, fir, he that ſleeps feels not the tooth- 
ach : But a man that were to ſleep your ſleep, and a hang- 
man to help him to bed, I think, he would change places 

with his officer : for, look you, fir, you know not which 
way you ſhall go. | 


” you are paid too much ; by the 1 overcome, intoxicared. 
« I paid nothing—but was paid for my learning.“ 
Mzzzy Wives or Winpsos, Vol. I. p. 247. Fal 
ſeven of the eleven 7 paid.” 
| Hen IV. Part I. Act II. S. 4. Fs. 
1 vine of beavine/; :]J—embowelled, emptied of its contents. 
debitor and creditor mode of adjuſting the accounts between them. 
* * counters] =—were formerly uſed as a means of reckoning. 
; - Pops. 


Fal. 


Fal. 
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Poſs. Yes, Wel do I, fellow. 

Gaol. Your death has eyes in's head then; 1 have not 
ſeen him ſo picturd: you muſt either be directed by ſome 
that take upon them to know ; or take upon yourſelf that, 
which I am ſure you do not know ; or *jump the after- 
enquiry on your own peril : and how you ſhall ſpeed in 
your journey's end, I think, 4x29 never return to tell 
one. . 

Poſt. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes, to 
direct them the way I am going, but ſuch as wink, and 
will not uſe them. 

Gaol. What an infinite mods is hls. that a man ſhould 
have the beſt uſe of eyes, to ſee the way of blindneſs ! I 
am ſure, hanging's the way of winking. | 


Enter a Me enger. 


1. Knock off his manacles; bring your priſoner to. 
the king. 
Pot. Thou bring good news; 1 am call'd to be ade 


Gaol. PFll be hang'd then. | 
Poft. Thou ſhalt be then freer than a ——_ no bolts 
for the dead. [ Exeunt Poſthumus, and Meſſenger: 
Gaol. Unleſs a man would marry a gallows, and beget 
young gibbets, I never faw one * ſo prone. Yet, on my 


| conſcience, there are verier knaves deſire to live, for all 


he be a Roman: and there be ſome of them too, that die 
againſt their wills; ſo ſhould I, if I were one, I would 
we were all of one mind, and one mind good ; O, there 
were deſolation of gaolers, and gallowſes ! I ſpeak againſt 


my preſent profit ; but my wiſh hath a preferment in't. 
I eit. 


| » jump the afier-enquiry]—venture upon it without any iy forethonght. 
* We'd jump the life to come.” Maczeth, Vol. II. p. 623. Macb. 
* For the life to cone, &c, Winter's Taiz, AQ IV. S. 2. Aut. 
> jo prone, Iſo prompt for execution, 


R 3 _ _- SCENE 
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> £5," e his GIORGIO 
 Oymbeline's Tent. 


Enter Ombeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Avira = Pj 
| and Lords. | 


| 8 Stand by my ſide, you, whom the gods have made 
Preſervers of my throne. Woe is my beast, Fl 

That the poor ſoldier, that fo richly Prom 

Whoſe rags ſham'd gilded arms, whoſe. naked breaſt - 

Stept before targe of proof, cannot be Runs] 

He ſhall be happy that can find him, if 

Our grace can make him ſo. t 

Bel. I never ſaw 

Such noble fury in ſo poor a thing ; 

Such precious deeds in one that promis'd nought 

But beggary and poor looks, 

Om. No tidings of him? 


71 43.2 0 


Piſ. He hath been ſearch'd among che dead a Lying, | 


But no trace of him. 
Om. To my grief, I amm 

The heir of his reward; which I will add 
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain | 

[To Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus, 

By whom, I grant, ſhe lives: Tis now the time 
To aſk of whence you are pt it. 

Bel. Sir, 
In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen: 
Further to boaſt, were neither true nor modeſt, 
Unleſs I add, we are honeſt. 


© targe]—targets. 
* that promis'd nongbt, &c. ]—whoſe appearance gave no ſign of ſ ach 
a diſplay of courage. | 

Eis reward;]—of that £ reward, | which he ſhould have received. 


n. 


— 


2 


1. 


uch 
l. 


zm. 


CYMBELINE. 247 


Om. Bow your knees: * 
Ariſe my * knights o' the battle; I create vou 
Companions to our perſon, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eſtates. | 

Euter Cornelius, and Ladies. © 
There's buſineſs in theſe faces: Why ſo ſadly 
Greet you'our victory ? you look like Romans, 
And not o the court of Britain. 

Cor. Hail, great king! 

To ſour your happineſs, I muſt report 
The queen is dead. 
Om. Whom worſe than a phyſician 
Would this report become? But J conſider, 
By medicine death may be prolong'd, yet death 
Will ſeize the doctor too. How ended ſhe ? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her life; 
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Moſt cruel to herſelf. What ſhe confeſs d, 

I will report, ſo pleaſe you : Theſe her women 
Can; trip me, if I err; who, with wet cheeks, 
Were preſent when ſhe finiſh'd, 

Om. Pr'ythee, ſay. 5 

Cor. Firſt, ſhe confeſs'd ſhe never lov'd you; only 
Affected greatneſs got by you, not you: | 
Married your royalty, was wife to your Place ; WW 
Abhorr'd your perſon, 

Om. She alone knew this: 

And, but ſhe ſpoke 1 it dying, I would. n not 
Believe her lips in opening ir. Proceed. 

Cor. Your daughter, whom ſhe * bore in hand to love 

With ſuch integrity, ſhe did confeſs 


* 
+ 
" 


* knights o the battle ;]—now ſtiled Bannerets, 
trip me, ]—catch me tripping, detect me. 
Þ bore in band] —affeQted, pretended. 


R 4 ; Was 


Ih hat their good ſouls may be appeas'd with laughter 
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Was as a ſcorpion to her ſight; whoſe life, 
But that her flight prevented i it ſhe had 
Ta'en off by poiſon. 

Im. O moſt delicate fiend ! 
Who is't can read a woman ?—Is there more? 
Orr. More, fir, and worſe. She did confeſs, ſhe had 
For you a mortal mineral ; which, being took, 
Should by the minute feed on life, and, ling'ring, 
By inches waſte you : In which time ſhe purpos'd, 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiſſing, to 
O'ercome you with her ſhew : ves, and in time, 
(When ſhe had fitted you with her craft) to work 
Her ſon into the adoption of the crown. | 
But failing of her end by his ſtrange abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſs-deſperate ; open'd, in deſpighr 
Of heaven and men, her purpoſes ; repented 
The ills ſhe hatch'd were not effected; ſo, 
Deſpairing, dy'd. 

Cym. Heard you all this, her women ? 

Lady. We did, fo pleaſe your highneſs. 

m. Mine eyes 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautiful j 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery; nor my heart, 
That thought her like her ſeeming; it had been vicious, 
To have miſtruſted her: yet, O my daughter 
That it was folly in me, thou may'ſt ſay, _ 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all!! 


Enter Lucius, Tachimo, and other Roman prijeners; ; 1 
| humus behind, and Imogen. 


Thou com'ſt not, Caius, now for tribute ; that. 
The Britons have raz'd out, though with the loss 
Of many a bold one; whoſe kinſmen have made ſuit, 


Of 


1 will entreat; My boy, a Briton born, 
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Of you their captives, which ourſelf dere nn: Wd 


So, think of your eſtate. - 

Luc. Conſider, ſir, the chance of war; the day 
Was yours by accident; had it gone with us, - 
We ſhould not, when the blood was cold, have threaten'd 
Our priſoners with the ſword. But ſince the gods | 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be call'd ranſom, let it come: ſufficeth, 

A Roman with a Roman's heart can ſuffer: 
Auguſtus lives to think on't: And ſo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 


Let him be ranſom'd : never maſter had 

A page ſo kind, ſo duteous, diligent, 

So tender over his occaſions, true, | 

So * feat, ſo nurſe-like : kt his virtue join | 

With my requeſt, which, I'll make bold, your highneſs 


Cannot deny ; he hath done no Briton harm, 


Though he have ſerv'd a Roman: fave him, fir, 
And ſpare no blood beſide. 
Gm. I have ſurely ſeen him; 


* His favour is familiar to me :—Boy, 


Thou haſt look'd thyſelf into my grace, and art 
Mine own. 1 know not why, wherefore, I ſay, 
Live, boy: ne'er thank thy maſter ; live: 
And aſk of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, 
Fitting my bounty, and thy ſtate, I'Il give it; 
Yea, though thou do demand a priſoner, 
The nobleſt talen. 

Imo. I humbly thank your highneſs. 

Luc. I do not bid thee beg my lite, wood led 
And yet, I know, thou wilt, | 


i | frat, ]—adroit, clever. 
* His favour is familiar to me - — am well acquainted with bis 
countenance, 


Imo. 


here's other work | in hand ; I fee a ang 


5 Muſt ſhuffle for itſelf. 
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Imo. No, no; alack, | ry 


Bitter to me as death: your life, good maſter, | 


Luc. The boy diſdains me, 
He leaves me, ſcorns me: Briefly die their joys, 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys, — 
Why ſtands he fo perplex'd? AT; 

Cym. What wouldſt thou, boy ? 
I love thee more and more; think more and more 
What's beſt to aſk. Know'ſt him thou look'ſt on? ſpeak, 
Wilt have him live? Is he thy kin? thy friend? 

Imo. He is a Roman; no more kin to me, 
Than I to your highneſs; who, being born your vaſſal, 
Am ſomething nearer. | 

In. Wherefore ey'ſt him ſo? - 

Imo. I'll tell you, fir, in private, if you pleaſe 
To give me hearing. | 
m. Ay, with all my heart, 

And lend my beſt attention. What's thy name ? | 

Imo. Fidele, fir. 

Om. Thou art my good youth, my page; 
Fl be thy matter: Walk with me; ſpeak freely. 

| © [Ombeline and Imogen walk aſide. 
Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death? 

Arv. One ſand another | 
Not more reſembles : That ſweet roſy lad, 
Who dy'd, and was Fidele—What think you? ? 

Guid. The ſame dead thing alive. 

Bel. Peace, peace! ſee further ; he eyes us not; forbear; 
Creatures may be alike : were't he, I am ſure 

He would have ſpoke to us. | 

Guid. But we ſaw him dead. 

Bel. Be ſilent; let's ſee further. 


Pi. 
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Piſ. It is my miſtreſs: 1 Laue 


Since ſhe is living, let the time run on, 
To good, or bad. [COymb. n 
Cym. Come, ſtand thou by our fide; © 
Make thy demand aloud —Sir, ſtep you forth; 

[7 lacbino. 


Give anſwer to this boy, and do it freely; 5 
Or, by our greatneſs, and the grace of it, 
Which is our honour, bitter torture ſhall © 

Winnow the truth from falſhood. ——On, ſpeak to him. 
Ino. My boon is, that this gentleman may render 

Of whom he had this ring. | 
Poft. What's that to him? W rad 
Cym. That diamond upon your finger, 17 ; 

How came it yours? 
ach. Thow'lt torture me to leave unſpoken that 

Which, to be ſpoke, would torture thee. 

Cym. How! me? | 
lach. J am glad to be an to utter that which 

Torments me to conceal. By villainy 

I got this ring; *twas Leonatus' jewel, | 

Whom thou didft baniſh; and (which more. may grieve 

thee, \ 

As it doth me) a nobler fir neer liv'd. 

'Twixt ſky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my lord? 
Cym. All that belongs to this. | 
lach, That paragon, thy daughter. 

For whom my heart drops blood, and my falſe ſpirits _ 

| *Quail to remember,—Give me leave; I faint. 

Om. My daughter! what of her? Renew thy ſtrength ; 


, Queil]—Sink 3 into dejection, droop. 
there's no guailing. now.“ 


Heyzr IV. Part I. Act IV. 8.1. i... 
Fo I had 
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I had rather thou ſhouldſt live while nature will, 
Than die ere I hear more: ſtrive, man, and — 
lach. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock 
That ſtruck the hour !) it was in Rome, nn 
The manſion where !) 'twas at a feaſt, (O, would 
Our viands had been poiſon'd! or, at leaſt, 
Thoſe which I heav'd to head !) the good Poſthumus, 
What ſhould I ſay? he was too good, to be 
| Where ill men were; and was the beſt of all 
Amongſt the rar'ſt of good ones) ſitting ſadly, _ 
Hearing us praiſe our loves of Italy _ | 
For beauty that made barren the ſwell'd boaſt _ 
Of him that beſt could ſpeak : for feature, laming 
The ſhrine of Venus, or ſtraight-pight Minerva, 
Poſtures beyond brief nature; for condition, 
A ſhop of all the qualities that man 
Loves woman for ; beſides, that hook of wiving, 
Fairneſs, which ſtrikes the eye. 
Om. I ſtand on fire: 
Come to the matter. 
ach. All too ſoon I ſhall, 
Unleſs thou woyldit grieve quickly. — This Poſthumus, 
(Moſt like a noble lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover) took his hint; 
And, not diſpraiſing whom we prais'd, (therein 
He was as calm as virtue) he began . 
His miſtreſs' picture; which by his tongue being made, 
And then-a mind put in't, either our brags | 
Were crack'd of kitchen trulls, or his deſcription 
Prov'd us unſpeaking ſots. 


= for feature, laming, &c.]—ſor ſymmetry or proportion of parts, 
difparaging the ſtatues of Venus and erect Minerva, whoſe graceful at- 
titudes were carried to ſuch a pitch of perfection, as haſty, unelabo- 
_ rate nature feldom reaches; for mental endowments, a c:mpound of 
” — qualities, beſides the attractive bait of a fair complexion. 


Om. 
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Om. Nay, nay, to the purpoſ. 
lach. Your daughter's chaſtity - there it begins. 
He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 
And ſhe alone were cold: Whereat, I, wretch ! 
Made ſcruple of his praiſe; and wager'd with him 
Pieces of gold, *gainſt this which then he wore © 
Upon his honour'd finger, to attain | 
In ſuit the place of his bed, and win this ring 
By hers and mine adultery : he, true LE," 
No lefler of her honour confident | 
Than I did truly find her, ſtakes this ring; 
And would fo, had it been * a carbuncle | 
Of Phœbus' wheel; and might ſo ſafely, had it 
Been all the worth of his car. Away to Britain 
| Poſt I in this deſign : Well may you, fir, 
| Remember me at court, where [ was taught 
Of your chaſte daughter the wide difference 
*'Twixt amorous and villainous. Being thus quench'd 
Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 
Gan in your duller Britain operate 
Moſt vilely; for my vantage, excellent; 
And, to be brief, my practice ſo prevail'd, 
That I return'd with * ſimꝑlar proof enough 
To make the noble Leonatus mad. 
By wounding his belief in her renown 
Wich tokens thus, and thus; *averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this her bracelet, 
(O, cunning, how I got it!) nay, ſome marks 
Of ſecret on her perſon, that he could not 
But think her bond of chaſtity quite crack'd, 


— 


1 


Q 1s ſuit] —By courtſhip. 

4 carbuncle, &,]—AnTONY AND error area, 42 I. S. 8. oe: 

P ſimalar |—tcigned. 

1 averring en ſuch nn as ſtrongly confirmed 
my N 


I having | 
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I having ta'en the forfeit. Whereupon,— 
Methinks, I ſee him now. vp 
-. Pop. Ay, fo thou do'ſt, | [Comin forward, 
Italian fiend !—Ah me, Is credulous tool, 
Egregious murderer, thief, any thing "SY 
That's due to all the villains paſt, in being, 
To come !—O, give me cord, or knife, or poiſon, 
Some upright "juſticer !. Thou, king, ſend out. 
For torturers ingenious: it is 1 
That all the abhorred things o the earth amend, . 
By being worſe than they. I am Poſthumus, 
That kill'd thy daughter :—villain-like, I lie; 
That caus'd a leſſer villain than myſelf, 
A ſacrilegious thief, to do't :—the temple 
Of virtue was ſhe; yea, and ſhe. herſelf. 
Spit, and throw ſtones, caſt mire upon me, ſet 
The dogs o' the ſtreet to bay me: every villain 
Be call'd, Poſthumus Leonatus ; and 
Be villainy leſs than twas O Imogen! 
My queen, my life, my wife ! O Imogen, 
Imogen, Imogen! 
Imo. Peace, my lord; hear, bear 
Peſt. Shall's have a play of this? Thou ſcornful page, 
There lie thy part. [Striking ber, he falls. 
Piſ. O, gentlemen, help 
Mine, and your miſtreſs—O, my lord Poſthumus ! 
You ne'er killd Imogen till now :—Help, help !— 
Mine honour'd lady! _ | 
On. Does the world go round ? 
Po. How come * theſe ſtaggers on me? 
Piſ. Wake, my miſtreſs ! 
m. If this be ſo, the gods do mean to ſtrike me 
To death with mortal j joy. 


* juſticer ] —diſpenſer of juſtice, * ſe herſelf. virtue herſelf, 
: 0 agg ers — this delirium, wild perturbation, i 
| Pip. 
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Piſ. How fares my miſtreſs? „„ nw Mn ee 
Ino. O, get thee from my light; 21 
Thou gav'ſt me poiſon: dangerous fellow, hence! 
Breathe not where princes are. 3 Dp 
Cym. The tune of Imogen! 4 TI 
Piſ. Lady, the gods throw ſtones of 838 on * i 
That box I gave you was not thought . 
A precious thing; I had it from the queen. 1 
_ Cm. New matter ſtill? 
Ino. It poiſon'd me. 
cur. O gods 
I left out one thing which the queen in 
Which muſt approve thee honeſt: If Piſanios 
Have, ſaid ſhe, given his miſtreſs that confection 
Which I gave him for cordial, ſhe is ſery'd 
As I would ſerve a rat. 
Om. What's this, Cornelius? * 
Corr. The queen, fir, very oft importun'd me 
To temper poiſons for her; ſtill pretending | 
The ſatisfaction of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 
Of no eſteem : I, dreading that her purpoſe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ſtuff, which, being ta'en, would ceaſe 
The preſent power of life; but, in ſhort time, 
All offices of nature ſhould again 2 
Do their due functions. Have you ta'en of it? 
Imo. Moſt like I did, for I was dead. 
Bel. My boys, 
There was our error. 
Guid. This is ſure Fidele. 
Ino. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you? 


une] voice. V ceaſe] — ſuſpend. 


Think, 
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Think, that you are upon a rock; and now 


1 into bit arms, 
Throw me again. a 
Poe. Hang there like fruit, my ſoul, 
Till the tree die 


Om. How now, my fleſh, my child? 
What, mak'ſt thou me v a dullard i in this act? 2 
Wilt thou not ſpeak to me? 

Ino. Your bleſſing, fir. | : | [Kneeliy, 
Bel. Though you did love this youth, I blame you not; 
You had a motive fort. [To Guiderius and Arviragus, 

Om. My tears, that fall, * 
Prove holy water on thee ! Imogen, 
Thy mother's dead, 

Ino. I am forry for't, my lord. 5 

Om. O, ſhe was naught ; and long of her it was, 
That we meet here ſo ſtrangely : But her ſon 
Is gone, we know not how, nor _ 

Piſ. My lord, 
Now fear is from me, I'll ſpeak EST) Lord Cloten, 


VU Upon my lady's miſſing, came-to me 


With his ſword drawn; foam'd at the mouth, and ſwore, 
If I diſcover'd not which way ſhe was gone, 

It was my inſtant death : By accident, 

T had a feigned letter of my maſter's 

Then in my pocket; which directed him 

To ſeek her on the mountains near to Milford ; 

Where, in a frenzy, in my mafter's garments, 

Which he inforc'd from me, away he poſts 

With * and with oath to violate 


w and now throw me again, &c.]—If you doubt my fidelity, repeat 
your violence, and may my ſecond fall prove fatal. 

* Hang there]—about my neck, till the frame, that now ſupports. 
you, ſhall decay. 
+ Y @ dublard * perſon ſtupidly unconeemned, a dolt. 


My lady's honour : what became of him, 
I further know not. | 22 
Guid. Let me end the _ | | SI. 
I flew him there. | 5 * 
m. Marry, the gods forefend ! 7 * 
I would not thy good deeds ſhould from my lips 
Pluck a hard ſentence: Pt Ife, valiant youth, =”, 
Deny*t again. 4 t 
Guid. 1 have ſpoke i it, and I did 1 it. EY a 
Om. He was a prince. * | 
Cuid. A moſt incivil one: The wrongs he did me 
Were nothing prince- like; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me ſpurn the ſea, 
If it could fo roar to me: I cut off's head; 
And am tight glad, he is not ſtanding here 
To tell this tale of mine. 
Om. I am ſorry for thee: > 
By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, and muſt 
Endure our law: Thou art, dead. | 
Imo. That headleſs man F 
I thought had been my lord. ; 
Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our preſence, | 
Bel. Stay, ſir king: 3 
This man is better than the man he llew, r $0 
As well deſcended as thyſelf; and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens © 
Had ever an oy. Let his arms alone; 


[To the guard. 


They were' not . for bondage. 
mn. Why, old ſoldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for, | 


* Had ever ſer Ver. for meriting, or arempring merits 
vol. in. 8 4 * 8 By 


- 


* 
— | 
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By taſting of our wrath ? How uf decent 
As good as we? on nol Wh 
- Arv, In that he ſpake too far. Y * 
Gym. And thou ſhalt die for' t. 
Bel, We will die all three: . 
But I will prove, that two of us are as good 
As I have given out him. —My ſons, I muſt, 


"F 


For my own part, unfold a dangerous ſpeech, * 


Though, haply, well for you. 
Tour danger's ours. 
And our good his. 2 


; Bel. Hams at it then. * * 
By leave; — Thou bad'ſt, great king, a ſubject, whe - 
Was call'd Belarius. . 

Om. What of him? he is - 2:8 


A baniſh'd traitor ? 

Bel. He it is, that hath * 
VAſſum'd this age: indeed, a, baniſh'd man 3 
I know not how, a traitor. |, £. 

Om. Take him hence; 
The whole world ſhall not ſave 16. 

Bel. Not too hot : & 
Firſt pay me for the nurſing of thy ſons ; 75 
And let it be confiſcate all, ſo ſoon | 
As I have receiv'd it. | 

m. Nurſing of wy * f ? by 
Bl. I am too blunt, and ſaucy : Here' a knee: 
Ere I ariſe, I will prefer my ſons; _ 
"Then, ſpare not the old father. Mighty ſir, 
Theſe two young gentlemen, that call me father, 
And think they are my ſons, are none of mine ; ; 


2 By taſting of — me to make thee feel the effects of. 
d Aſum'd this age :I — this appearance of age. 
6 aenſſtato - forfeited to the uſe of the public, 


* a hey 
F : * ; 


— —  _y 


"4 
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They are the iſſue of your on my lege, 1 
And blood of your hegetting. 
Cym. How | my iſſue?? a 
Bel. So ſure as you your father's. L old POLY | 
Am that Belarius whom you ſometime baniſh'd: - | 
Your pleaſure was * my mere offence, my puniſhment 
Itſelf, and all my treaſon ; that I ſuffer'd, 
Was all the harm I did. Theſe gentle princes 
(For ſuch, and ſo they are) theſe twenty years 
Have I train'd up: thoſe arts they have, as I 
Could put into them; my breeding was, fir, as 
Your highneſs knows. Their nurſe, Euriphile, 
Whom for the theft I wedded, ftole theſe children 
Upon my baniſhment : I moy'd her to'r; _ 
Having receiv'd the puniſhment before, 
For that which I did then: Beaten for loyalty 
Excited me to treaſon : Their dear lofs, © 
The more of you 'twas felt, the more it ſhap'd_ 
Upon my end of ſtealing them. But, gracious fir, 
Here are your ſons again; ; and I muſt loſe 
Two of the ſweet'ſt companions in the world 
The benediction of theſe covering heavens * 
Fall on their heads like dew 1 for they are worthy - ih 
To inlay heaven with ftars. | Pak 
Cm. * Thou weep'ſt, and Dealt. x 
The ſervice, that you three have done, is more 
Unlike than this thou tell'ſt: I loſt my children; 
If theſe be they, I know not how to wiſh | 
A pair of worthier ſons. 


4 


1 


* my mers offence, my offence was ble the effect of your caprice. 
my near, dear offence. 

* Beaten for foyalty]—The ill requital my loyalty met with. 

' bap'd]—anſwered, 
4 7 * weep and gal A. ]—Thy tears atteſt the * of thy re- 
tion, 


1 


3 Bel. 


Moſt worthy prince, as yours, is true Guiderius: 
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1 Bel. Be pleas d a While. | 
This gentleman, whom I call Polydore, | 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arviragus, | 
Your younger ptincely ſon ; he, / fir, was Jap'd 
In a moſt curious mantle, wrought by the hand 
Of his queen mother, which, for r more prouin, 
I can with eaſe produce,” 


| Cym. Guiderius had | + N IE 
Upon his neck 4 mole, a ſanguine far TEN 2. 


It was a mark of wonder. 


Biel. This is he; | 
Who hath upon him tilt that aac ſtamp. 


It was wiſe nature's end in the donation, - 
To be his evidence now. 
m. O, what ami | 
A mother to the birth of three? Ne' er mother 
Rejoic'd deliverance more: Bleſt may you be, 
That, after this ſtrange ſtarting from your orbs, 
You may reign in them now !—O Imogen, 
Thou haſt loſt by this a kingdom. | 
mmo. No, my lord; 


| 1 have got two worlds by't.O my gentle Waben 


Have we thus met? O never ſay hereafter, 
But I am trueſt ſpeaker: you calPd me brother, 
When I was but your fiſter; I you brothers, 
When you were ſo indeed. 

- Did you e' er meet? 

_ Arv. Ay, my good lord. 

Guid. And at firſt meeting lov'd ; 
- Continued ſo, until we thought he died. 
Cor. By the queen's dram ſhe fwallow'd, 


": 00 O rare inſtinct! 


" nf 


4 


& 


1 
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When ſhall I hear all through ? This b Herce abridgment 
Hath to it circumſtantial branches, which T 
Diſtinction ſhould be rich in,—Where? how liv'd you? 
And when came you to ſerve our Roman captive? 
How parted with your brothers? how firſt met them? 
Why fled you from the court? and whither? Theſe, 
And your three motives to the battle, witu | 
I know not how much more, ſhould be.demanded ; 
And all the other by- dependancies, | 
From chance to chance; but nor the time, nor place, 
Will ſerve our long interrogatories. See, 
Poſthumus anchors upon Imogen 3 + | 
And ſhe, like harmleſs lightning, throws her eye 
On him, her brothers, me, her maſter; — 
Each object with a joy: the counter- change 
Is ſeverally in all. Let's quit this ground, 
And ſmoke the temple with our ſacrifices.— 
Thou art my brother; Bo we'll hold thee ever. 
[To Belarius. 
Ino. You are my fuckers too; and * A me, 
To ſee this gracious ſeaſon. 
On. All o'er- joyd, | 4 
Save theſe in- bonds : let them be joyful 00, LI 


For they ſhall taſte» our comfort. 
Ino. My good maſter, * 
will yet do you ſervice. 0 7 


Luc. Happy be you 

Om. The forlorn ſoldier, that ſo nobly fought, 
He would have well 1 _ Places and grac'd 
The thankings of a * 

Poſt. I am, fir, 
The ſoldier that did company theſe three 
In poor beleeming ; *ryas a fitment for 


b farce) —brief, rapid. 
8 3 * The 


$ 
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The purpoſe I then fallow'd ;— That I was he, 
Speak, Iachimo; I had you Vx and might. 
Have made you finiſh, A) | 
ach. I am down again: 15 | 


But now my heavy conſcience bt | my W [Runa 
As then your force did. Take that life, 'beſeech you, 


Which I ſo often owe: but, your ring firſt, , 
And here the, bracelet of the trueſt princeſs, * 
That ever ſwore her . Nu e 4 4 

Poſt.: Kneel not to me: i 

The power that I have on you, is to ſpare you; $6: 

The malice towards you, to forgive you : Live, 

And deal with others better. 


Om. Nobly doom'd: a we 
We'll learn our freeneſs of a ſon-in-law ; $1% 
Pardon's the word to all. 
Arv. You holp us, fir,, * 
As you did mean indeed to be our ee 1.29 
Joy'd are we, that you are. ' 
Paſt. Your ſervant, princes, —Good my . of Rome, 
Call forth your ſoothſayer: As I ſlept, methought, 
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back d.,. 
Appear d to me, with other ſprightly ſhews _ 
of mine own kindred : when I wak'd, I found 
This label on my boſom ; whoſe * containing 
Is ſo from ſenſe in hardneſs, that I can as 
Make no collection of it: let him ſhew 


His ſtell in the conſtruction. 2 
N Luc. Philarmonus, — *,, 
 Sooth. Here, my good. lard. * 


Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 
d prighth Soi] —Shoſtiy üppearances. | 


containing, &c. contents are ſo intricate, that I can draw no in- 


- ferences from them call. Ha MAT, Act IV. S. 5. Hor. 


— 2 
+ 
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Soothſayer 2 | = . 


When as 4 lux whelp ſhall, to himſelf hin, with- 
| out ſeeking find, and be embrac'd by a piece of tender air; 
s. and when from a" ſtately cedar ſhall be lopt branches, which, 
| being dead many years, ſhall after revive, be jointed to the 
old flock, and freſhly grow; then ſhall Poſthumus end bis 
miſeries, Britain be fortunate, and flouriſh in peace and. OT 


Thou, Leonatus, art the lion's whelp; 
The fit and apt conſtruction of thy name, 
N Being Leo-natus, doth import fo mas Wilts, . 
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 
FTo Cymbeline. 


Which we call mollis aer; and mollis aer 
We term it mulier : which mulier, I divine, 
Is this moſt conſtant wife; [To Poft.] who, every now. 
Anſwering the letter of the Dene, | 
Unknown to you, unſought, were clip'd about 
With this moſt tehder air. 
6 n. This hath ſome ſeeming. b 
Sooth. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, 2 
Perſonates thee : and thy lopt branches point 
Thy two ſogs forth: who, by Belarius ſtolen, ' 
For many years thought dead, are now reviv'd, 
To the majeſtick cedar join'd ; whoſe iſſue | 
Promiſes Britain peace * plenty. 1 
Cm. Well, 
By peace we will bei- Bod. — * 
Although the victor, we ſubmit to Cæſar, | 
And to the Roman empire; promiſing” 
| To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were iſſuaded by our wicked queen; 


- * 
c . r will * ro full f the n pract, 
* : * oF * * 1 
1 „ 4 


* 


* 9 Þ AN 
Mn. ks ., 
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On whom heaven's juſtice, (both on her, and hers) 
HFath lay'd moſt heavy hand. | 

Sooth, The fingers of the powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace. The viſionn 
Which I made known to Lucius, ere the ſtroke 
Of this yet ſcarce- cold battle, at this er 
Is full accompliſh'd : For the Roman eagle, 
From ſouth to weſt on wing ſoaring aloft, 
Lefſen'd herſelf, and in the beams o the ſun - 
So vaniſh'd : which fore-ſhew'd, our princely eagle, 
The imperial Cæſar, ſhould. again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline, _ KEE 
Which ſhihes, here in the weſt; | 

Cym. Laud we the gods; 
And let our erooked ſmokes climb! to n noſtrils 
From our bleſt altars! Publiſh we this peace 
To all our ſubjects. Set we forward: Let 1 
A Roman and a Britiſh enlign w —_— 
Friendly together: ſo through Lud's town wach, _y 
And in the temple of great Jupiter | | 
Our peace well oY Teal it with feaſts.— \ a 1 
Set on there: — Never was a war did ceaſe, 


| Ere bloody hands were e walt d, with ſuch a peace, 
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Sung y Guiderius and Arviragus over F dels Suppoſed 


to be dead. 


By Mr. WI nian COLLINS, 


I, 
To fair F. idelt's gray tomb, 
Soft maids, and village binds ſhall bring 
Each op'ning fweet of earlieſt bloom, 
And rifle all the TY Jpring. 


No wailing ghoſt ſhall Pn appear 


To vex with ſhrieks this quiet grove ; 
But ſhepherd lads aſſemble here 
And melting virgins own their love. 
E II. 
No wither'd witch ſhall bere be ſeen, 
No goblins Jead their nightly crew : 


The female fays ſpall haunt the green, 


And areſs thy grave with pearly dew, 
IV. * % 


| Fhe rekbreof oft at ev "ning bours + 


p 


— 


* 


Shall kindly lend his little aid, 


With boary mbſs, and gather'd flowers, 


To deck * N where thou art A 
V. 
When Auf winds, and beating rain, 


In tempeſts ſhake the Buer cell; 


| Os "midſt the chace on ev'ry plain, 


** * thought on thee ſhall dwell, . 
VI. 


, El lonely ſcene ſhall thee reſtore ; 


For thee the tear be duly ſhed : 


ws, "till life could charm no more; 


1 And_mourn'd, till pity's ſelf be dead, 


ty 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KING JOHN. 

PRINCE HENRY, Son to the King. 5 

ARTHUR, Duke of Bretagne, and Nephew to the King. 
Earl of PEMBROKE, William Marſhall, ©” 

Earl of ESSEX, Jeffrey Fitzpeter, Chief Juſtice of England. 
Earl of SALISBURY, William n., © Son to 
Henry II. by Roſamond Clifford. 

BIGOT, Roger, Earl of Norfolk and Suffolk. * 4 
FAULCONBRIDGE, Baſtard Son to Richard the F irſt. 
ROBERT FAULCONBR DGE, Half Brother to the Baſtard, 
JAMES GURNEY, Servant to the Lady Fa AULCONBRIDGE, 
PETER of POMFRET, a Prophet, 


PHILIP, King of France, 

LEWIS, the Dauphin. | 

AARCH-DUKE of AUSTRIA. 
CARDINAL PANDULPHO, the Pope's Legate,” 
MELUN, a French Lord. | | 
CHATILLON, Ambaſſador from France to KinG J onx. 


ELINOR, Queen-Mother of England. 3 


CONSTANCE, Mother to AnHubn. 


BLANCH, Daughter to Alphonſo King of Caftile, and Nieee 
to King Johx. 


LADY FAULCONBRIDGE, Mother to the . and 
Roper FAULCONBRIDGE. 


Citizens of Angiers, Heralds, Erechtiosers, Mes, 80. 
- Gers, and ather Attendants. 


e SCENE—/ſometimes in EltcLano ; an Jemetings in 
FRANCE, | 


Engliſh Lords. 


—_—_ 


— 


*.* Tris PLaY, written about the year 1596, is founded on the 
Britiſh Chroniclers, whom our Author follows cloſely, not only in 
the detail of facts, but ſometimes in the very expreſſions. The action 
of it begins at the 34th year of the King's life, and comprehends an 
interval of ahout ſeventeen years. There is an old play in two parts 
by C. Mazrow, of the ſame ae, to which ä is ſome what 


debted. 
indebte "KING 


— 
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AOT 1. SCENE L 


as 
fir 


©. Northampton, 
A Room of State in the Palace. 


Euer King John, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex, and Sal. 
bury, with Chatillon. 3 


KX Jeb. Now, ſay, Chatillon, what would F rance 
with us ? 
Chat. Thus, ie ſpeaks the kidg of 1 
' In my behaviour, to the majeſty, 
The borrow'd majeſty of England here. 
Eli. A ſtrange beginning; - borrow'd majeſty ! 
K. Jobn. Silence, good mother; hear the embaſly. 
Chat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceaſed brother Geffrey s ſon, ; 
Arthur Plantagent, lays moſt lawful claim 
To this fair iſland, and the territories ; | 3 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Afthou, Touraine, Maine: 
Deſiring thee to lay aſide the ſword, 
Which ſways uſurpingly theſe ſeveral titles; | 
And put the ſame into young Arthur's hand, _ ' 
Thy nephew, and right royal ſovereign. | 
X. John. What follows, if we diſallow of this? 


h oe Mirren L7H). 4 


* In my behaviour, ]—In the character, or manner I here aſſume; in 
this my addreſy as his ambaſſador, 


L Chat. 


Joo inforce theſe rights ſo forcibly withheld. 
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Cbat. The pibud * controul of fierce a bloody war, 


K. Jobn. Here have we war for war, and blood for blood, 
Controulment for controulment ; ſo anſwer France. 

Chat. Then take my king's defiance from my mouth, 
The fartheſt limit of my embaſſy. 

K. Jobn. Bear mine to him, and ſo depagt in peace: 
Be thou as lightning in the eyes of F rance z þ 
For ere thou canft report I will be the 25 
The thunder of my cannon ſhall be heed : 
So, hence! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath 
And ſullen preſage of your own decay.— — 
An honourable conduct let him have ;— * 
Pembroke, on to't ;—F arewell, Chatillon. 

x | [ Exeunt Chat, and Pem. | 

Eli. What now; my ſon? have I not ever ſaid, 
How that ambitious Conſtance would not ceale, 
Till ſhe had kindled France, and all _ world, 


* - 

* 
2 
5 5 1 


Upon the right and party of her lon? $ * „ 
This might have been prevented, and Grade whole, 
With very eaſy arguments of love; * * 


Which now the manage of two kingdoms mute 
* fearful bloody iſſue arbitrate. | 
K. Jobn. Our ſtrong poſſeſſion, and our FER for us. 
Eli. Your ſtrong poſſeſſion, much more than your right; 
Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you, and me: 
So much my conſcience whiſpers in your ear; 
Which none but heaven, _ you, and I, ſhall hear. 


Enter the Sheriff of Nerthampeofr, who whiſpers Eſſex. 


Eſex. My liege, here is the ſtrangeſt controverſy, 
Come from the country to be judg'd by you, 
That e'er 1 heard: Shall I produce the men? 


o control ]—oppoſition, hoſtility ; conſtraint, compulſion. 
* Which now the manage, &c.— Which now mult be brought to 8 
dloody ifſue by the exertions of two contending kingdoms. 
K. Jobn. 


— 
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= John. Let them approach. | 8 | 
Our abbies, and our priories, ſhall day Weg / 


| Re-enter Sheriff with Robert Fauleonbridge, and Philip, his 
0 Brother, | | 


This expedition's hangs, —What men are you "op 
Phil. Your faithful ſubject I, a — 4 
Born in Northamptonſhire and eldeſt en, 
As I ſuppoſe, to Robert Faulconbridge; 
A ſoldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Cœur- de- lion knighted in the field. 
K. John. What art thou? 
Rob. The ſon and heir to that ſame F SER + 
K. Jobm. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir? 
Vou came not of one mother then, it ſeems. 
Phil. Moſt certain of one mother, mighty 8 
That is well known; and, as I think, one father: 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
put youd'er to heaven, and to my mother; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 
Eli, Out on thee, rude man iu doſt ſh ch 
* mother, fre: «had ve a ny , 
And wound her honour. with this Aifidence, 
Phil, I, madam? no, I have no reaſon for it; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine; 
The which if he can-prove, 'a pops me out 
At leaſt from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land! 


K. John. A good blunt fellow: Why, 49 rj 4 
r ” 


* 


Doth he lay claim to thige inheritance? 
Phil. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he ſlander'd me with baſtardy : : 
| "EET be as true begot, or no, 


+ 


© That 
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That ſtill I lay upon my mothier's head; 

But, that I am as well begot, my liege, NOUE 7 

Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me) 

Compare our faces, and be judge yourſelf. 

If old fir Robert did beget us both, 

And were out father, and this ſon like him; 1— 

O old ſir Robert, father, on my knee 

I give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee/ 

K. Jobn. Why, what a 0 ihr hath heaven: lent us 

- here ©: 45 

Eli. He hath * a trick of Cevur-de-lion's face 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him: 
Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſonn i Ir 
In the large compoſition of this mann 

K. Jobn. Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 
And finds them perfect Richard ——Sirrah, ſpeak, 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land? 

Phil. Becauſe he hath a half- face, like my facher; 
Wich that half. face would he have all my land: 

I half. fac d groat fiveſhundred pound a year! 
N. My gracious liege, when that my father Iod, 
Tour brother did employ my father much: - 

Phil. Well, fir, by this you cannot get my land; 
Your tale muſt be, how he employ'd my mother. 

Rob. And once diſpatch'd him on an emdaffy 
To Germany, there, with the emperor. 

To treat of high affairs touching that tine: 

The advantage of his abfence took the king, 

And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's; 

Where flow he did See K 1 ſhame to ſpeak : | 


4 4 trick] —the air or faſhion; ; Ar ing 1 or ſuch pes 
liarity of feature as the ſlighteſt outline may exhibit. 
Arr's WaTIUTRHAT Envs WILL, Vol. II. p. 371. Hel. 


© balf-fac'd groat] —hich bore Ds king's: head „ 
to 5855 meagre viſage. 5 
| Hut 


3, 
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But truth is truth; large len; ks Uf Les and ſhores 10 
Between my fatbbr and my other lay; W bio 
(As have Rear my father ſpeak Nirtifelf 
When this ſame 168y gentletan Was got. | 9. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeathed  * ONT 
His lands to me; and took it on his dean 
That this, my mothet's'ſon, was none of his 
And, if he were; Ke came into the world hn 
Full fourteen Wel before the courſe of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have What is nd! 
25 father's land, às Was my fathet's WIlIlIl. 
K. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; ae. 
Yout father's Wife did after wedlock Bear mm 
And, if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was her; mr 
Which fault lies on tile hazard of all hiiſhands E= 
That thatry Wives. Tell me, how f my bath, | 
Who, as you Tay,” took pains to get this ſon, 9 or 
Had of your father Elaim'd this fon for his? | 
In ſooth, good friend, your father might hive . 
This calf, bred from lis cou, from all the world zo 
In ſooth,” he might: then, if he were my brothers, \ 
My brother might not ** him; n6r your father, | ; 
Being none of his, refuſe him: „TRE concludes— 
My mather's ſo did get your father's heir; Pein 


92292 
V4 


Your father's heir muſt have your father's ind: *\ 
Rob. Shall then my father's will be of n6 force, . 

To diſpoſſeſs that chil which is not his? | 
Phil. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſs me, fir,” wa * 8 


Than was his will to get me, as J think. 
Eli. Whether hadſt thou rather. be a F aulechbeälgz 
And. like thy brother to enjoy the land; 


t This ad a deciſive argument. * | 
nee e pong OP 
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Or the reputed ſon of Cœur- de · lion, 
Lord of thy preſence,” and no land beſide ? mr 
Phil. Madam, an if my brother had my ſhape, Ar 
And I had his, fir Robert his, like him; ” 
And if my legs were two ſuch riding-rods, _ ö 
My arms ſuch eel· ſæins Nuft; my face ſo thin, 
That in mine ear I durſt not ſtick a roſe, a 
Leſt men ſhould ſay, Look, where * three-farthings goes! 
And, to his.ſhape,, were heir to all this lang. 
Would I might never ſtir from off this es 2 e 
Fd give it every foot to have this face; 3 
I would not be ſir Nob in any caſe. 
Eli. I like thee well; Wilt thou forſake thy be 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me? 
I am a ſoldier, and now bound to France. 
Phil. Brother, take you my land, I'll rake my 21 
Your face hath got five hundred pound a year; 
Yet ſell your face for five pence, and 'tis dear,— Fi 
Madam, Ill follow you unto the death. - 
Eli. Nay, I would have you go. before me thither, 
Phil... Our country manners give our betters way. 
K. Jobn. What is thy name? 
Pbil. Philip, my liege; ſo is my name begun; 
Philip, good old ſir Robert's wife's eldeſt ſon. | 
K. Jobn. From henceforth bear his name whoſe form 
thou bear'ſt: 
Eneel thou. down Philip, but ariſe more great; 
Ariſe ſir Richard, and Platagenet. 
Phil. Brother by the mother's ſide, give me your 8 
"My father gave me honour, yours gave land: — 


E Lord of thy preſence, — Maſter of thy own dignity, of that princely 
appearance; great in thy own perſon. 
| Rs ey: filver coin of that value, with a ro/e on the re- 


. 15 Nos] —a cant word for Bead, a3 Bob for Robert 3 alluding to his 
brother both as ä and Robert. Nov 


J; 


re- 


Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got, fir Robert was away. 
Eli. The. very ſpirit of Plantagenet !— 
| am thy grandame, Richard; call me ſo. | 
Phil. Madam, by chance, but not by truth : What 
though ? 2 
Something about, a little from the right, 
In at the window, or elſe o'er the hatch : J 
Who dares not ſtir by day, mult walk by night; 7 
And have is have, however men do catch: 
Near or far off, well won is ſtill well hot; | 
And I am I; howe'er I was begot. 
K. Jobn. Go, Faulconbridge ; no haſt thou thy deſire, 
A landlefs knight makes thee a landed quire.— 
Come, madam, and come, Richard; we muſt ſpeed 
For France, for France; for it is more than need. 
Phil. Brother, adieu; good fortune come to thee, 
For thou waſt got i“ the way of honeſty ! 
[Exeunt all but Philip. 
A foot of honout better than I was; 
But many a many foot of land the worſe. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady :— 
' Good den, fir Richard,—God-a-mercy, fellow ;— | 
And if his name be George, I'll call him Peter: 
For new- made honour doth forget men's names; 
*'Tis too reſpective, and too ſociable, | 


| For your converſion. Now your traveller. 


He and his tooth-pick at my worſhip's * mels ; 


n 4 truth: What though ?]—by honeſty What chert? a Nat 
" about, ]=irregularly—theſe proverblal phraſes allude to "his baſe 
birth, and extraordinary advaticement. | 
* 4 foot] —A, ſtep or degree. 
* Good den, fir Richard, —Ged-a- arcs; fellow —]==Good day, the 
aluterion of an inferior——the knight's reply, 
is too reſpective, and tos ſaciable, &c.]—Tis too reſpectful and 
liar, for your newly-created knight, to pay attention to {ob mat- 


(ers, 3 ' meſs 8 1 
| T*y And 


- * 
of 
© = 
\ 9 29 
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And when my Nigdtiy ſtomach is ſuffic'd, 
Why then I ſuck my teeth, and catechiſe | 
My piked man of countries: My dear fir; 
(Thus, leaning on my elbow, I begin) 
T foall beſeech you That is queſtion now; 
And then comes anſwer like an ABC-book :— 
O fir, ſays anſwer, at your beſt command ; | 
At your employment ; at your ſervice, ir 
No, fir, ſays queſtion; J, faveet fir, at yours: 
And fo, e'er anſwer knows what queſtion * would, 
«(Saving in dialogue of compliment: 
And talking of the Alps, and Apennines, 
The Pyrenean, and the tiver [o 
It draws toward ſupper in concluſion. == w 
But this is worſhipful ſociety, . 
And fits the mounting ſpirit like myſelf : 
For he is but a baſtard to the tine, 
That doth not Imack of obſervation ;. - 
(And fo am I, whether I ſmack, or no) 
And not alone in habit and device, 
Exterior form, outward àccoutrement; 
But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet poiſon for the age's tooth: 
Which though I will not practiſe to deceive, 
Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; 
For it ſhall ” ſtrew the footſteps of my riſing.— 


q. My piked, man of comntries:]—My fantaſtic. gveſt, with pointed 


Beard or ſhoes. —My picked man. 

r like an ABC-book:)—in the form of a catechiſm. | 

* would, ( ſaving in dialogue of compliment z]—propound to him, ex- 
cepting the occaſion given for compliments, and ſome flight, common 
place remarks on the Alps, &c. 1 

t 2 baſtard to the time, — held now-a- days in low eſteem. 

u ſmack of obſervation ; c. —exhibit ſome ſpice of foreign manners; 
and that not only by his outward habit and addreſs, but alſo by tho 
infallible criterion of politeneſs, a perpetual propenſity to flatis!), 
that ſweet poz/on, ſo highly palatable to the age's 700th. 


rav the footſteps of my riſing. facilitate my promotion. * 
facilic ; 
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But who comes in Gb haſte, in riding robes? 
What woman poſt is this? hath ſhe no huſband, . — 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her? Fo Ws 


Enter Lady. Faulconbridge and James fa 8 


o me! it is my mother: How now, good lady? 
What brings you here to court ſo haſtily ? 
Lady. Where is that ſlave, thy brother? where is he 
That holds in chaſe mine honour up and down? 
Phil. My brother Robert? old fir Robert's ſon ? 
* Colbrand the giant, that ſame mighty man? | 
Is it fir Robert's ſon, that you ſeek ſo? x 
Lady. Sir Robert's ſon! Ay, thou unreverend boy, | 
Sir Robert's ſon : Why ſcorn'ſt thou at fir Robert ? hy 
He is fir Robert's ſon ; and ſo art thou. 
Phil. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a while? 
Gur. Good leave, good Philip. 
Phil. ? Philip? —ſparrow !—James, _. 5 
There's toys abroad; anon I'll tell thee more. + 
FISTS [Exit James. 
Madam, I was not old ſir Robert's fon ; EE 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me | 
Upon Good-friday, and ner broke his faſt : 
Sir Robert could do well; Marry, confeſs ! 
Could he get me? Sir Robert could not do it; 
We know his handy-work :—Therefore, good mother, 
To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs? 
dir Robert never holp to make this leg. 
Lady. Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, 
That for thine own gain ſhould'ſt defend mine honour ? 
What means this am. thou maſt vagragh ane 2 


bing + a ſparrow, — ? 
Here's 5 abroad; — Some idle ſtories have got wind. 


„ | Fe 
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Phil. * Knight, knight, good mother, Baſiliſco like; 

What! I am dub'd, 1 have it on my ſhoulder. 

But, mother, I am not fir Robert's ſon; * 

J have diſclaim'd fir Robert, and my land 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone: * 
Then, good my mother, let me know my Kain j | 
Some proper man, I hope ; Who was it, mother ? ? 

Lady. Haſt thou deny'd thyſelf a Faulconbridge ? 

Phil, As faithfully as I 1 — the devil. 

Lady. King Richard Cœur- de- lion was thy father; 
By long and vehement ſuit I was ſeduc'd q 
To make room for him in my huſband's bed. 
Heaven lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge !— 
Thou art the iſſue of my dear offence, 

Which was ſo ſtrongly urg d, paſt my defence. 

Phil. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 
Madam, I would not wiſh a better father, | 
Some fins do bear their privilege on earth, 

And ſo doth yours; your fault was not your folly ; 
Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpoſe, — 
Suhjected tribute to commanding love, — 
Againſt whaſe fury and unmatched force 
The awleſs lion could not wage the fight, 
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand, 
He, that 1 8 robs lions of their hearts, 

May eaſily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father 
Who lives and dares but ſay, thou did'ſt not well 
When I was got, I'II fend his foul to hell. 


Ll 


2 Knkebt, knight, good mother. é to Ale: ]J— Call me not hnavk, 
but bright, as ſays Bafiliſeo, in the play of Soliman and Fat. 
« night, good fellow, knight, knight. * 


Þ their nn cenſure, | F 


Come, 
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Come, lady, I will ſhew thee to my kin; | 5 
And they ſhall ſay, when Richard me begot, | 


If thou hadſt ſaid him nay, it had been fin: 3 
Who lays, it was, he lyes; I fay, 't twas | not. bene, 


4 
j Mts. 2 Pe 
—— — *” — — 


ACT U. $CENE I. 
Before the Walls of Angiers in France: 


Enter Philip Lig of France, Lewis the Dauphin, the Arch- 
duke of Auſtria, Conſtance, and Artbur. | 


Lins: Before Angiers well met, brave Auſtria, * 
Arthur, that great fore-runner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart, 

And fought the holy wars in Paleſtine, © 

*By this brave duke came early to his grave : 

And, for amends to his poſterity, 

At our © importance hither is he come, ö ö | 
To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 

And to rebuke the uſurpation 

Of thy unnatural uncle, Engliſh John: 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 

Arth. God ſhall forgive you Cceur-de-lion's death, 
The rather, that you give his offspring life, 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war : 

I give you welcome with a powerleſs hand, 
But with a heart full of unſtained love: 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 


* FKicbard, that robb'd the lion of his Beart,— Richard is aid literally 
to have done ſo, fighting with one in priſon. 
By this brave duke came early to bis grave :]——Richard was once in- 
deed made his priſoner, but fell long after at the — of Chains, * 
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Lewis. A noble. boy Who would not do thee right} 
Auft. Upon thy cheek lay I this. zealous kiſs. 
As ſeal to this indenture of my love; e 
That to my home 1 will no more return, | EW EIT 
Till Angers, * the right thou haſt i in France, 
Whoſe foot 5 back the ocean's s roaring rides, 
And cgops fro 2 other lands her iſlanders, 5 
Even till that England, hedg'd in with the main, 
That water-walled bulwark, ſtill ſecure 
And confident from foreign purpoſes, 
Even *till that utmoſt corner of the welt, 
Salute thee for her king: 'till then, fair boy, 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 
© Conſt, O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's thanks, 
Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him ſtrength, 
To make * a more requital to your loye, 
Auſt. The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift their Grards 
In ſuch a juſt and charitable war, 
K. Philip. Well then, to work; our cannon mall be bent 
Againſt the brows of this reſiſting town. — 
Call for our chiefeſt men of diſcipline, 
Jo cull the plots of beſt advantages: 
We'll lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's blood, 
But we will make it ſabiea to this boy. 
Conſt. Stay for an anſwer to your embaſſy, __ 
Left unadvis'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood: 
My lord Chatillon may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war; 
And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood, 
That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſbed. 


454. pale, that wphite-faced gore, ]—Albion, ſo called from the white 
rocks facing France, 5 4 were] . better, more ſuitable. 


Ms K. Philip. 
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rag © "Enter Chatillin, 


K. Philip. ; A 1 ladyl—lo, upon thy wiſh 
Our meſſenger Chatillon is arriv d. 
What England ſays, ſay briefly, gentle lord, 
We coldly pauſe for thee ; Chatillon, ſpeak. 

chat. Then turn your forces from this paltry lege, 
And ſtir them up againſt a mightier taſk, 
England, impatient of your juſt demands. 
Hath put himſelf in arms; the adverſe winds, 9 
Whoſe leiſure I have ſtaid, have given him time 
To land his legions. all as ſoon as I: „ AV 
His marches are expedient to this town, Wk... 
His forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers copfident. | 
With him along is come the mother-queen, 57. ee 
An Are, ſtirring him to blood and ftrif e,; 
With her, her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a baſtard of the king deceas d. 
And all the unſettled humours of the land- 
Raſh, inconſiderate, fiery voluntaries, | 'T 
With ladies“ faces, and fierce dragons' ſpleens,ms 
Have ſold their fortunes at their native homes, 4000 
Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs, 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits, | 
Than now the Engliſh bottoms have waft o'er, 
Did never float upon the ſwelling tide, 71 
To do offence and * ſcath in Chriſtendom. 
The interruption of their churliſſi drums [Drums . 
Cuts off more circuniſtance: they are at bands: ig bot 
To parly, or to fight; therefore, prepare. 44 


A wonder, -A lucky Her expeditior 
4 fle, d e . 
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K. Philip. How much unlook d for is this ae 
Auſt. By how much unexpected, by ſo much 
We muſt awake endeavour for a 1 
For courage mounteth with occaſion: 
Let them be welcome then, we are pfepar d. : 


Enter King zun, Faulembridge, Elinor, Blanch, Pembroke 
| and others. | 


K. Joby. Peach be to France; if France in | peace permit 


Our juſt and lineal entrance to oui own! 
If not; bleed France, and peace aſcend to heaven 


4 
LY » 


Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 


Their proud contempt that beat his peace to heaven. 
EK. Philip. Peace be to England; if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace! 
England we love; and, for that England's ſake, 
With burthen of our armour here we ſweat: 
This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine; 
But thou from loving England art ſo far, 
That thou haſt * under-wrought its law ful king, 

Cut off the ſequence of poſterity, 

Out-faced infant ſtate, and done a rape 

Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 

Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face ;— | 
Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out 7 his: 
This little abſtract doth contain that large, 8 
Which dy'd in Geffrey; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume. 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, 
And this his ſon; England was Geffrey's right, 

And his is Geffrey's: In the name of God, 

0 aer aoroughttvrr ly king, cut ide ſoqu ſoquence of pofterity,]—in- 


derminied, and deprived him of his Tight and ſucceſſion. 
1 Nur. is Gefrey's what was Geffrey's, is now Arthur s==thiz il. 
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How comes it then; ase th arg, ART 
When living blood doth in theſe temples beat, 
Which ? owe the crown that thou er meet? 

K. Jabn. From whom ** meu this Seat 
France, „ 
To draw my anſwer from thy "articles ? * e 
K. Phil. From that ſupernal "Ow hat ws gu 

houghts' © WS 
In any breaſt of ſtrong authority, 7 pp 
To look into the blots and ſtains of Hate © * 
That judge hath made me guardian to this 5 Ong 
Under whoſe warrant, I impeach thy wrong; 

And, by whoſe help, I mean to chaſtiſe it. 
. Jobn. Alack, thou doſt uſurp authority. Kh 

K. Phil. Excuſe it; *tis to bear uſurping down. 
Eli. Who is it, thou doſt call uſurper, France? 

Conſt. Let me make anſwer ; thy uſurping ſon.” 145 

Eli. Our, inſolent! thy baſtard ſhall be king; 
That thou may'ſt be a queen, and check the world! 7 

Conſt. My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, * 

As thine was to thy huſband: and this boy OT” 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, _ 

Than thou and John in manners; being as like, | 

As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 
My boy a baſtard ! By my ſoul, I think, De 
His father never was ſo true begots © © ©, 

It cannot be; an if thou wert his mother. | 

Eji. There's a good mother, boy, that blbts thy Hat 

qui. There's a good e boy, that would blot 
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thee. a ee 
ee ee ee, eee 
Faule. Hear the Crier... 20 No%˖, n non er 10 wy woda! 
Au. What the devil art thou iy 27 A 
: ** V. Wy 0 
ee frhave a juſt claim to, 


W ide TON, 


Faule. Qne that will Play the devil, fir n, 11 
An a may catch your hide and you alone. ; 
Lou are the hare of whom the proverb goes, 


Mheſe cks dead lions by the beard ; 
my — locks an I Ld, you =— ö 


Sirrah, look to't; i' faith, I will, i faith. 
Ranch, O, well did he hecome that lion $ robe, 
That did diſrobe the lion of that robe 
Fault. It lies as ſightly on the back of bim, 
As great Alcides“ ſhoes * upon an aſs:— b 
But, aſs aſs, III take that burden from your back; 3 
Or lay on that, ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 
Auſt. What cracker j is this ſame, that deafs our ears 
With this abungance of ſuperfluous breath? A 
EK. Pbil. Lewis, determine what we ſhall do ſtrait: 
Lewis, Women, and fools, break off your cpu 
King John, this is the very ſum of all,— 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do I claith of thee : : 
Wilt thou reſign them, and lay down thy arms? - 
KX. Jobn. My life as ſoon ;—1 do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, Yield thee to my hand ; | 
And, out of my dear love, I' give thee more 
Than e'er the coward hand of F rance can win: 
Submit thee, boy. 5 | 
Eli. Come to thy grandam, child. a 
Conſe. Do, child, go to it' grandam, child: 
Giye grandam Mane and it“ 1 . 
260 Armen © cherry, ab * 
here's a good grandam. 
Artb. Good my mother, peace! 


4 wfon an af; :]—upon the hoofs of an aſs—fhrevs s' pot an' ofi—As 
the robes of Hercules would ſhewrialuding to the fable of the dſi in 


* Liox's ſein, 
643 Zus. 1 T would, 
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I would, that 1 were 10 1aid' in m grave; . d * Fan ra 
I am not worth this * co, that's made for the, 
Eli. His mother flames him fo, pobr boy, he 1 

Conſt. Now ſhame upon you, wHer the Gs,” br n 
His grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's A 
Draw thoſe heaven- moving pearts frotri his poor wal 
Wich Heaven ſhall' fake in nariiftof 4 bee; 

Ay, with theſe cryftal Beads heave ſalt e brit 
To do hit juſtice,” and revenge on _— 

Eli. Thou momſtrous-Handerer of heben And e 

+ Conſt. Thou monſtrous injurer of Heaven and ex 
Call not me ſlanderer; thou, and thine, üſbtß . 
The domittations, foyalties, and rights,  . ow 
Of this oppreſſed boy: This is thy elde t forl's "Ee Ao! 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee; 

Thy ſins are viſited in this poor child "MI? 

The canon of the law is laid on him, 
Being büt the ſecond generation 
Removed from thy fin-conceiving e 

K. Jobn. Beldam, have dune. 

Conſt. I have but this to fay,— FL £ 
* That he's not only plagued for het fin, n OI B 
But God hath made her fin and her the e ors 
On this terh6ved iffue, plagu'd for Her, 


coil, —buſtle, diſturbance. - .  . 

t That he's not only plagu'd for ber rte bet of this f hack 
ariſes from the amibſguous uſt of the term Jia, which ſtands; 
times, for crime; and, at other, for firing. Conflance obſerves; that 
be (king John) is not only plagued (with the preſent war) for his mo- 
ther's fin, but God hath mad? btr fin and ber, the pligur alſo on this vt. 
moved iſſue (Arthur) plagyd for ber, and with ber plags'dy on her ac 
count, and by mean; of her ſinful offspring; — ber fin, bis injury 
whoſe injury (the afin of Arthur's rights) may be confers 
as the injury of her ſin- conceiving womb ber igjury, the beadle to ber 
In; her injuſtice may alſo be confidered as the oer of correction 

employed by her crimes, to inffict all theſe puniffinetits, both on her- 

ſelf and us; centring indeed in the troubles of Arthut, ber extending 
ia their conſequence to all parties. 
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And with her phgu'd; h her ſin, his injury: 
Her injury, the beadle to her ſin/ 5 6 

All puniſn d in the perſon of this child, 14 

And all for her; A plague upon her ! H r 

Eli. Thou unadviſed ſcold; I. can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy ſn. 

Conſe. Ay, who doubts that? a will ! a wicked will ; 
A woman's, will; à cankred grandam's wil! 

K. Phil. Feace, lady; pauſe, or be mere temperate 2 
It il} beſeems this preſence, * cry al, + 
To. theſe ill. tuned repetitions.— on 
Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 
| Theſe men of Angiers; let us hear them ſpeak, _ 

Whoſe title they admit, ns, or 5. 8. Y 
| [4 * jun 


Enter Citizen pon the walls. Fl 


1 Cit. Who is it, that hath warn'd us to the walls ? 

K. Phil. *Tis France, for England. 

X. Jobn. England, for iſelf : 
You men of Angiers, and my loving 8 

K. Phil. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's Cds 
Our mung call d you to this gentle parle. . 

K. Jobn. For our 8 ;—Therefore, hear us— 

Firſt, 

Theſe flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and proſpect of your town, | 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement 5 | 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they, to ſpit forth 
Their iron indignation *gainſt your walls: . l 


: © to cry aim to give a ſanction. 
Maxx Wives or nes, Vol. I. p. 213. Eri. 6 


For our adoentage 3J=—(as I _ | 
Al 


E- y I 
i Want 5 


K ING IO, N. 


All preparation for a bloody ſiege, 47 0 hows 
And mercileſs proceeding by theſe F EV, n 
Confronts your city's eyes, your ” winking gates 
And, but for our approach, thoſe ſleeping ſtones, | _ 
That as a waiſt do girdle you about, 
By the compullion of their ordinance _......._ __... ..... 


3.4 Yd Said 144 


By this time from their fixed beds of lime n 
Had been diſhabited, and wide hayock: made. = 
For bloody power to ruſh upon your peace. De, * 14. 
But, on the ſight of us, your lawful king LOSE 
Who, painfully, with much expedient march, BY Ta 
Have brought * a countercheck, before your gates, 

To ſave unſcratch d your. city's threaten'd checks, — 
Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchſafe a parle: 0 * 
And now, inſtead of bullets wrap'd | in fire, IJ = 3 A 
To make a ſhaking feyer in your walls, 1 
They ſhoot but calm words, folded up in ole. = 
To make a faithleſs error in your ears: 12 N! 
Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens, * "hs 
And let us in, your king; whoſe labour'd ſpi pirits, 22 
! Fore-weary'd in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 
Crave ro 5 within your city walls. 

K, Phil. When I have ſaid, make anſwer to us bots, * 
Lo, in this right hand, whbſe protection 2 
Is moſt divine]y vow'd upon the right . . 
Of him it holds, ſtands young Plantagenet; * 
Son to the elder brother of this man, "Rs 
And king o'er him, and all that he Enjoys 25 7 
For this down · trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march theſe greens before your. town; 
Being no further enemy to you, 


a - 
1117 $1 4 


3 
. * 
— 


v winking gates; —that fear, or are averſe to opening; in the ſtate 
af an eye, that dreads annoyance. 1 
* @ countercheck]-—preventive, obſtruction. | 
r * ]—over-fatigued, quite ſpent. 8 
Than 
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Than the conſtraint of K6fpitable zen; nn 
In the relief of this oppreſſed child, LERY 
Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then | 
To pay that duty, which you truly Ns 
To him * that owes it ; namely, this young prines: 
And then our arms, lie to a muzzled bear, | 
Save in aſpect, have all offence feal'd uß 
Our cannons malice vainly ſhall be 9 | 
_ Againſt the invulnerable clouds of heaven; 
And, with a bleſfed and thvexd retire; ba 
With unhack*& fWofds, and helmet all unbruis d, 
We will bear hote chat lufty blood again, 
Which here we came to ſpout agair ENS town, © 
And leave your il 5 wives, and you, in peace. | 
But if you foridly paſs our proffer-d otfer, , * 
*Tis not the * roundure of Joch old facꝰd walls 
Can hide you from olür meſſengers of war; 
Though all theſe Engliſh, and their diſcipline; 
Were harbour'd in their rude cirdumference. 
Then, tell us, ſhall) your city call us lord. 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd' it? 
Or ſhall we give the ſighal to our rage, * 
And ſtalk in blood to our poſſemon RC py 
Cit. In brief, we are the King of England's ſubjets; J 
For him, and in his right, 10 Bold this town. | 
K. Jobn. Acknowledge then the King, and Et ne in. 
Qt. That can we not: but he that proves the king, 
To him will we prove loyal; till that time, 
Have we ramm' d tp our gates againſt the world. | 
K. Joby. Doth not the crown of England prove the oe! 
And, if not that, I bring you'witnefles, 
Twice fifteen thouſand hearts of gals breed, — 
Faulc. Baſtards, and elſe. 
* that owes t;]}-whole right iti i. 3 * rundereJ——cleculas 8 
1 l K. John. 


KING JOHN. fy 
K. Joby. r. verify our title with their lives, 
K. Philip. As many, and as well. born bloods as choſe, — 
Faule. Some baſtards too. 
E. Phil.—Stand in his face to contradict his b 
Cit. Till you compound whoſe right is worthieſt, 
We, for the worthieſt, hold the right from both. _ 
K. Jobn. Then God forgive the fin of all thoſe fouls, 
That to their everlaſting reſidence, 
Before the dew of evening fall, ſhall fleet, 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king 
K. Phil. Amen, Amen Mount, chevaliers ! to arms! 
Faule. Saint „ ye the dragon, and 
e'er ſince | 
Sits on his horſeback at mine hoſteſs door, 
Teach us ſome fence !—Sirrah, were I at home, 
At your den, firrah, with your lioneſs, - 
I'd ſet an ox-head to your lion's hide, | BEE 
And make a monſter of you. [To 4 
Auſt. Peace; no more. a 
Fanlc. O, tremble ; for you hear the lion roar. © 
K. Jobn, Up higher to the plain; where we'll ſet forth, 
In beſt appointment, all our regiments. 

Faulc. Speed then, to take advantage of the geld. 
K. Phil. It ſhall be ſo; — and at the other hill 
Command the reſt to ſtand.— God, and our right! 
[ Exeunt. 
S CE BIO 
After excurſions, enter the Herald of F rance, with trumpets, 

to the gates, 


F. Her, You men of Angiers, open wide your gates, 

And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in; * 5 

Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made 
VOL. UI. | U Much 
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Much work for tears in many an Engliſh mother, 
Whoſe ſons lye fcatter'd on the bleeding ground: 
Many a widow's huſband groveling lies, 

Coldly embracing the diſcolour'd earth ; 

And victory, with little loſs, doth play 

Upon the dancing banners of the French; 
Wbo are at hand, triumphantly diſplay'd, 

To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 

Arthur of Bretagne, England's king, and yours 


Enter Engl; JM Heralds, with trumpets. 


E. Her. Rejoice, you men of Angiers, ring your bells; 
King John, your king and England's, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day 
Their armours, that march'd hence ſo ſilver-bright, 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood; 

There ſtuck no plame in any Engliſh creſt, 

That is removed by a ſtaff of France; 

Our colours do return in thoſe ſame hands 

That did diſplay them when we firſt march'd forth ; 

And, like a jolly troop of huntſmen, come 

Our luſty Engliſh, all with purpled hands, 

Dy'd in the dying ſlaughter of. their foes : 

Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

it. Heralds, from off our towers we might behold, 
1 firſt to laſt, the onſet and retire 

Of both your armies; whoſe equality 

By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured : 

Blood hath bought blood, and blows have anſwer'd blows; 


P maliciens]—deftruftive.. 3 Jolly troop of buntſmen.] 
60 here thy hunters ſtand, 


= . in thy ſpoil, and crimfon'd | in thy /ethe.” 
Jutrvs n AR III. S. 1. Anl. 
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Strength match'd with ſtrength, and power confronted 
power: | 
Both are alike; and both alike we like. 


One muſt prove greateſt : while they weigh fo even, | 
We hold our town for neither; yet for both. 


Enter the two Kings with their powers, at ſeveral doors. 


K. John. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt away ? 
Say, ſhall the current of our right © run on? 
Whoſe paſſage vext with thy.impediment, 
Shall leave his native channel, and o'er-ſwell 
With courſe diſturb'd even thy confining ſhores ; 
Unleſs thou let his ſilver water keep 1 
As. peaceful progreſs to the ocean. 
K. Phil. England, thou haſt not ſav'd one drop of blood, 
In this hot trial, more than we of France; 
Rather, loſt more: And by this hand I ſwear, 
That ſways the earth this climate overlooks, — 
Before we will lay down our juſt-borne arms, 
We'll put thee down, gainſt whom theſe arms we bear, 
Or add a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracing the ſerowl, that tells of this war's loſs, 
With ſlaughter coupled to the name of kings. 
Faulc. Ha, majeſty ! how high thy glory towers, 
When the rich blood of kings is ſer on fire | 
Oh, now doth death line his dead chaps with ſteel; 
The ſwords of ſoldiers are his teeth, his phangs ; 
And now he feaſts, mouſing the fleſh of men, 
In undetermin'd differences of kings. — 
Why ſtand theſe royal fronts amazed thus ? 
Cry, havock, kings ! back to the ſtained field, 


© rome. | * moufing]--mammacking, tearing to picces—meatbing, 
# Cry, ee e ſlaughter to proceed. | 
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You equal potents, fiery-kindled ſpirits ! 

Then let confuſion of one part confirm 1 | 
The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and death 
K. Jobn. Whoſe party do the townſmen yet admit? 

K. Phil. Speak, citizens, for England; who's your king? 
Cit. The king of England, when we know the king. 
K. Phil. Know him in us, that here hold up his right. 
K. John. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear poſſeſſion of our perſon here; 
Lord of our preſence, Angiers, and of you. 
Cit. A greater power, than we, denies all this ; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong-barr'd gates : 
King'd of our fears; until our fears, reſolv'd, 
Be by ſome certain king purg'd and depos'd. 
Faulc. By heaven, theſe ! ſcroyles of Angiers flout you, 
kings; 
And ſtand ſecurely on their battlements, 
As in a theatre, whence- they gape and point 
At your ® induſtrious ſcenes and acts of death. 
Your royal preſences be rul'd by me; 
Do like the mutines of Jeruſalem, 
Be friends a while, and both conjointly bend 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town : 
By eaſt and weſt let France and England mount 
Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths 
Till their © ſoul- fearing clamours have brawl'd down 
The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city: 
b potents, |—potentates. 


1 Lord of our preſence, Angiers, and of you. of imperial dignity, 
and king of you, 

k King'd f our fears : ]—Under the control of our fears at vreſent, 
and deſtined to remain ſo, n our fears or doubts about ous rightful 
ſovereign are removed. i ſeroyles} ſcrubs. m illuſtrious, 
a mutines —mutineers. 0 alli appalling. 
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Fd play inceſſantly upon theſe ? Joden, - 

Even till unfenced deſolation 
Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 8 
That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, 
And part your mingled colours once again; 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point: 
Then, in a moment, fortune ſhall cull forth 
Out of one ſide her happy minion ; 
To whom in favour ſhe ſhall give the day, 
And kiſs him with a glorious victory. 
How like you this wild counſel, mighty ſtates ? 
Smacks it not ſomething of the policy? 

K. John. Now, by the ſky that hangs above our heads, 
I like it well: France, ſhall we knit our powers, 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground; 

Then, after, fight who ſhall be king of it ? 

Faulc. An if thou haſt the mettle of a king,— 
| Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peeviſh toun,— 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, _ 

As we will ours, againſt theſe faucy-walls : 

And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why, then defy each other; and, pell-mell, 

Make work upon ourſelves, for heaven, or hell. 

K. Phil. Let it be ſo: Say, where will you aſſault? 
EK. Jobn. We from the weſt will ſend deſtruction 
Into the city's boſom. 

Auſt. I from the north. 

K. Phil. Our thunder from the ſouth, 

Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 

Faulc. O prudent diſcipline | From north to ſouth ; 
Auſtria and France ſhoot in each other's mouth: [ 4fde. 
Ill ſtir them to it : Come, away, away ! 

Cit. Hear us, great kings : vouchſafe a while to ſtay, 


 jades,—wretches, 4 Smack; it not] =-Doth it not favour, 


', drift]=-ſhower,' | 
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And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and N 
Win you this city without ſtroke, or Wound N 

Reſcue thoſe breathing lives to die in beds, 
That here come facrifices for the field: 
Perſevere not, but hear me, mighty kings. 

K. Jobn. Speak on; with favour we are bent to hear. 

Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the lady Blanch, 
Is near to England Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid : 
If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where ſhould he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
If zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 
Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blanch 2 
If love ambitious ſought a match of birth, 
Whoſe veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch , 
Such as ſhe 1s, in beauty, virtue, birth, 
Is the young Dauphin every way a 
If not complete, O ſay, he is not ſhe; © 
And ſhe again wants nothing, * to name want, 
If want it be not, that * ſhe is not he: 
He is the half part of a bleſſed man, 
Left to be finiſhed by ſuch a ſhe; 
And ſhe a fair divided excellence, 
Whoſe fulneſs of perfection lies in him. 
Oh, two ſuch ſilver currents, when they join, 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in: 
And two ſuch ſhores to two ſuch ſtreams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, kings, 
To theſe two princes, if you marry them. 
This unjon ſhall do more than battery can, 
To our faſt-cloſed gates; for, at this match, 
With * ſwifter ſpleen than powder can enforce, - 
s be is not fe ;]—he is not made one with her, 


t to name want, that may be juſtly termed want, | 
u /be is nes be: |—ſhe is not yet united to him, 


Y fwifter Iplten] — greater ſpeed. 
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The mouth of pallige ſhall we fling wide ope, 

And give you entrance: but, without this match. * 

The ſea enraged is not half ſo deaf, 

Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 

More free from motion; no, not death himſelf 

In mortal fury half ſo peremptory, | 

As we to keep this city. | 5 
Faulc. Here's a ſtay, Þ 

That ſhakes the rotten carcaſs of old death 

Out of his rags! Here's a large mouth, indeed, 

That ſpits forth death, and mountgins, rocks, and 1 

Talks as familiarly of roaring lions, 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs 

What cannoneer begot this luſty blood ? | 

He ſpeaks plain cannon, fire, and ſmoak, and bounce 

He gives the baſtinado with his tongue; 4 5M] 

Our ears are cudgel'd; not a word of his, 

But buffets better than a fiſt of France: 

Zounds ! I was never ſo bethumpr with words, 

Since I firſt call'd my brother's father, dale. 
Eli. Son, liſt to this conjunction, make this match; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough : : Ai 
For by this knot thou ſhalt, ſo ſurely tie bs 

Thy. now unſur'd aſſurance to the crown, | 
That yon green boy ſhall have no ſun to ripe 

The bloom that promiſeth a mighty fruit, 

I ſee a yielding in the looks of France; 

Mark, how they whiſper : urge them, while ir fouls | 
Are capable of this ambition; 
Leſt zeal, now melted, by the windy breath 


* 4 11 an extraceding ſupporter of the cauſe of UN, 
1 formidable obſtacle, a' ſtout ſpok . to ſtay us: Here a rer | 

guft of bravery, a blaſt of menace. / 
Let zeal, now melted, &c,)—Leſt the now zealous Philip, hereto- 

fore cold as ice in our cauſe, and but newly melted and ſoftened by 


oy warm breath of petitions, &c. ſhould be again congealed and frozen, 
U + Of 
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Of ſoft petitions, pity, and remorſe, 
Cool and congeal again to what it Was. 
- + Cit. Why anſwer not the double majeſties 
This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town? _ | 
K. Phil. Speak England firſt, that hath begn forward fuſt 
To ſpeak unto this city: What ſay you? 
KX. Jobn. If that the Dauphin there, thy e ſon, 
Can in this book of beauty read, I love, 
Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with a queen: 
For Anjou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Poictiers, 
And all that we upon ghis fide the ea 
(Except this city now by us beſieg'd) 
Find liable to our crown and dignity, 
Shall gild her bridal bed; and make her rich 
In titles, honours, and promotions, 
As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, 
Holds hand with any princeſs of the world. 
K. Phil. What ſay'ft thou, boy? look in the lady's face. 
Lewis. Ido, my lord; and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wandrous miracle, 
The ſhadow of myſelf form'd in her eye; 
Which, being. but the ſhadow of your ſon, 
Becomes a ſun, and makes your ſon a ſhadow :; 
I do proteſt, I never Jov'd myſelf, 0 
Till now infixed I beheld myſelf, 
Drawn in the ny: table of her eye. 
5 [ bpers with Blancb. 
Faulc. Drawn in the flattering table of her eye 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow ! 
And quarter'd in her heart —he doth eſpy 
Himſelf love's traitor : This i is p pity now, 
That hang d, and drawn, and quarter'd, there ſhould be, 
In ſuch a love ſo vile a lout as he. 
Blanih. My uncle's will, in this reſpect is mine: 
1t heſes ought in yon, that makes him like, 
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That any thing he ſees, which moves his liking, 
I can with. caſe tranſlate it to my will; | 
Or, if you will, (to ſpeak more properly) 
Iwill enforce it eaſily to my love. | 
Further I will not flatter you, my lord, 
That all I ſee in you is worthy love, 
Than this, — that nothing do I ſee in you, | 
(Though churliſh thoughts themſelves thould be your 
judge) 
That I can 180 ſhould merit any hate. 
X. John. What ſay theſe young ones? What ſay you, 
my niece? 
Blanch, That ſhe is bound in honour eil to do 
What you in wiſdom ſtill vouchſafe to ſay. | | 
K. Jobn. Speak then, prince Dauphin; can you love 
this lady? 
Lewis. Nay, aſk me if I can refrain from love 
For I do loye her moſt unfeignedly. 
X. Jobn. Then do I give Volqueſſen, Touraine, Maine, 
Poictiers, and Anjou, theſe five provinces, 
With her to thee; and this addition more, 
Full thirty thouſand marks of Engliſh coin. 
Philip of France, if thou he pleas'd withal, 
Command thy ſon and daughter to join hands. 
K. Philip, It likes us well nn princes, cloſe your 
| hands, 
Auſt. And your lips too; for, I am well aſſur'd, 
That I did ſp, when I was firſt aſſur d. rol 
K. Phil. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 
Let in that amity which you haye made ; 
For at ſaint Mary's chapel, preſently, 
The rites of marriage ſhall be ſolemniz'd.— 
lz not the lady Conſtance in this troop ?— | 
J equeſen,]—the Vexin, * 4 ——— 
I know, 
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I know, the is not; for this match, made up, Wie c! 
Her preſence would have interrupted much 
Where is ſhe and her ſon; tell me, who knows? 
Lewis. She is ſad and paſſionate at your highneſs' tent, 
K. Phil. And, by my faith, this 1 that we have 
made, | | 
Will give her ſadneſs very little cure.— 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady ? In her right we came; 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd another has 
To our own vantage. 
K. Jobn. We will heal up all: | 
For we'll create young Arthur duke of Bretagne, 
And earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of.— Call the lady Conſtance ; 
Some ſpeedy meſſenger bid her repair 
To our ſolemnity: I truſt we ſhall, © | 
If not fill up the meaſure of her will, 1 
Yet in ſome meaſure ſatisfy her ſo. . 
That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, 
To this unlook'd for unprepared pomp. 
'  [Exeunt all but Faulconbridge. 
Faulc. * Mad world! mad kings! mad compoſition ! 
John, to ſtop Arthur's title in the whole, 
Hath willingly © departed with a part: 
And France, (whoſe armour conſcience buckled on ; 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, 
As God's own ſoldier) ' rounded in the ear 
With that ſame purpoſe-changer, that fly. devil; 
That broker, that ſtill breaks the pate of faith; 
That daily break-vow; he that wins of all, | 
b Mad]—Strange, abſurd, = departed with] relinquiſhed. 
4 Meri e * 4 5 8 7 
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Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 
(Who having no external thing to loſe 

But the word "maid, cheats the poor maid of that) 
That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling commodity, 
Commodity, the bias of the world; 

The world, who of itſelf 1s * peiſed well 

Made to run even, upon even ground; 

'Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias, 

This ſway of motion, this commodity, _ 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent: 

And this ſame bias, this commodity, 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 
Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own-detgrmin'd aid, 

From a reſolv'd and honourable War, 

To a moſt baſe and vile· concluded peace.— _ 

And why rail I on this commodity ? > 

But for becauſe he hath not wood me yet: 

Not that I have the power to clutch my hand, 

| When his fair angels would ſalute my palm 

But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail, 

And ſay,—there is no ſin, but to be rich; 

And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 

To fay,—there is no vice, but beggary : 

Since kings break faith upon commodity, . "Fs 
Gain, be my lord; for I will worſhip thee! | Exit. 


2 Commodity]—Self- intereſt. I will turn diſeaſes to commodity.” 
Henry IV. Part II. Act I. S. 2. Fa}. 
* ]—poiſed. 8 /utch]—clench, ſhut it faſt. 
” bis fair angeli—eoin. i Bat for]—But becauſe, 
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ACT III. SCENE 1 


The French King' s Petites 
Enter Conftance, Arthur, and Saliſbury. 


Conf}. Gone to be marry'd ! ! gone to ſwear a peace! 
Falſe blood to falſe blood join'd ! Gone to be friends ! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch ? and Blanch thoſe provinces? 
It is not ſo; thou haſt miſ-ſpoke, miſ-heard 3 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again: | 

It cannot be; thou doſt but ſay, tis ſo; 

I truſt, 1 may not truſt thee; for thy word 

Is but the vain breach of a common man: 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man; 

J have a king's oath to the contrary, _ 

Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting « me, 
For I am ſick, and capable of fears; 
Oppreſs'd with wrongs, and therefore full of fears, 
A widow, huſbandleſs, ſubject to fears; ; 

A woman, naturally born to fears: | 

And though thou now confeſs thou didſt but jeſt, 
With my vext ſpirits I cannot take a truce, 

But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head ? 
Why doſt thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon ? 

What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 
Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds ? 

Be theſe ſad ſigns confirmers of thy words ? 

Then ſpeak again ; not all thy former tale, 

But this one word, whether thy tale be true, 


Sal, 
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Sal. As true, as, I believe, you think them falſe, 
That * 2 cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 
Conſt. Oh, if thou teach me to believe this ſorrow, 
Teach thou this forrow how to make me die; | 

And let belief and life encounter fo, 
As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 
Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die.— 
Lewis marry Blanch ! Oh, boy; then. where art thou? 
France friend witk England what becomes of me ?— 
Fellow, be gone; I cannot brook thy fight; 
This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man. 

Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, done, 
But ſpoke the harm that is by others done? 

Conſt. Which harm within itſelf ſo heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. 

Artb. I do beſeech you, madam), be content. 2 

Conſt. If thou, that bidſt me be content, wert grim,” 
Ugly, and ſtand'rous to thy mother's womb, _ 
Full of unpleaſing blots, and“ ſightleſs ſtains, 
Lame, fooliſh, crooked, ſwart, prodigious, 
Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content 
For then I ſhould not love thee ; no, not thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a crown. 
But thou art fair; and at thy birth, dear boy | 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee great : 
Of nature's gifts thou may'ſt with lilies boaſt, 
And with the half-blown roſe : but fortune, oh! 
She is corrupted, chang'd, and won from thee , 
dde adulterates hourly with thine uncle John; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
To tread down fair reſpect of ſovereignty, 

* ſebtlſs}—unſeemly. 


| fart, prodigious, ]—ſ warthy, of a dark com plexion—ſo deformed 
4 to be deemed an evil omen, portentous. * 
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And made his majeſty the bawd to theirs. - 
France is a bawd to fortune, and king John; 
That ſtrumpet fortune, that uſurping John: 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forſworn? 
Envenom him with words; or get thee gone, 
And leave thoſe woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 
Sal. Pardon me, madam, 850. 
I may not go without you to the kings. 1121 
Conſt. Thou may*ſt, thou ſhalt, I will not go with thee: 
. I will inſtruct my ſorrows to be proud; | 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner ® ſtout, 
To me, and to the ſtate of my great grief, 
Let kings aſſemble; for my grief's ſo great, 
That no ſupporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up: here I and ſorrow fit; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 
[Throws ber/elf on the ground. 


Enter King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blancb, Ein, Wl _ 
ET. Faulconbridge, and Auſtria. 
K. Phil. Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleſſed day 


Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival : 

To ſolemnize this day, the glorious ſun | 
Stays in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt; 
Turning, with ſplendor of his precious eye, 


m foop.—In Much ads about Nothing, the father of Hero, depreſſed by 
her diſgrace, declares himſelf ſo ſubdued by grief that 4 thread my 
lead him, How is it that grief in Leonato and lady Conflance produces 
effects directly oppoſite, and yet both agreeable to nature? Sorro# 
ſoftens the mind while it is yet warmed by hope, but hardens it whe! 
it is congealed by deſpair, Diſtreſs, while there remains any pro- 
ſpect of relief, is weak and flexible, but when no ſuccour remains, 15 
fearleſs and ſtubborn; angry alike at thoſe: that injure, and at thoſe 
that do not help; careleſs to pleaſe where nothing can be gained, and 
fearleſs to offend when there is nothing further to be dreaded, Such 
was this writer's knowledge of the paſſions. n ſorrows, 

| The 
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Have I not pawn'd to you my majeſty ? 


The meagre cloddy e earth to JE POR geld: 2 
The yearly courſe, that brings this day about, "= 
Shall never ſee it but a holy-day. 

Conſt. A wicked day, and not a holy-day'! — 


i | Rifng. 


What hath this day geſerv d 2 what hath it Falk 'Y 


That it in golden letters ſhould be ſet, 1 

Among the high - tides, in the kalendar ? e 

Nay, rather, turn this day out of the week; 

This day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury: 

Or, if it muſt ſtand ſtill, let wives with child 

Pray, that their burthens may not fall this day, 

Leſt that their hopes * prodigiouſly be croſt : 

' But on this day, .let ſeamen fear no wreck ; 

No bargains break, that are not this day made: 

This day, all things begun come to ill end ? 

Yea, faith itſelf to hollow falſhood change! . 
K. Phil. By heaven, lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 

T o curſe the fair proceedings of this day: 


? 


Conſt. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit, 
Reſembling majeſty ; which, being touch'd, and try'd, 
Proves valueleſs : You are forſworn, forſworn | 
You came in arms to ſpill mine enemies” blood, 
But now * in arms you ſtrengthen it with yours: F 
The grappling vigour. and rough frown of war, 
Is * clad in amity and painted peace, 
And our oppreſſion hath made up this 88 — 
Arm, arm, you heavens, againſt theſe perjur'd kings! 
A widow cries ; be huſband to me, heavens ! | 


the high tides, ]—ſolemn feſtivals, or other remarkable occurrences, 
edgy] —by a diet that is prodigious, the production of 2 
mo 


' But] — Save, except—lucky and unlucky days were formerly - 
marked in almanacks, * is arms]—in mutual embraces. cold. 
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"Let not the houts of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace ; but, ere ſun-ſet, 
Set armed diſcord *rwixt theſe perjur d kings 
Hear me, oh, hear me! 
Au. Lady Conſtance, _ _ 
Conſt. War! war! no peace! peace is to me a war, 
0 Lymoges ! O Auftria ! thou doſt ſhame 
That bloody ſpoilt: Thou ſlave, thou wretch, thou coward, 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy ! . 
Thou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger ſide! 
Thou fortune's champion, that doſt never fight 
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But when her humourous ladyſhip is by ( 
To teach thee ſafety ! thou art perjur'd too, 1 
And ſooth'ſt up greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 8 
A ramping fool; to brag, and ſtamp, and ſwear, 1 
Upon my party ! Thou cold-blooded ſlave, T 
Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my fide ? A 
Been fworn my foldier ? bidding me depend Sl 
Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy ftrength ? Bl 
And doſt thou now fall over to my foes ? 80 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! doff it for ſhame, W 
And hang a calf*s-ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs. W 
Auſt. O, that a man would fpeak thoſe words to me! 80 
Faulc. And hang a calf's-fkin on thoſe recreant limbs. To 
Auft. Thou dart not fay ſo, villain, for thy life. | 
Faulc. And hang a calf*s ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs. 1 
K. John, We like not this; thou doſt forget thyſelt Arc 
D 
Enter Panduiph. | i 
K. Phil, Here comes the holy legate of the pope. Pur 
Fand. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven !— Wh 
tO Lyweges O Auſtria! Here Shakeſpeare hath conj joined the The 
two. well known enemies of Fichard: the Duke of Auſtria once ihren MP This 
him into priſon z but he fell before the caſtle of Yidomar, Viſcount of 
Limoges, by the arrow of Bertrand de Gonrdon. To V. 
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To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 
1 Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 
And from pope Innocent the legate here, 
Do, in his name, religiouſly demand, 
Why thou againſt the church; our holy mother, 
So wilfully doſt ſpurn; and, force perforce, 
Keep Stephen Langton, choſen archbiſhop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy ſee? 
This, in our foreſaid holy father's name, 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 
K. Jobn. What earthly name to interrogatories 
Can taſk the free breath of a ſacred king ? 
Thou canſt not, cardinal, deviſe a name 
80 light, unworthy, and ridiculous, 
To charge me to an anſwer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale, and from the mouth of England: 
Add. thus much more,—That no Italian prieſt 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions; 8 
But as we under heaven are ſupreme head, 
So, under him, that great ſupremacy, - 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold, 
Without the affiſtance of a mortal hand: 
So tell the pope ; all reverence ſet apart, 
To him, and his uſurp'd authority. 
K. Phil. Brother of England, you blaſnhenie | in this. 
K. Jobn. Though you, and all the kings of * 
Are led ſo groſsly by this meddling prieſt, 
Dreading the curſe that money may buy out ; 
And, by the merit of vile gold, droſs, duſt, 
furchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 
Who, in that ſale, ſells pardon from himſelf : 
Though you, and all the reſt; ſo groſsly led, 
This juggling witchcraft with revenue. cheriſh ; 


uv force per force, —by main force. | 
YOL. III. * 5+ Yet” 
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Yet I, alone, alone do me oppoſe 
Againſt the pope, and count his friends my foes. 
Pand. Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate : 
And bleſſed ſhall he be, that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic; 
And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 
Canonized, and worſhip'd as a ſaint, 
That takes away by any ſecret courſe 
Thy hateful life. 
Conſt. O, lawful let it be, - 
That I have room with Rome to curſe a while! 
Good father cardinal, cry thou, amen, 
To my keen curſes ; for, without my wrong, | 
There is no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 
Pand. There's law and warrant, lady, for my curſe. 


_ Conſt, And for mine too; when law can do no right, ( 
Let it be lawful, that law * bar no wrong: | 


Law cannot give my child his kingdom here ; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law : 
Therefore, ſince law itſelf is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curſe? 
= Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic; 
And raiſe the power of France upon his head, tt 
Unleſs he do ſubmit himſelf to Rome. . 
Eli. Look'ſt thou pale, France? do not let go thy hand. A 


Conſt. Look to that, devil ! leſt that France repent, T 
And, by disjoining hands, hell loſe a ſoul. A, 
Auft. King Philip, liſten to the cardinal. M 
Faulc. And hang a calf's-ſkin on his recreant limbs. W 
Auſt, Well, ruffian, I muſt * up theſe wrongs, Th 
Becauſe : 
room with here )—Jwuns CsAR, Act III. S8. 1. Ant. Cref 
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Faule. Your breeches beſt may carry them. | 

K. Jobn. Philip, what ſay'ſt thou to the cardinal ? 

_ Conſt. What ſhould he ſay, but as the catdinal ? 


Lewis. Bethink you, father; for the difference 
Is, purchaſe of à heavy curſe from Rome, 


Or the light loſs of England for n friend: 


Forego the eaſier. 

Blanch. That's the curſe of Rome. 

Cinft. O Lewis, ſtand faſt; the devil tempts thee here; 
In likeneſs of a new * untrimmed bride. 

Blanch. The lady Conſtance ſpeaks not from her 7 faith, 


But from her need. 


Conſt. Oh, if thou grant my need, 

Which only lives but by the death * of faith; 

That need muſt needs infer this principle. 

That faith will live again by death of need: 

O, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts up; ; 

Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 
K. Jobn. The king is mov'd, and anſwers not to this. 
Conſt. O, be remov'd from him, and anſwer well. 
Auſt. Do fo, king Philip; hang no more in doubt. 
Faulc. Hang nothing but a calf*s-ſkin, moſt ſweet lout. 
K. Phil. Jam perplex'd, and know not what to ſay. 
Pand. What can'ſt thou ſay, but will perplex thee more, 

If thou ſtand excommunicate, and curſt? 
K. Phil. Good reverend father, make my perſon yours, 

And tell me, how you would beſtow yourſelf, 

This royal hand and mine are newly knit; 

And the conjunction of our inward fouls 

Marry'd in league, coupled and link'd together 

With all religious ſtrength of ſacred vows; 

The lateſt breath, that gave the ſound of words, 
* untrimmed]—in a deſhabille, diſencumbered of the formalities of 


Creſs, of all nuptial pomp.—ard trimmed—adorned, decked out to the 
utmoſt. faith, I belief. 2 of faith, ]—fidelity. 
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Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdoms, and our royal ſelves; 
And even before this truce, but new before,. 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands, 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace,. 
Heaven knows, they were befmear'd and over-ſtain'd 
With ſlaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incenſed kings: 
And ſhall theſe hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood, 
So newly join'd in love, ſo ſtrong * in both, 
Unyoke this ſeizure, and this kind“ regreet? 
Play faſt and looſe with faith? ſo jeſt with heaven, 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of ourſelves, | 
As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm; 
Unfwear faith ſworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoft, 
And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true ſincerity ? O holy fir, 
My reverend father, let it not be ſo: 
Out of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 
Some gentle order; and then we ſhall be bleſt 
To do your pleaſure, and continue friends. 
Pand. All form is formleſs, order orderleſs, 
Save what is oppoſite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our church! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curſe, 
A mother's curſe, on her revolting ſon. 
France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the tongue, 
A caſed lion by the mortal paw, 
A faſting tyger ſafer by the tooth, 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou doſt hold. 


* in both, ] — the former enmity, and preſent reconciliation. © k 

d regreet ?]J—interchange of ſalutations. Ia all 
: * Tete, pent up, * by confinement. phil 
K. Pbil. 
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Pand. So mak*ſt thou faith an enemy to faith I 
And, like a civil war, ſet'ſt oath to oath, | 
Thy tongue againſt thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
Firſt made to heaven, firſt be to heaven perform'd ; 
That is, to be the champion of our church! 
What ſince thou ſwor'ſt, is fworn againſt thyſelf, 
And may not be performed by yl: 

For that, which thou haſt ſworn to do amiſs, 


ls not amiſs, * when it is truly done : 


And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 
The truth is then moſt done not doing it: 

The better act of purpoſes miſtook _ 

le, to miſtake again; though indirect, 

Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 

And falſhood fal ſhood cures ; as fire cools fire, 
Within the ſcorched veins of one new burn'd. 
It is religion, that doth make vows kept ; 

But thou haft ſworn againſt religion : 


By which thou ſwear'ſt againſt the thing thou ſwear'ſt; 


And mak'*ſt an oath the ſurety for thy truth 
Againſt an oath : ®* The truth thou art unſure 

To ſwear, ſwear only not to be forſworn ; 

Elſe, what a mockery ſhould it be to ſwear ? 

But thou doſt ſwear only to be forſworn ; 

And moſt forſworn, to keep what thou doſt ſwear. 
Therefore, thy latter vows, againſt thy firſt, 

ls in thyſelf rebellion to thyſelf : -. 

And better conqueſt never canſt thou make, 


' when it is truly done ; 1. e. (as he explains it) whes it is wet 


" done at all.” I= moſt amiſs. 


* The truth)—This phraſe implies, throughout this ſpeech, refitzde 


if condu2. f —_ indirett, though this courſe be ſo. 


* The truth thou art unſure to froear, ſivcar only not to be forſtoorn ;]— 
la all matters of doubt, let not thy latter oaths contradict thy former. 


X 3 Than 


. Phil. 1 may disjoin my hand, but not my faith. 
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Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts. 


Againſt theſe giddy looſe ſuggeſtions : 
Upon which better part our prayers come in, 


If thou vouchſafe them : but, if not, then know, 
The peril of our curſes light on thee; 
So heavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off, 
But, in deſpair, die under their black weight. 
Auſt. Rebellion, fat rebellion | 
Faulc. WilFt not be? $9 


Will not a calf's-ſkin ſtop that mouth of les 


Lewis. Father, to arms! _ 
Blanch. Upon thy wedding day ? 


Againſt the blood that thou-haſt married ? 


What, ſhall our feaſt be kept with laughter'd men? 
Shall“ braying trumpets, and loud churliſh drums;— 
Clamours of hell, — be meaſures to our pomp? 
O huſband, hear me !—ah! alack, how new | 
Is huſband in my mouth !—even for that name, 
Which *rill this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce, | 
Upon my knee I. beg, go not to arms 
Againſt mine uncle, | 
Conſt. Oh, upon my knee, 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 4 
Blanch. Now ſhall I ſee thy love; ; What motive may 
Be ſtronger with thee than the name of wife? 
Conſt. 'T hat which upholdeth him that thee upholds, 
His honour : Oh, thine honoyr, Lewis, thine honour! 
Lewis. I muſe, your majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, 
When ſuch profound reſpects do pull you on. 
Pand. I will denounce a curſe upon his head, 
K. Phil. Thou ſhalt not need :—England, I'II fall from 
thee, wy 
b braying]—harſh. I muſe, II wonder, am ſurpriſed. 


<4 £3 kr + — © — — — 


mY — — mri 


FO My 


KING JOHN. - 310 


Conſt. O fair return of baniſh'd majeſty ! 

Eli. O foul revolt of French inconſtancy ! 

X. Jobn. France, thou ſhalt rue this hour within this 

hour. 

Faulc. Old time the clock-ſetter, that bald ſexton time, 
* Is it as he will? well then, France ſhall rue. 

Blanch. The ſun's o'ercaſt with blood: Fair day, adieu ! 
Which is the ſide that I muſt go withal ? 
Jam with both: each army hath a hand; 

And, in their rage, I having hold of both, 
They whirl aſunder, and diſmember me. 
Hyſband, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win; 
Uncle, I needs muſt pray that thou may'ſt loſe ; 
Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine ; 
Grandam, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that ſide ſhall J loſe; 
Aſſured loſs, before the match be play'd, 
Lewis. Lady, with me; with me thy fortune lives. 


| Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there oy life 


dies. 
K. Jobn. Couſin, go draw our puiſſance together .— 


[Exit Faulconbridge. 


France, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrath ; 

A rage, whoſe heat hath this condition, 

That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and deareſt-valu'd blood, of France. 


K. Phil. Thy rage ſhall burn thee vp, and thou ſhalt 


turn 
To aſhes, ere our blood ſhall quench cok fire: 
Look to thyſelf, thou art in jeopardy. 
K. Jobn. No more than he that threats. To arms let's 
hie! | | [ Exeunt. 


i as be ill 71 it referred to his deciſion? 
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s C E * in. 
4 Fi of Battle, 


Alarums, Excurfi ons: enter Faulconbridge, with Auſtria's 
bead. 


Faglc. Naw, by my life, this day grows wondrous hot; 
Some airy devil hovers in the ſky, _ | 
And pours down miſchief. Auſtria's head lie there ; ; 
While Philip breathes, | 


| Enter King Jobn, Artbur, and Hubert. 


K. Jobx. Hubert, keep thou this _ .. make 
MP 3: $95! 
My 8 aſailed i in our dent, 
And ta'en, I fear. 15 
Faulc. My lord, I reſcu d her; 
Her highneſs is in ſafety, fear you not: 
But on, my liege; for very little pains | 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. [EExeun. 


Alarums, excurſions, retreat. Re. enter K ing Jobn, Elinor, 
Arthur, Faulconbridge, Hubert, aud Lords. 


K. Jobu. So ſhall it be; your grace ſhall ſtay behind, 
| [To Elinor, 
So ſtrongly guarded. —Coufin, look not fad : 
5 iet r e at [To Arthur, 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle wall 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 
Arth. O, this will make my mother die with grief 


! * keep this boy Philip, &. 
| K. Jobn , 


KING JOHN. 313 
K. Jobn. Couſin, away fot England; hafte before: 
[ 1 
And, ere our coming, ſee thou ſhake the bags | 
Of hoarding abbots; impriſoned angels 
Set at liberty: ® the fat ribs of peace * 
Muſt ® by the hungry, now be fed upon: * 
Uſe our commiſſion in his utmoſt force. | | 
Faulc. * Bell book and candle ſhall not drive me back, 
When gold and filver becks me to come n. 
I leave your highneſs.—Grandam, I will pray 
| {If ever I remember to be holy) ) 
For your fair ſafety ; ſo I Kiſs your hand, 
Eli. Farewell, gentle couſin. : 0 BREA 
K. John. Coz, farewell. 5 [Exit Faulc. 
Eli. Come hither, little kinſman; hark, a word. 
. [Taking bim to one fade of the ſtage, 
K. Jobn. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much; within this wall of fleſh was | 
There is a ſoul, counts thee her creditor, 
And with adyantage means to pay thy love: 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſh'd. 
Give me thy hand. I had a thing to ſay, — 
But I will fit it with ſome better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almoſt aſhamꝰd 
Jo ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
Hub. I am much bounden to your majeſty. 
K. John. Good friend, thou haſt no cauſe to ſay ſo yet: 
But thou ſhalt haye ; and creep time ne'er ſo ſlow, 
Yet it ſhall come, for me to do thee good. 


m The fat ribs of peace the eccleſlaſtical revenues. 
a by the hungry, |—the hungry troops. 
Bell book and candle]—alluding to the Romiſn curſe, pronounced 
by the prieſt durin g maſt; the book open, candles lighted, and ſacring 


I had 


bell rung. 
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I had a \ thing to ſay;—But let it go: WF 
The ſun. is in the heaven; and the proud a, 
Attended with the leafires of the world, 

Is all too wanton, and too full“ of gawds, 

To give me aduience :—If the midnight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
Soond on unto the drowſy race of night; 

If this ſame were a church-yard where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs; 
Or if that ſurly ſpirit, melancholy, YG 

Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, t thick; 
(Which, elſe, runs * tickling up and down the veins, 
Making that ideot, Jaughter, * keep men's eyes, 
And ſtrain their cheeks to idle merriment, | 
A paſſion hateful to my purpoſes) 

Or if that thou could'ſt ſee me without eyes, 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, uſing conceit alone, 

Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſound of words ; 
Then, in deſpight of broad-ey'd watchful day, 

I would into thy boſom pour my thoughts ; 

But, ah, I will not :—Yet I love thee well; 

And, by my troth, I think, thou lov'ſt me well, 

Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
Though that my death were adjun& to my act, 
By heaven, I would do it. 

K. Jobn. Do not I know, thou would'ſt? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy: I'll tell thee what, my friend, 
He is a very ſerpent in my way; 


Þ of gawods, to give me]—ſhowy appearances, for thee to give me, 
4 Had with his iron tongue and brazen mouth 
. Sounden unto, &c. founded unto, &c. Sound one. 
r trickling. s keep]—abide in, diſplay itſelf there. 
: 3 united, Pozus, 481. 
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And, whereſoe' er this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lies before me : Do thou underſtand me? 
Thou art his keeper. . | 

Hub. And I'll keep bim ſo, | 
That he ſhall not offend your r. 

K. Jobn. Death. 

Hub. My lord? 

K. Jobn. A grave. 

Hub, He ſhall not live. 

K. Jobn. Enough. _ 3 
could be merry now: Hubert, 1 love thee ; — 
Well, PII not ſay what I intend for thee: 

Remember. Madam, fare you well: 
Ill ſend thoſe powers o'er to your majeſty. 
Eli. My bleſſing go with thee! 
K. Jobn. For England, couſin, go: 
Hubert ſhall be your man, attend on you  . 
With all true * —On towards Calais, ho!  [Exeunt.// 


8. c E N E Iv. 
The French Court. 


Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandulph, and Ae 


K. Pbil. So, by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole armado of collected fail 
Is ſcatter'd, and digjoin'd from fellowſhip, 
Pand. Courage and comfort ! all ſhall yet go well. 
X. Phil. What can go well, when we have run ſo ill? 
Are we not beaten ? Is not Angiers loſt ? 
Arthur ta'en priſoner ? divers dear friends ſlain ? 
And bloody England into England gone, 
Oer. bearing interruption, ſpite of France? 


* armade of collected fail Ea fleet of war, —convided—f ubdued. 
 fonntAted. 
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Lewis. What he hath won, that hath he fortify'd : 
So hot a ſpeed with fuch advice diſpos'd, 
Such temperate order in ſo fierce a cauſe, 
Doth want example ; Whd hath read, or heard,” 
Of any kindred action like to this? 
K. Phil. Well could I bear that England had this praiſe, 
So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. 


Enter Conflance. 


Look, who comes here! a grave unto a ſoul ; 

Holding the eternal ſpirit, againſt her will, 

In the vile priſon of afflicted breath :— 

I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 

Cu. Lo, now! now ſee the iſſue of your peace 
K. Phil. Patience, good lady ! comfort, gentle Con- | 

ſtance ! 9 

Conſt. No, I defy all cou nel, all redreſ 85 

But that which ends all counſel, ttue fedreſs, 

Death, death: — Oh amiable lovely death ! 

Thou odoriferous ſtench! found rottenneſs! 

Ariſe forth from the couch of laſting night, 

Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 

And I will kifs thy deteftable bones; 

And put my eye- balls in thy vaulty brows; 

And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms; 

And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſome duſt, 

And be a carrion monſter like thyſelf: 

. Come, grin on me; and I will think thou ſmil'ſt, 


„in ſo fierce a cauſe, ]—in a cauſe ſo precipitately eondufted—ferce 
conrſe conflict, courſe in the liſts. breatb:]— mortality. 
y defy]—rejett with diſdain. 
% All ſtudies here 1 ſolemnly defy.” 
| Hun x IV. Part I. Act I. S. 3. Ha. 


* this gap of breatb]—wy mouth. | 
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And buſs thee as thy wife! Miſery's love, 

Oh, come to me! 45 
K. Phil. Oh fair affliction, peace. 
Conſt, No, no, I will not, having breath to cry: 

Oh, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth | 

Then with a paſſion would I ſhake the world ; 

And rouze from ſleep that fell * anatomy, 

Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, 

Which ſcorns a * modern invocation. 
Pand. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow. 
Conſt. Thou art unholy to belie me ſo; 

I am not mad: this hair I tear, is mine; 

My name is Conſtance ; I was Geffrey's wife; 

Young Arthur is my ſon, and he is loſt: - 

I am not mad ;—1I would to heaven, I were! 

For then, 'tis like I ſhould forget myſelf: 

Oh, if I could, what grief ſhould I forget !— 

| Preach ſome philoſophy to make me mad, 

And thou ſhalt be canoniz'd, cardinal; 

For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief,. 

My reaſonable part produces reaſon 

How I may be deliver'd of theſe woes, 

And teaches me to kill or hang myſelf : 

If I were mad, I ſhould forget my ſon 

Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he: 

I am not mad; too well, too well I feel 

The different plague of each calamity. 
K. Phil. Bind up thoſe treſſes: Oh, what love I note 

In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs ! 

Where but by chance a filver drop hath fallen, 

Even to that drop ten thouſand wiry friends 


Do glew themſelves in ſociable * 


* ISS eton. 


modern common, ordinary. mother. | 
Like 
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Oh that theſe hands could fo redeem my ſon, 
As they bave given theſe bairs their liberty! 
But now I envy at their liberty, 


To him that did but yenergay * ſuſpire, 
There was not ſuch a * gracious creature born, 
But now will canker forrow eat my bud, 


As dim and meagre as an ague's fit 


When I ſhall meet him in the court of heaven 


Like true, inſeparable, faithful loves, 
Sticking together in calamity. 
wag To England, if you will. 
[ Giving ſome of her hairs to the wind. 
k. Phil. Bind up your hairs. 
Conſt. Yes, that I will; And whierefore will I do it? 
I tore them from their bonds; and cry'd aloud, 


And will again commit them to their bonds, 
Becauſe my poor child 1s a priſoner. | 
And, father cardinal, J have heard you fay, 
That we ſhall fee and know our friends in heaven: 
If that be true, I ſhall ſee my boy again; 

For, ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male-child, 


And chaſe the native beauty from his cheek, 
And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt ; 


And ſo he'll die; and, riſing ſo again, 


T ſhall not know him : therefore never, never 

Muſt I behold my pretty Arthur more, 

Pand. You hold too heinous a reſpe& of grief. 
Conft. © He talks to me, that never had a fon. 
K. Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. 
Conſt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child, 


© ſuſpire, ]—begin to breathe. gracions cefol, 
„Why, that word makes the faults gracious.” 
Two GENTLEMEN or Verona, Vol. I. p. 135. * 


He talks to me, that never had a fon. ]— - 
| Macusrnh, Act IV. 8. 3 Macd. 
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Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 

Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 

Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 

Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form; 

Then, have I reaſon to be fond of grief. 

Fare you well: had you ſuch a loſs as I, 

I could give better comfort than you do,— 

I will not keep this form upon my head, 

[Tearing off her 2 

When there is ſuch diſorder in my wit. 

O Lord! my boy, my Arthur, my fair ſon ! 

My lite, my joy, my food, my all the world! 

My widow-comfort, and my ſorrows' cure! [Exit. 
K. Phil. J fear ſome outrage, and I'll follow her. [ Exit. 
Lewis. There's nothing in this world, can make me joy: 

Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 

. Vexing the dull ear of a drowſy man ; 

And bitter ſhame hath ſpoil'd the ſweet world's caſte 

That it yields nought, but ſhame, and bitterneſs. 

Pand. Before the curing of a ſtrong diſeaſe, 

Even in the inſtant of repair and health, 

The fit is ſtrongeſt ; evils, that take leave, 

On their departure moſt of all ſhew evil: 

What have you loſt by loſing of this day ? 

Lewis. All days of glory, joy, and happineſs. 
| Pand. If you had won it, certainly, you had. 

No, no : when fortune means to men moſt good, 

She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 

Tis ſtrange, to think how much king John hath loſt 

In this which he accounts fo clearly won : 

Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his priſoner ? 

Lewis, As heartily, as he is glad he hath him. 
Pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
No hear me ſpeak, with a prophetic ſpirit ; 


Fot 
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For even the breath of what I mean to ſpeak 

Shall blow each duſt, each ſtraw, each little rub, 
Out of the path which ſhall directly lead 

Thy foot to England's throne ; and, therefore, mark. 
John hath ſeiz'd Arthur; and it cannot be, 

That, whiles warm life plays in that infant's veins, 
The miſplac'd John ſhould entertain an hour, 

One minute, nay, one quiet breath of reſt: 

A ſcepter, ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 

Muſt be as boiſterouſly maintain'd as gain'd : 

And he, that ſtands upon a ſlippery — 4 
Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay. him up | 
That John may ſtand then, Arthur — 9 moſt fall; 
So be it, for it cannot be but ſo. 


Lewis. But what ſhall I gain by young Arthur s fall? 


Pand. Vou, in the right of lady Blanch your wife, 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
Lewis. And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
Pand. How green you are, and freſh in this old world! 
John lays you plots; the times conſpire with you: 
For he, that ſteeps his ſafety-in * true blood, 
Shall find but bloody ſafety, and untrue. 
This act, ſo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
That none ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtep forth, 
To check his reign, but they will cheriſh it: 
No natural exhalation in the ſky, 
No ſcape of nature, no diſtemper'd day, 
No common wind, no cuſtomed event, 
But they will pluck away his natural cauſe, 
And cali them meteors, prodigies, and ſigns, 
Abortives, preſages, and tongues of heaven, 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John, 


f How green you are, and W raw and inexperienced. 
true innocent. No ſcape of nature,] — monſtrous birth. 
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Lewis: May be, he will not touch young Arthur s life, 4 
But hold himſelf ſafe in his priſonment. | | 
Pand. O, fir; when he ſhall hear pf your appraach, 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 
Even at that news he dies: and then the hearts 
Of all his people ſhall revolt from him, 
And kiſs the lips of wnacquainted change; 
And pick ſtrong matter of revolt, and wrath, 
Out of the bloody fingers? ends of John. 
Methinks, I ſee this hurly all on foot; * 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you 
Tan I have nam — The baſtard Faulconbridge 
Is now in England, ranfacking the church, Fn 
Offending charity: If but a dozen ide 0:2 07-218 
Were there in arms, they would be as a cal! 
Jo train ten thouſand Engliſh to theirifides 
Or, as a little *faow, tumbled about, 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin; 
Go with me to the king: *Tis wonderful, 
What may be wrought out of their diſcontent : 
Now that their ſouls are top- full of offence, 
For England go; I will whet on the king. 
Lewis. Strong reaſons make ® ſtrong actions: Let us go; 
If you ſay, ay, the king will not ſay, no. [ Exeunt. 


i call] —a decoy bird, ſet to NOTE others tothe race 
* To train] To entice, 1 ford, —ſnow- ball. 
I range. 
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ACT. SCENE 1. 


Ellie, 
| Northampton. 4 Room in hs Caſtle. 


Enter Hubert, 2 executioners. 


Hub, Heat me theſe/i irons bot; and, look chan * 
Within the arras: when I ſtrike my foot 
Upon the boſom of the ground, ruſh fort; 
And bind the boy, which you ſhall find with me, 
Faſt to the chair: be heedful : hence, and watch. 
Exec. 1 hope, your warrant will bear out the deed. 
Hub. Uncleanly ſcruple Fear not you: look to't.— 

. [ Exeunt executioners, 


Young lad, come forth 11 have to boy's with 1 
Euter Arthur. * 


Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 
Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 
Alrib. As little. prince (having ſo great a title 
To be more prince) as may be.—You are ſad. 
Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 
Arth. Mercy on me | 
Methinks, no body ſhould be ſad, bot & 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as fad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my * chriſtendom, 
So I were out of priſon, and kept ſheep, 
I ſhould be as merry as the day is long; 
And ſo I would be here, but that I doubt 
A Uncleaniyj] - Unbecoming. chriſtendom,]—faith. 1 
| : J 
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My uncle practiſes. more harm to me: 

He is afraid of me, and I of him 

Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's ſon? -. - 

Neo, indeed, is't not; And I would to heaven, 

] were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 
Hub, If I talk to him, with his innocent proce | 

He will awake my mercy, which lies dead. 

Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. Add. 

Artb. Are you ſick, Hubert? you look e : 

In ſooth, I would, you were a little fick ; 8 15 | 

That I might ſit all night, and watch with you: 12 

I warrant, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my boſon 


Read here, young Arthur—— , , |[Shewing a paper. 


How now, fooliſh rheum ! _ _ + * 2 oe. 
Turning diſpiteous torture out of door: ? nad 
I muſt be brief; leſt reſolution drop 1 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womaniſh tears. — 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? 
Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul * effect: 
Muſt you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes? 
Hub. Young boy, I muſt, 
Artb. And will you? 
Hub. And I will. * EVYJ 
Arth. Have you the heart? When your head did but 
ake, 
I knit my handkerchief about your Wee 
(The beſt I had, a princeſs wrought | it me) 
And I did never aſk it you again: 
And with my hand at midaight held your od. | 
And, like the MUG A minutes to the hour, 


P a far. | : 4 
4 like the n minutes to ** 3 minute, in, a hed, 


which relieve by marking how mary o a tedious hour is bons, or to 
come. | 
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Still and anon chear'd up the heavy time 3 © 
- Saying, Whit lack you? and, Where lies your grief? 
Or, What good love may I perform for zou? 14 

Many a poor man's fon would have lain ſtill, 

And ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 

But you at your ſick ſervice had a prince. 

Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love, 
And call it, cunning : Do, an if you will: 

If heaven be pleas'd that you muſt uſe me ill, 

Why, then you muſt. — Will*you put out mine eyes? Pp 
Theſe eyes, that never did, nor never — 

So much as frown on you 2 

Hub. I have ſworn to do it; 

And with hot irons muſt I burn them out. 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it! 
The iron of itſelf, though heat red-hot, © 
Approaching near theſe eyes,” would drink y tears, 
And quench his fiery indignation, 

Even in the matter of mine innocence: e FOUL CY 

Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 

But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 

Are you more ſtubborn-hard than hammer'd iron? 

And if an angel ſhould have come to me, 

And told me, Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 

would not have believ d him; no tongue, but Hubert's. 
e | Hubert famps, and the men enter. 

Hub. Come forth; do as J bid you do. 
| Arth. O, ſave me, Hubert, fave me! my eyes are out, 

Even with the fierce looks of theſe bloody men, 

Hub. Give me the iron, 1 ſay, and bind him here. 
Arib. Alas, what need you be ſo boiſterous-rough | ? 
Twill not ſtruggle, I will ſtand ſtone-ſtill. 

For h heaven's s ſake, Hubert, let me not be bound ! 
ys "ay, hear we, Hubert drive theſe 1 men away, 


And 


a. 
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And I will fit as quiet, as a lamb 3 
I will not ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, 
Nor look upon the iron angerly: 
Thruſt but theſe men away, and ru forgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 
Hub. Go, ſtand within; let me alone with him. 
Exec, I am beſt pleas d to be from ſuch a deed. of 
[Exeunt. | 
Artb. Alas, I then have chid away my friend ; ; ? 
He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart :— 
Let him come back, that his compaſſion may 
Give life to yours. 
Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourlelf, 
Arth.. Is there no remedy ? 
Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. 
Artb. O heaven that there were but a * moch i in u 
A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wandring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe ! 
Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſterous there, 
Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 
Hub. Is this your promiſe? go to, hold your EY 
Arth. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 
Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hubert ! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes; O, ſpare mine eyes; 
Though to no uſe, but ill to look. on you! 
Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 
And would not harm me. . 
Hab. J can heat it, boy. . 
Arth. No, in good ſooth; che fre is dead with gre, 
Being create for comfort, to be us d 
In undeſery'd extremes: See elſe yourſelf; 


' mote, © © * Is undeſerv'd extremes: J==ufts of cruelty; :. 
5 79 | There 
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There is no malice in this burning coal; 
The breath of heaven hath blown his ſpirit out, 
And ſtrew'd repentant aſhes on his head. 
Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 
Arth. And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, 
And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Hubert: 
Nay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes; 
And, like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, 
Snatch at his maſter that doth tarre him on. 
All things, that you ſhould uſe to do me wrong, 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, extends, 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uſes. 
Hub. Well, * ſee to live; I will not touch. thine eye 
For all the treaſure that thine uncle owe: 
Yet am I ſworn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 
With this ſame very iron to burn them out. 
Arth. O, now you look like ant! all this white: 
You were diſguiſed. © 
Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu 1 2 
Your uncle muſt not know but you are dead: 
I'll fill theſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports. 
And, pretty child, fleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee. 
Arth. O heaven !—I thank you, . 
Hub. Silence; no more: Go cloſely in with me; 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. | Exeunt. 


 * fee to live; think how to live, and take no more thought about 
your eyes; they're ſafe enough, Es | 
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8 C EN E II. 
T The Court of Eugland. | 
Enter King Jobn, Pembroke, Sali iſbary, and other Lords 


K. Jobn. Here once again we ſit, once again 4 
And look'd upon, I hope, with chearful eyes. 12 
Pemb. This once again, but that your highneſs pleas'd, 
Was once ſuperfluous: you were crown'd before 
And that high royalty was neer pluck'd off; 
The faiths of men ne' er ſtained with revolt; 
Freſh expectation troubled not the land, 
With any long' d-for change, or better ſtate, = «var 
Sal. Therefore, to be poſſeſs'd with double pomp, 
Jo guard a title that was rich before, 1% 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, AY 
To throw a perfume on the violet, 
To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue _ 14754 ite 4 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
To ſeek the beauteous eye of heaven to garniſh, - 
Is waſteful, and ridiculous exceſs. . 
Pemb. But that your royal pleaſure muſt be . 
This act is as an ancient tale new told; | 
And, in the laſt repeating, troubleſome, 
Being urged at a time unſeaſonable. | 
Sal. In this, the antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured: : os 
And, like a ſhifted wind unto a fail, 3 
It makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about; 
Startles and frights conſideration; | > »\6 ani 752 
Makes found opinion ſick, and truth ſuſpected, | 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe, r 04 99, et 


v This once again, This Was the fourth tine, | 
" To 'geard ]—Ornament with fringe, lace, or other bf 
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 Pemb. When workmen ſtrive to do-better than well, 
They do confound theit {kill in covetouſneſs: 
And, oftentimes, excuſing of a fault 
Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe ; 
As patches, ſet upon a little breach, 
Diſcredit more in hiding of the 7 fault, 
Than did the fault before it was ſo patch'd: | 
Fal. To this effect, before you were weste G. 


We breath d our counſel: but it pleas'd your highneſs 


To over- bear it; and we are all well pleas d ; » 
Since all and every part of what we would, 
Doth make a ſtand at what your highneſs will. 

K. Jobn. Some reaſons of this double coronation 
I have * poſſeſs d you with, and think them ſtrong; 
And more, more ſtrong (when leſſer is my fear? 
J ſhall endue you with: Mean time, but aſk 
What you would have reform'd, that is not well; 
And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly | 
I will both hear and grant you your requeſts, _ 
Pemb. Then I, (as one that am the tongue of theſe; 

Jo ſound the purpoſes of all their hearts) 
Both for myſelf and them (but, chief of all, 

Your ſafety, for the which myſelf and them 
Bend their beſt ſtudies) heartily requeſt - | 
Fhe enfranchiſement of Arthur; 59085 reſtraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of ciſcontent 
To break into this dangerous ar; — 
If, what in reſt you have, in rig you u Hold, 

* de confound their ſeill in covetouſneſe + ]—defeat; fruſtrate all che ef. 


forts of their ingenuity thro? their emulation, their eager thirſt fer 
unattainable excellence. fault, —blemiſh lan. 
2 gaoſſe I acquainted, | | 
— =Ts he yet Pale % 
10 How much you would ? | 
Mer cHanT or VENICE, vol. U. p- 35. Anth. 
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Why ſhould your fears (which, as they ſay, attend 


The ſteps of wrong) then move you to me up 
Your tender kinſman, and to choak his days As 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich adyantage of good exerciſe? = 
That the time's. enemies may not. have this 
To grace occaſions, let it be our ſuit / 
That you have bid us aſk, his liberty; 
Which for our goods we do no further aſk, 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending, 
Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 

K. Jobn.. Let it be ſo; I do commit his youth 


Euter Hubert. 


To your Aab nes what news with you? 
Pemb. This is the man ſhould do the bloody deed ; - 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine : 
The image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye; that cloſe aſpect of his 
Does ſhew the mood of a much-troubled breaſt ; 
And I do fearfully believe, *tis done, 
What we ſo fear'd he had a charge to do. 
Sal, The colour of the king doth come and go, 
* Between his purpoſe and his conſcience, | | 
Like heralds twixt two dreadful battles ſet : 
His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs muſt break. 
Pemb, And, when it breaks, I fear, will iſſue thence 
The fout corruption of a ſweet 'cltila's death. 
K. John. We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong hand :- —_ 
Good lords, although my will to give is living 


d Between bis purpoſe and bis conſcience, ]—Between his conſcious 
cad and aim to hide it Between his horrid deſign, and the dread 
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The ſuit which you demand is gone and dead; 
He tells us, Arthur is deceas d to-night. 
Sal. Indeed, we fear'd, his ſickneſs was paſt cure. 
Pemb. Indeed, we hear'd how near his death he was, 
Before the- child himſelf felt he was fick : | 
This muſt be anſwer'd, either here, or hence. 
X. Jaobn. Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn brows on me ? 
Think you, I bear the ſhears of deſtiny ? 
Have I commandment on the pulſe of life? 
Hal. It is apparent foul-play; and *tis ſhame, 
That greatneſs ſhould fo groſsly offer it 
© So thrive it in your game! and ſo farewell. 
Pemb. Stay yet, lord Saliſbury ; I'll go with thee, 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, which * ow'd the breadth of all this iſle, 
Three foot of it doth hold; Bad world the while ! 
This muſt not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long, I doubt. [Exeunt. 
K. John, They burn in indignation ; I repent : 
There is no ſure foundation ſet on blood; 
No certain life atchiey'd by others' death. 


Enter a Me, Meer. 


A fearful eye thou haſt; Where is that blood, 
That I have ſeen inhabit in thoſe cheeks? 
So foul a ſky clears not without a ſtorm : | 
Pour down thy weather: How goes all in France? 
Me. From France to England. Never ſuch a N 
For any foreign preparation, 
Was levy'd i in che body of a land! 


„ — in your game !]-—May your at . thrive as it deſerves, a 
_ © from your management of the cards; may the iſſue anſwer the outſet. + 
4. 077d ]J—own'd. 
© From France 10 Eng/and.]—Al! goes from France, xc. 


The 


KINGS JOHN 3231 


The copy of your ſpeed is learn'd'by them 
For, when you ſhould be told they do prepare, 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv*d, 

K. Jobn. * O, where hath our intelligence been drunk? 
Where hath it lept ? Where is my mother's cate; | 
That fuch an army could be drawn in wand 
And ſhe not hear of it? 

Meſ. My liege, her ear 
Is ſtopt with duſt ; the firſt of April, a7 
Your noble mother: And, as I hear, my lord, 

The lady Conſtance in a frenzy dy'd 
Three days before : but this from rumour's tongue 
1 idly heard; if truł, or falſe, I know not. | 

K. Jobn. Withhold thy ſpeed, dreadful occaſion ! 
O, make a league with me, till 1 have pleag'd 
My diſcontented peers !—-What ! mother dead? 
How wildly then walks my eſtate in France ?— 
Under whoſe conduct came thoſe powers of France, 
That, thou for truth giv'ſt out, are landed here? 

NM. Under the Dauphin. 


Euter Faulconbridge and Peter of Pomfret. 


K. Jobn. Thou haſt made me giddy 
With theſe ill tidings.— Now, what ſays the world 
To your proceedings? do not ſeek to ſtuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Faulc. But, if you be afeard to hear the worſt, 
Then let the worſt, unheard, fall on your head. 

X. Jobn. Bear with me, couſin ; for I was amaa d | 
Under the tide : but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood; and can give audience 
To any tongue, ſpeak it of what it will. 

O, where bath cur intelligence been * ? | (ou 

. Where bath it flept ?]--Macpatp, Act I. S. 7. Lady. Fault, 


Faulc. How I have ſped; among the clergymen, 
The ſums I have collected ſhall;expreſls, 
But, as I travell/d hither through the land, 
Ifind the people ſtrangely fantaſy d); 
Poſleſs'd, with rumours, full of idle dreams; 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear: 
And here's a prophet, that I brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds, treading on his heels; | 
To whom he ſung, in.rude harſh-ſounding rhimes, 
That, ere the next Aſcenſion- day at noon, 
Your highneſs ſhould, deliver up your crown, 

K. John. Thou, idle dreamer, wherebore 44 thou ſay 

ſo? 

Peter. F qre-knowing, that the truth will fall out fo, 

K. Jobn. Hubert, away with him; impriſon him; 
And on that day at noon, whereon, he ſays, 
I ſhall yield up my crown, let him be hang d: 
Deliver him to ſafety, and return, 
For I muſt uſe thee.—O my gentle couſin 

[ Exit Hubert, with Peter, 

Hearſt thou the news abroad, who are arriv'd ? 

Faule. The French, my lord; men's mouths are full 

of it: 

Beſides, I met lord Bigot, and lord Saliſbury, 
(With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire) 
And others more, going to ſeek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they ſay, is Sure. ee 
On your ſuggeſtion. 

X. John. Gentle kinſman, = We 
And thruſt thyſelf 1 into their companies: | 
I have a way to win their loves again; 1 
Bring them before me. 


Fault. I will ſeek them out- 


K. John. 


| KING JOUR wn 
K. Job. "Nay, but make haſte; the beter nne | 
O, let me have no *ſabje& enemies 


When adverſe foreigners affright my gw ns 
With dreadful: pomp of ſtout invaſion j 


Be Mercury, ſet feathers to chy heels; 
And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 
Faulc. The — of che time ſhall reach the 11 
0 Exit, 
K. John, Spoke like a a ſprightful — ＋ 
Go after him; for he, perhaps, ' ſhall neegd 
Some meſſenger betwixt me and the 85 


And be thou he. | 
Mz. Wich all my heart, my liege. 21 Exit. 
K. John. My mother dead! | 22 TIE e 
Re-enter Hubert. 3 
Hub. has lord, they tay,” * five: moons-were ben x 0. 
night: Kos 14 CS | , | : 


Four ad; and the fifth dd i bt | 
The other Aan in wond'rous motion. 2 
K. Jobn. Five moons? 
Hub. Old men, and beldams, in the ſtreets - 
Do .propheſy* upon it dangerouſly : 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk of him, they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one another in the ear; 
And he, that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriſt ; 
Whilſt he, that hears, makes fearful action 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
I ſaw a ſmith ſtand with his hammer, thus, 
The whilſt his iron did on the anvil cool, 
With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's news ; 
Who, with his ſhears and meaſure in his hand, 


t ſubjefts, 5 for moni] —Falhas': Chronicle, Part VII. fol. xii. 
| Standing 


234 KING JOHN. 


Standing on ſlippers (which his nimble haſte 
Had falſely thruſt upon contrary feet) | 
Told of a many thouſand warlike F 8 
That were embattled and rank'd in Kent: 
Another lean unwaſh'd artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's mb | 
X. Jobn. Why ſeek'ſ thou to poſſeſs me with theſe fears? | 
Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young Arthur's death? 
Thy hand hath murder'd him: I had a mighty cauſe 
To wiſh him dead, but thou hadſt none to kill him. 
Hub. Had none, my lord 1 why, did not you provoke 
me ? | 
K. Jobn. It is the curſe of kings, to be attended 
By ſlaves, that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the bloody houſe of life: 
And, on the winking of authority, 
To underſtand a law; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majeſty, when, perchance, it frowns 
More upon humour than advis'd reſpect. my 
Hub. Here is your hand and ſeal for what I did. 
K. Jobn. O, when the 1 account *twixt heaven and 
earth 5 
Ts to be made, then ſhall. this * * ſeal 
Witneſs againſt us to damnation ! 
How oft the ſight of means to do ill deeds, | 
Makes deeds ill done! Hadeſt not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 
* Quoted, and ſign'd, to do a deed of ſhame, 
This murder had not come into my mind: 
But, taking note of thy abhorr'd aſpece, 


101 AHipper:]—ſhaped exactly to each foot, the extremities ſpreading | 
more to the outſide than to the infide. - ret 10 
* QNuoted,]—Pointed out diſtinctly. 
«© He's guoted for a molt perfidious flave.” * | 
ALL's WELL THAT Es WELL, Its II. p. 665. Ber. 
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Finding thee fit for bloody villam u,, 
Apt, liable, to be employd in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthur's 4%: fy rev of * 
And thou, to be endeared to a king, 141 
Mad'ſt it no conſcience to deſtroy, a prince. 
Hub. My lord. 1, | 
X. Jobn. "Hadi thou bur. ſhook thy head, 8 bade 


pale, e 22 2d g 
When I ſpake darkly; hos Far 115 = 5 
Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my faces. Hae bak 
Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words; 1314 


Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me * off, 
And thoſe thy fears might have 11 aint in me: 
But thou didſt underſtand me by my ſignsñ 
And didſt in ſigns again parley with ſin; 
Tea, without ſtop, didſt let thy heart conſent, 
And, conſequently, thy rude hand to act 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name, 
Out of my ſight, and never ſee me more! 
My nobles leave me ; and. my ſtate is brav'd, 
Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers: 
Nay, in! the body of this fleſhly land, 
This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 
Hoſtility and civil tumult reigns 
Between my conſcience, and my couſin's Suh 
Hub. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 
ll make a peace between your ſoul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive: This hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 
Not painted with the crimſon ſpots of blood. 
Within this boſom never enter'd yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought, 


! 2be of this fleſoly land,] — this my natural body. 
att * dro motion of a murd*rous thought, Fn the horrid idea, 


or tion of murder. 
premeditation — | b Ana 
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And you have ſlanderꝭd nature in wy form ; 
Which, howſoever rude exteriorly, | 


Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 


E. Jobn. Doth Arthur live? O, haſte thee to the peer 


Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 


And make them tame-to their obedience! 


Forgive the comment that my paſſion r 

Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind, . 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood „ 23009003 7 
Preſented thee more' hideous than thou art. | 
Oh, anſwer not; but to my cloſet bring 

The angry lords, with all expedient haſte: 


I conjure thee” bur flowly ; run more faſt. I Ereunt. 


s C E N E ul. 


SC uo & 


| 4 Street. before a "Pol. - 
Enter Arthur on the Walls. 


Arth, The wall i is high; and yet will I leap Senn r 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not 
There's few, or none, do know me; if they did, 
This ſhip-boy's ſemblance hath diſguis d me quite. 


I am afraid; and yet I'll venture it. 


If I get down, and do not break m y limbs, os | 
I'll find a thouſand ſhifts to get away; 


As good to die, and go, as die, and ſtay. LL. down. 


Oh me ! my uncle's ſpirit is in theſe ſtones :— 


Heaven take 2 and England keep my bones! 
Dien. 


«Enter Pembroke, Salimry,: vg! Bigot 


Sal. Lords, I will meet him at ſaint nn 
It is our ſafety, and we muſt embrace | 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 

| Pemb. 


— 


\ 
\ 
1 
R 


T 


KING JOHN: _ 

* Pemb. Who brought that letter from the cardinal ?* | 

$al. The count Melun, a noble lord of France; 
Whoſe private with me, of the Dauphin's love, * 
Is much more general than theſe lines import. 

Bigot. To-morrow morning let us meet him then, 

$al. Or, rather, then ſer forward: for *twill be 
Two long days e lords, or e' er we meet. 


mal Enter Faulconbridge. 


Faulc. Once more to-day well met, diſtemper'd lords} 
The king, by me, requeſts your preſence ſtraight, 
Sal. The king hath diſpoſſeſs'd himſelf of us; 
We will not line his thin beſtained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks: 
Return, and tell him ſo; we know the wort. 
Faulc. What &er you think, good words, I think, were 
beſt: * N 6 
Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reaſon now, 
Faulc. But there is little reaſon in your grief; 
Therefore, twere reaſon, you had manners now. 
Pemb. Sir, ſir, impatience hath its privilege. 
Faulc. *Tis true; to hurt his maſter, no man elſe. 
Sal. This is the priſon: What is he lies here ? 
| [Seeing Arthur, 
Pemb. O death, mads proud with won and nn 
beauty! _ 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. | | 
Sal. Murder, as hating what himſelf hath done, 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 6 
" Whoſe private with me,]—Whoſe private account of the Dauphin's © 


affeftion to our cauſe, is much more ample than this letter. 
* reaſon now. J—are now expreſled, | T 


VOL. . Z Bier. 


-And prove a deadly bloodſhed but a jeſt, 


The graceleſs action of a heavy hand, 
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Bigot. Or, when he doom'd this beauty to the grave, 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 

Sal. Sir Richard, what think you? You have beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard ? or could you think ? 
Or do you almoſt think, although you ſee, 
That you do ſee ? could thought, without this object, 
Form ſuch another? This is the very top, 
The height, the creſt, or creſt unto the creſt, 
Of murder's arms : this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 
The wildeſt ſavag'ry, the vileſt ſtroke, | 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or ſtating rage, 
Preſented to the tears of ſoft remorſe. ' 

Pemb. All murders paſt do ſtand excus'd in this: 
And this, ſo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 
Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 
To the yet-unbegotten fins of time; 


Exampled by this heinous ſpectacle. 
Faulc. It is a damned and a bloody work; 


If that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand ?— 
We had a kind of light, what would enſue : 
It is the ſhameful work of Hubert's hand ; 
The practice, and the purpoſe, of the king !— 
From whoſe obedience I forbid my ſoul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to this breathleſs excellence 
The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow; 


Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, F 
Never to be infected with delight, | ALL S, 
Nor converſant with eaſe and idleneſs, = f 
» (he glaite the ſword, 2 The praflice,]—contrivance, plot. A. 
| | | Till ein 


pt. 


By giving it the worſhip of revenge. 


Fenb. Bigot. Our ſouls religiouſly confirm thy words. | 


Enter Hubert. 


Hub. Lords, I am hot with haſte in ſeeking you: 
Arthur doth live; the king hath ſent for you. 

Sal. Oh, he is bold, and bluſhes not at death: 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone! 

Hub. I am no villain, 


Sal. Muſt I rob the law? | [Drawing bis ſword. 


Faulc. Your ſword is bright, fir ; put it pp again. 
Sal. Not *till I ſheath it in a murderer's ſkin, 
Hub. Stand back, lord Saliſbury, ſtand back, I ſay ; 
By heaven, I think, my ſword's as ſharp as yours: 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourſelf, 
Not tempt the danger of my true defence; 
Leſt I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatneſs, and nobility. 
Bigot. Out, dunghill ! dar'ft thou brave a nobleman ! 
Hub. Not for my life : but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an emperor. 
Sal. Thou art a murderer. 
Hub. Do not prove me ſo; 
Yet, I am none: Whoſe tongue ſoe'er ſpeaks falſe, 
Not truly ſpeaks ; who ſpeaks not truly, lies. 
Pemb, Cut him to pieces, 
Faulc. Keep the peace, I ſay. | 
dal. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you, Faulconbridge. 
Faulc. Thou wert better gaul the devil, Saliſbury : 


' ſet a glory to this hand, I—rendered it famous, by the exemplary: , 


Yengeance I ſhall take on the perpetrators of this foul deed. 

* true defence ;]—proper, able, (kilful ; in a juſt cauſe. | 

* Do not prove me ſo ;]—put me to this dangerous proof of my inno · 
tence;— by provoking me to kill you. 


1 * 
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Till I bags ſer a glory to this hand, | p 
ung bold om one of Arthur : 


: 
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If thou but frown on me, or ſtir thy foot, 
Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me ſhame, 
I'll ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime ; 
Or I'll ſo maul you and your toaſting i iron, 
That you ſhall think the devil is come from hell. 
Bigot. What wilt thou do, renowned F aulconbridge ? 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? 
Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 
Bigot. Who kilPd this prince? 
Hub. *Tis not an hour fince I left him well: 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him; and will weep 
My date of life out, for his fweet life's loſs. 
Sal. Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 
For villainy is not without ſuch rheum; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocency. 
Away, with me, all you whoſe fouls abhor 
The uncleanly ſavours of a ſlaughter-houſe; 
For J am ſtifled with this ſmell of ſin. . 
Bigot. Away, toward Bury, to the Dauphin there! 
Pemb. T * tell the king, * may enquire us out. 
[ Exeunt, 
Faulc. Here's a good world lt you of this fair 
work? | 
Beyond the infinite and boundlef reach 
Of mercy, if thou didſt this deed of death, 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 
Hub. Do but hear me, ſir. 
Faulc. Ha! I'll tell thee what; 
Thou art damn'd fo black — nay, nothing is ſo black; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer: 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 


ob Upon my ſoul.— 


Faule. 


11. 
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Faulc. If thou didſt but conſent | 7 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair, 
And, if thou want'ſt a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb 
Will ſerve to ftrangle thee; aruſh will be a beam 
To hang thee on : or, would'ſt thou drown thyſelf, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, ; * 
And it ſhall be as all the ocean, | 
Enough to. ſtifle ſuch a villain up, 
do ſuſpect thee very grievouſly. 
Hub. If I in act, conſent, or ſin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me 
left him well. 
Faulc. Go, bear him in thine arms. 
I am amaz'd,: methinks ; and loſe my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world, — 
How eaſy doſt thou take all England up 
From forth this morſe] of dead royalty, 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heaven; and England now is left 
To tug, and * ſcamble, and to part by the teeth 
The ” un-owed intereſt of proud- ſwelling ſtate. 
Now, for the bare-pick'd bone of majeſty, 
Doth dogged war briſtle his angry creſt, 
And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace: 
Now powers from home, and diſcontents at home, 
Meet in one line; and vaſt confuſion waits 
(As doth a raven on a fick-fallen beaſt) 
The imminent decay of wreſted pomp. 


N 


' ſoramble. 1 un-owed ]=-haviog no proper owner. 
' The imminent decay of rwreſted pomp. ] —The ſpeedy deſtruction of a 
prince, whoſe crown is on the point of being wreſted from him. 
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Now happy he, whoſe ” cloak and cincture can 
Hold out this tempeſt. Bear away that — 

And follow me with ſpeed; I'll to the king: 

A thouſand buſineſſes are brief in hand, 73 Luc! 
And heaven itſelf doth frown upon the land. [ Exeum. 


by 
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ACT We SCENE . 


The. Court of England, 


Enter King John, Pandulpb, and Attendants. 


K. Jobn. Thus have 1 yielded up into your hand + 
The circle of my glory. 5 [Giving up the crown, 
Pand. Take again Ie 
From this my hand, as holding of the pope, 
Sovereign your greatneſs and authority, 
K. Jobn. Now keep your holy word: & meet the 
French ; +4 
And from his holineſs uſe all your power 
To ſtop their marches, fore we are inflam'd. 
Our diſcontented counties do revolt; 
Our people quarrel with obedience; _ 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul, 
To ſtranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundation of miſtemper'd humour 
Reſts by you only to be qualify'd. 
Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo ſick, 
That preſent medicine muſt be miniſtered, 
Or overthrow incurable enſues, 
Pand. It was my breath that blew this tempeſt up, 
Upon your ſtubborn uſage of the pope : | 


Y cloak and cindare[—garments. 
. brief in * hand, and aſk def] patch, 


But 
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But, ſince you are a gentle convertite, 

My tongue ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of war, 

And make fair weather in your bluſtering land. 

On this Aſcenſion-day, remember well, 

Ppon your oath of ſervice to the pope, 

Go I to make the French lay down their arms, [Ext 
K. Jobn. Is this Aſcenſion-day? Did not the prophet 

Say, that, before Aſcenſion- day at noon, 

My crown I ſhould give off? Eyen fo I have; 

did ſuppoſe, it ſhould be on conſtraint; 

Job heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. | 


Euter Ruanda 


Faule. All Kent hath yielded; nothing there holds outs 
But Dover caftle : London hath receiy'd, 

Like a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and his powers: 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer ſervice to your enemy; 

And wild amazement hurries up'and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

K. John. Would not my lords return to me again, 
After they heard young Arthur was alive? 

Faulc. They found him dead; and caft into the ſtreets 
An empty caſker, where the jewel of life. 

By ſome damn d hand was robb'd and ta'en away. 

K. John, That villain Hubert told me, he did live. 
Faulc. So, on my ſoul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you ſad ? 

Be great in act, as you have been in thought; 

Let not the world ſee fear, and ſad diſtruſt, 

Govern the motion of a kingly eye : 

Be ſtirring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 

Threaten the threatener, and out-face the brow . 


* gentle convertite,—an humble penitent, 


. „ 


8 


of 3 horror: ſo 0 tha inferior eyes, 
That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution. | 
Away; and gliſter like the god of war, 1 ig 
When he intendeth to become che field : 
Hey Shew boldneſs,, and aſpiring confidence. TR 
What, ſhall they feck the lion in his den? 
And fright him there; and make him tremble there? 
Oh, let it not be ſaid— Forage, and run 
To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors; 
And grapple with him, ere he come ſo nigh. 
K. Jobn. The legate of the pope hath been with me, 
And I have made a happy peace with him; 
And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the n 
Led by the Dauphin. | 
Faulc. Oh inglorious league 1 
Shall we, upon the footing of our land, 
Send fair-play orders, and make compromiſe, 
Inſinuation, parley, and baſe 2 
To arms invaſive? ſhall a beardleſs boy, 
A cocker'd ſilken wanton brave our fields, 
And fleſh his ſpirit 1 in a warlike ſoil, _ 
Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread, 
And find no check? Let us, my liege, to arms: 
Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace; ; 
Or if he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid, 
They ſaw we had a purpoſe of defence. 
K. Jobn. Have thou the ordering of this preſent time. 
Faulc. Away then, with good courage; yet, I know, 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. Exeuni. 
l Forage, I — Range abroad. 8 © feſb]—initiate. 


4 yet, I know, our party may well meet 4 prouder foe. J—for all this 
boaſting, I know we are _ to cope with a owe * adver- 


fary. 
SCENE 
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S. Cen d 
The Dauphin's Camp at St. Edmund's-bury. 


Enter, in arms, Lewis, Saliſbury, Melun, Pembroke, a , 
and Soldiers. PL 


Lewis. My lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
And keep it ſafe for our remembrance: 
Return * the precedent to theſe lords again 
That, having our fair order written down, | 
Both they, and we, peruſing o'er theſe notes, 
May know wherefore we took the ſacrament; 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. Upon our fides it never ſhall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we ſwear 
A voluntary zeal, and an, unurg'd faith, 

To your proceedings ; yet, believe me, prince, 
I am not glad that ſuch a ſore of time 

Should ſeek a plaiſter by * contemn'd revolt, 

And heal the inveterate canker of one wound, 
By making many: Oh, it grieves my ſoul, | 
That I muſt draw this metal from my ſide 

To be a widow-maker ; oh, and there, 

Where honourable reſcue, and defence, 

Cries out upon the name of Saliſbury : 

But ſuch is the infection of the time, | 

That, for the health and phyſic of our right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 

Of ſtern injuſtice and confuſed wrong.— 

And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends! 
That we, the ſons and children of this iſle, 
Were born to ſee ſo fad an hour as this; 

* the precedent ]J==the rough draft of the treaty between the Dauphin 


and the Engliſh lords. am -den, making deſpicable, 
Wherein 


„„ _ KING. JOHWN. 


Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger march 

Upon her gentlo boſom, and fill up 

Her enemies ranks, (I muſt withdraw * and weep 
Upon the ſpot of this enforced cauſe) 

Fo grace the gentry of a land remote, 

And follow unacquainted colours here ? 

What, here ?—0 nation, that thou could'ſt remove 
That Næptune's arms, who clippeth thee about, 

Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyſelf, 
And grapple thee unto a pagan ſhorez _ 

Where theſe two Chriſtian armies might combine 

The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not * to ſpend it ſo unneighbourly! _ 

Lewis. A noble temper doſt thou ſhew in this; 

And great affections, wreſtling in thy boſom, \ 

Do make an earthquake of nobility. - 

Oh, what a noble combat haſt thou fought, 

Between compulſion, and a brave reſpect ! 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 
That ſilvery doth progreſs on thy cheeks ; - 

My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 

Being an ordinary inundation ; Ka 

But this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, 

This ſhower, blown up by tempeſt of the ſoul, 

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 

Than had I ſeen the vaulty top of heaven 

Figur d quite o'er with burning meteors. 

Lift up thy brow, renowned Saliſbury, 

And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm ; 

Commend thoſe waters to theſe baby eyes, 


E and weep upon the ſpot of this enforced cauſe —lament the fatal ne- 
ceſlity of this our deſection.  Þ miſ-/pend. | 
1 Between compulſion, and a brave reſpe# !]—In reconciling to thy 
patriot breaſt this recourſe to _ arms, hn the n means of 
| * a reform in the ſtate. Wat tti's 
T hat 
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That never ſaw.the giant world enrag'd ; © © 
Nor met with fortune other than at feaſts, + 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of goſſiping, 
Come, come;, for.thou ſhalt thruſt thy hand my” 
Into the purſe of rich proſperity, 

As Lewis himſelf:—ſo, nobles, ſhall . 

That Knit your finews to the ſtrength of mine. 


Enter Pandulph, attended. 


* And even n there, methinks, an angel 5: : 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 
To give us warrant from the hand of heaven; 
And on our actions ſet the name of right, 
With holy breath. 
Pand. Hail, noble prince of France!! 

The next is this, —king John hath-reconciFd © 
Himſelf to Rome; his ſpirit is come in, 
That ſo ſtood out againſt the holy church, 
The great metropolis and ſee of Rome: , 
Therefore thy threat'ning colours now wind up, 

And tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war; 
That, like a lion foſter*d up at hand, 
It may lie gently at the foot of peace, | 
And be no further harinful than in ſhew. 

Lewis. Your grace ſhall pardon me, I will not backs 

Jam too high-born to be property'd, 
To be a ſecondary at controul, 
Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inftrument, 
To any ſovereign ſtate throughout the world. 
Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of wars 
Between this chaſtis'd kingdom and myſelf, 
And brought in matter that ſhould feed this fire "Wt 


* And even there, methinks, an angel poke: -]—Methinks my laſt words 
were prophetical ; for, lo, the legate haſtes to confirm them. 
- And 


_ 
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And now tis far too huge to be blown out 6 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with intereſt to this land. 

Yea, thruſt this enterprize into my heart: 
And come ye now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome? What is that peace to me? 
I, by the honour of my marriage- bed, 6 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine; 
And, now it is half. conquer'd, muſt I back,  _ 
Becauſe that John hath made his peace with Rome? 
Am I Rome's ſlave? What penny hath Rome borne, 
What men provided, what munition ſent,  - 
Fo underprop this action? is't not J, 
That undergo this charge? who elſe but I, 
And fuch as to my claim are liable, 
Sweat in this buſineſs, and maintain this war ? 
| Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out, 
 FVivele roy! as I have bank'd their towns? 

Have I not here the beſt cards for the game, 

To win this eaſy match play'd for a crown? 
And ſhall I now give o'er ® the yielded ſet? 
No, on my ſoul, it never ſhall be ſaid. _ 

Pand. You look but on the outſide of this work. 

Lewis, Outſide, or inſide, I will not return 
Till my attempt ſo much be glorify'd 
As to my ample hope was promiſed | 
Before I drew this gallant head of war, 
And cull'd theſe fiery ſpirits from the world, 
To our-look conqueſt, and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death,— 
[Trumpet fond 
What luſty trumpet thus doth ſummon us? 


! bant'dJ-approach'd, ſail'd by the hanks if i 
lle Jielded jet ? the Prize I've — a 70 at- to ſeek out. 
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g Enter — attendade 


Faulc. According to the fair-play of the RY 
Let me have audience; T am ſent to ſpeak : 
My holy lord of Milan, from the king 
I come, to learn how you dealt for him; ETD 
And, as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope p 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 
Pand. The Dauphin i is too wilful-oppoſite, fy. 
And will not temporize with my entreaties ; 
He flatly ſays, he'll not lay down his arms. 
Faulc. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 
The youth ſays well :—Now hear our Engliſh king ; ; 
For thus his royalty doth ſpeak in me. 
He is prepar'd ; and reaſon too, he ſhould : 
This apiſh and unmannerly approach, 
This harneſs'd maſque, and unadviſed revel, 
* This unhair'd ſawcineſs, and boyiſh troops, 
The king doth ſmile at; and is well prepar'd 
To whip this dwarfiſh war, theſe pigmy arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. be 
That hand, which had the ſtrength, even at your door, 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch; 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells; | 
To crouch in litter of your * ſtable planks g 
To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in cheſts and trunks; 
To hug with ſwine ; to ſeek fweet ſafety out 
In vaults and priſons; and to thrill, and ſhake, 
Even at * the crying of your nation's crow, 
2 bi unhair'd ſawcineſi,)—This inſult offer'd by a beardleſs youth— 
unheard. tali the batch ;]—-ſkulk behind it. 
fable planks zI—ſtalls. | 
© the crying of your nation's crow,]J—the ſound of K. Jobn's name, 
that ſcare-crow of the French, as Tallhot is ſtiled. HN AT VI. Parti.” 


Act I. S. 4. 
De cry of Talbot ſerves me for a ſword.” AR U. 8. 1. So. 
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Thinking this voice an armed Engliſhman ;—- 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here, 
That in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? 
No: Know, the gallant monarch.is in arms; 
And like an eagle o'er his atery towers, _ 
To ſouſe annoyance that comes near his neſt, —- 
And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear, mother England, bluſh for ſhame : 
For your own ladies, and pale-viſag'd maids, 
Like Amazons, eome tripping after drums; 
Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
Their needles to lances, and their 0 hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 

Lewis. There end thy brave, and turn = face in 
| peace; 
We grant, thou canſt out-ſcold us : fare thee well; 
We hold our time too precious to be ſpent 
With ſuch a brabler. 

Pand. Give me leave to ſpeak. 

Faulc. No, I will ſpeak. . 

Lewis. We will attend to neither : — 
Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our intereſt, and our being here. 8 

Faulc. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will cry out; 
And ſo ſnall you, being beaten: Do but ſtart 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 
And even at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 
That ſhall reverberate all as loud as thine; 
Sound but another, and another ſhall, 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 
And mock the tem thunder: for at hand” 


* af l | 1.8 W $i" boaſt. 
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Not truſting to this halting legate here, 
Whom he hath us'd rather for {port than need) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead fits 

A bare-ribb'd death, whoſe office is this day 
To feaſt * whole thouſands of the Erench. 


Lewis. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
Faul. * thou malt . it, Davplng; do not doubt. 


| A 4e 
TE. „ m. 
4 Field of Battle. 


Alone. Enter King Jobn, and Hubert. 


K. Jobn. How goes the day with. us ? oh, tell me, 5 
Hubert. | 
Hub. Badly, I fear: How fares your e 
K. John. This fever, that hath troubled me fo long, 
Lies heavy on me; Oh, my heart is ſick! 


Enter a Meſſenger. © | 


Meſ. My lord, your valiant kinſman, F bee. 

Deſires your majeſty to leave the field; © - 

And ſend him word by me, which way you go. 
K. John. Tell him, toward Swinſtead, to the abbey there. | 
Me. Be of good comfort; for the great ſupply,  _ _ | 

That was expected by the Dauphin here, 

Are wreck*d three nights ago on Goodwin ſands, 

This news was brought to Richard but even now: 

The French fight coldly, and retite themſelver. 

K. Jabn. Ah me! this tyrant fever burns me up, 

And will not let me welcome this good news. 


Set on towards Swinſtead : to my litter ſtraight; - 
Weakneſs poſſeſſeth me, and I am faint, [Excunt. 


© SCENE 


s NE Tv. 
The French Camp. 


Enter DY Mum, Pembroke, and Bigot. 


Sal. I did not think the king ſo ſtor'd with friends, 
 Pemb, Up once again; put ſpirit in the French; 
i If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. 
Sal. That miſbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. 


.  Pemb. They ſay, king John, ſore ſick, hath left the field. 


Enter Melun wounded, and led by Soldiers. 
Melun. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 
Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 
Pemb. It is the count Melun. 

Sal. Wounded to death. 

Mel. Fly, noble Engliſh, you baht and fold; 
” Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 
And welcome home again diſcarded faith, 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet; 
For, if the French'be lords of this loud day, 
* He means to recompence the pains you take, 
By cutting off your heads : Thus hath he ſworn, 
And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at faint Edmund's-bury ; 
Even on that altar, where we ſwore to you 

Dear amity and everlaſting love. 8 

Sal. May this be poſſible ! may this be true! 
Melun. Have I not hideous death within my view, 


Retaining but a quantity of life; 5 


* 


5 w Untbread the rude eye of rebellles,Þ-—Clear it from all film, that it | 


may ſee the path back to duty; lay afide the rude work. 
I 1 The * | 


Which 
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Which bleeds away, even as” a form of wax 
Reſolveth from his figure gainſt the fire? 
What in the world ſhould make me now deceive, | | 
Since I muſt loſe the uſe of all deceit ? : 
Why ſhould.I;then: be falſe; ſince it is true 
That I muſt die here; and live hence by truth P - 
1 ſay again, if Lewis do win the day, - 
He is forſworn, if e er thoſe eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the eaſt : 
But even this night. —whoſe black contagious breath 
Already ſmokes about the burning creſt 
Of che old, feeble, and day- wearied ſun,— 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire ; 
Paying the fine, * of rated treachery, 
Even with a treacherous * fine of ; your lives, 
If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Commend 'me to one Hubert, with your king; 
The love of him, —and this reſpect beſides, 
For that my grandſire was an Engliſnman, | 
Awakes my conſcience to confeſs all this. 
In lieu whereof, 1 pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noiſe arid rumour of the field; 
Where I may think the temnant of my choughts 
In peace, and part this body and my ſoul 
With contemplation and devout deſires. 

Sal. We do believe thee, —And beſhrew my foul | 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this moſt fair occaſion, by the which 
We will untread the ſteps of damned 7 1k 
And, like a batbd and retired food, 


Y a form of neat image made by witches. 
Moch abo aBour NoTHinc, Vol. I. p. 457. cue 


* of rat treachery, ]—at which treaſon is rated, 
a . termination. 


r Leav- 
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Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, 
Stoop low within thoſe bounds we have o'erlook'd, 
And calmly run on in obedience, | 
Even to our ocean, to our great king John. 
Muy arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence's = 

For I do ſee the cruel pangs of death 
> Right in thine eye.— Away, my friends! New fight 


And happy newneſs, that intends old right. 
La. n ＋ Melu. 


f e enn v. 
3 different Part of the French Cong. 


Enter Lewis, and bis train. 


Lewis. The ſun of heaven, methought, was loth to ſet; 
But ſtaid, and made the weſtern welkin bluſnß, 
When the Engliſh meaſur'd backward their own ground 
In faint retire: Oh, bravely came we off. 
When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, 

After ſuch bloody toil, we bid good night; 
And wound our * tatter'd colours © N UP; 
Laſt 1 in the held, and almoſt lords of it !— 


Enter a Meſſenger.” 


My Where-is my prince, the Dauphin! ? 

Lewis, Here: What news? 

Meſ. The count Melun is ſlain; the Engliſh lords, 
By his perſuaſion, are again fallen off : | 
And your“ ſupphes, which you have wiſh'd ſo long, 
Are caſt away, and ſunk, on Goodwin ſands. 


1 Right)—Plainly, r indicated, full in view there. 
Ad happy newneſs, that intends old right, Change of mind, in- 
tent on returning to ancient duty and allegiance, 


4 tatt'ring. + 0 * © fupph. 


Lewis. 


, in- 


KING 10 H N. 9 


Lewis. Ah foul ſhrewd news \—Beſhrew thy very heart! 
1 did not think to be ſo ſad to-night, 
As this hath made me. Who was he, that ſaid, 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 
The ſtumbling night did part our weary powers ? 
Me. Whoever ſpoke it, it is ttue, my lord. 
Lewis. Well; keep good Ve and good « care to- 
night: 
The day ſhall not be up ſo fon as I, Fan 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow, I Exeunt. 


e 
4n open Place in the Neighbourbood of Swinſtead Abbey. 
Enter Faulconbridge, and Hubert, ſeverally. 


Hub. Who's there? ſpeak, ho! ſpeak quickly, or 1 
ſhoot. 

Faulc. A friend: What art thou? 

Hub. Of the part of . 

Faule. Whether doſt thou go? 

Hub. What's that to thee? Why may I not demand - 
Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine ? 

Faulc. Hubert, I think. | 

Hub. Thou haſt a perfect thought: 
Iwill, upon all hazards, well believe | 
Thou art my friend, that know'ſt my tongue fo well : 
Who art thou ? | 

Faulc. Who thou wilt: an if thou pleaſe, 
Thou may'ſt befriend me ſo much, as to think 
I come one way of the Plantagenets, = 


f quarter, order. * 
ACS: Hub, 
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„ Unkind remembrance! thou, and 'epcich night, 
* done. me ſhame :—Brave ſoldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongpe, 
Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine car. St 
Faule. Come, come; fans com pliment, what news 
Abroad: an 
Hub. Why, here walk 1. in the black brow of night, 
To find you out. 
Faulc. Brief, then; N neus? | 
Bab. O my fweet fir, news fitted to the night, 
Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. 
Faulc. Shew me the very wound of this ill news; 
I am no woman, III not ſwoon at it. 
' Hub. The king, I fear, is poiſon'd by 1 monk: 
I left him almoſt ſperchleſs, and broke ouʒt 
To acquaint you with this evil; that you might 
The better arm you to the Baden time, 
Than if you had at leiſure known of this. 
Faulc. How did he take it? who did caſte to him? 
Hub. A monk, I tell you; a reſolved villain 
Whoſe bowels ny, burſt out: the ww 


ww es 


Hub. Why, ge not, the tt s ate all come back, 

And brought prince Henry in their compan! „ 

At whoſe _ the"kifig hath pardon'd them; 

And they are all about his majeſty. | 

Faulc. Withhold chine indignation, mighty 7 heaven, 
And tempt us not to b ar above dur Power! — 

PI tell cite, Hubett, alf my power this night, 

Paſſing theſe flats, are taken & the tide, 


s Unlind remembrance „Ao e to . . 
Þ Thar had you at uf leiſure hen you were lels prepared. 


os WS, Theſe 
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Theſe Lincoln waſhes have devoured them ; | i 
Myſelf, well mounted, hardly habt eſcap'd. 


hay? before! conduct me to the king 
I doubt, he will be dead, or ere I come, [Exeunt, 


SCE N iu” vl. 
The Orchard in Swinfead Abbey. © 


Enter Prince Hemy, gala, and 2 ; 


Hen. It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd * corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſoul's frail dwelling-houſe) 

Doth, by the idle camments that i it makes, v 
Foretell the ending of mortality. . 


Enter e 


pm. His highneſs yet doth ſpeak ; and holds belief, 
That, being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality | 
Of that fell poiſon that aſſaileth him. 

Hen. Let him be brought! into the orchard here. 
both he itil rage? 

Pemb. He is more patient 
Than when you left him; even now he ſung. 

Hen. O vanity e of ſickneſs! fierce extremes, 
In their continuance, will not feel themſelves. 
Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts, | 
Leaves them * inſenſible : his ſiege is now, a 
Againſt the mind, the which he pricks and wounds | 


With many legions of ſtrange fantaſies 
] corruptively, 0 invifile | 
8 3 Which, 


- 
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Which, in | their i throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 
Confound themſelves. 'Tis ſtrange, that death ſhould 
ſing.— 
1 am the cygnet to this pale faint fon; 
Who chaunts a doleful hymn to his own death; 
And, from the organ- pipe of frailty, fings 
His ſoul and: body to their laſting reſt. 
Sal. Be of good comfort, prince; for you are born 
To ſet a form upon * that indigeſt 
Which he hath left ſo ſhapeleſs and ſo rude, 


King Jobn brought in. 


K. Jobn. Ay, marry, now. my ſoul hath elbow- room; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is ſo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
That all my bowels crumble up to duſt : 
I am a ſcribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and againſt this fire 
Do I ſhrink up. . N 
Hen. How fares your majeſty | ? \ 
EK. John. Poiſon'd,—ill fare z—dead, forſook, caſt off: ; 
And none of you will bid the winter come, 
To thruſt his icy fingers in my maw ; \ 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their courſe 
Through my burn'd boſom ; nor intreat the north y 
To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, y 
And comfort me with cold: — I do not aſk you much, 
I beg cold comfort; and you are ſo " ſtrait, 
And ſo ingrateful, you deny me that. | 
Hen. Oh, that there were ſome virtue in my tears, 
That might relieve you ! 


> > MJ 


1 throng and preſe to that laff bold;}—tumult and hurry i in reſorting 

to that laſt tenable part. 5 | 
n that indigen chaos. A frrait]—ni — y. 
5 XK . Jobth 
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K. —_ The ſalt of them is hot.— 
Within me 1s a hell ; and there the poiſon 
Is, as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannize 
On unreprievable condemned blood. 


Enter Faulconbridge. 


. Faulc. Oh, I am ſcalded with my violent motion, 
And * ſpleen of ſpeed to ſee your majeſty, | 

K. Jobn. Oh couſin, thou art come to ſet mine eye: 
The tackle of my heart is crack*d and burnt ; 

And all the ſhrowds, wherewith my life Thould fail, 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 

My heart hath one poor ſtring to ſtay it by, 

Which holds but 'till thy news be uttered ; 

And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but a clod, 

And module of confounded royalty. 

Faulc. The Dauphin is preparing hitherward ; 
Where, heaven he knows, how we ſhall anſwer him : 
For, in a night, the beſt part of my power, 

As J upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the waſhes, all 'unwarily, | 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. [The king dies. 

Sal. You breathe theſe dead news in as dead an ear.— 
My liege ! my lord !—But now a king,—now thus. 

Hen. Even ſo muſt I run on, and even fo ſtop. 
What ſurety of the world, what hope, what ſtay, .- | 
When this was now a king, and now is clay! | 

Faulc. Art thou gone ſo? I do bur ſtay, behind, 

To do the office for thee of revenge; 
And then my ſoul ſhall wait on thee to heaven, 
As it on earth hath been thy ſervant ſtill, —— 


* ſpleen of Jpeed)—exceſlive haſte, 
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Now, now, you ſtars, that move in your right ſpheres, 
Where be your powers? Shew now your mended faiths; 
And inſtantly return with me again, IP 
To puſh deſtruction, and perpetual ſhame, - 
Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 
Straight let us ſeek, or ſtraight we ſhall be ſought ; 
The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 

Sal. It ſeems, ybu know not ſo much as we: 


Ihe cardinal Pandulph is within at reſt, 


Who half an hour ſince came from the bend 2 
And brings from him ſuch offers of gur peace 
As we with honour and reſpect may take, 
With purpoſe preſently to leave this war. 

Faulc. He will the rather do it, when he ſees 
Ourſelves well finewed to aur defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath diſpatch d 1 
To the ſea-· ſide, and put his cauſe and quarrel 
To the diſpoſing of the cardinal; 
With whom yourſelf, myſelf, and other lords, 
If you think meet, this afternoon will poſt _ 
'To conſummate this buſineſs happily. | 

Faulc. Let it be ſo: And you, my noble prince, 
With other princes that may beſt be ſpar d, 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 
Ein. At Worceſter muſt his 155 be inter d; ; 
For ſo he will'd i "TIEN | 

Faulc. Thither ſhall it then. | 
And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on 
The lineal ſtate and glory of the land! 
| To whom, with all ſubmiſſion, on my knee, 


7 your mended faighr 1 ; 1 18 287 true, as heretofore to the 
E hb. | I 7 fair . ji 
=. 
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I do bequeath my faithful ſervices 


And true ſubjection everlaſtingly. 
Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 

To reſt without a ſpot for evermore. 
Hen. J have a kind ſoul, that would give you thanks, 

And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 
Faulc. Oh, let us pay the time but needful woe, 

Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs.— 

This England never did (nor never ſhall) 

Lye at the proud foot of a conqueror, 

But when it firſt did help to wound itſelf. 

Now theſe her princes are come home again, 

Come the three corners of the world in arms, 

And we ſhall ſhock them : Nought ſhall make us rue, 


If England to ſelf do reſt bur true, , 
: [ Exeunt omnes. 


* Since it hath been beforehand with our grief. ]—Since we've already 
received ſo much from the time. 
* ber princes]—revolted peers, 
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HENRY, ſurnamed BOLINGBROEE, Duke of Hereford, 
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EARL of SALISBURY. 

LORD BERKLEY. 


_- BUSHY, 
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SCENE, diſperſedy, in ENGLAND and Wines. 


— 


* Ems 1 Pu, LAY, like the former, . was 25 tak en | from our old Engliſh 
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Hiſtorians, chiefly. from Holit td, "whoſe y y lang! vaſe, as Well as 
arguments, Shakipeart” ſometimes" adopts, fk very Siber variation : 

It was written about the'year 1597, and compriſes | little more than 
the tranfactions of the two laſt years of this Prince's reign, 
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ACT I. SCENE L 
"The Court. 


Eater King Richard, Joby of Gaunt, with other nobles and | 
attendants. 


k. Rich. Old John of Gaunt, n Lancaſter, 
Haſt thou, according to thy oath and band. 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold fon; 
Here to make good the boiſterous late appeal, 
Which then our leiſure would 'not let us hear, 
| Againſt the duke of Norfolk; Thomas ebay ? 

Gaunt. I have, my liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me moreover, kaſt thou ſounded him, 
If he * appeal the dukt'on ancient malice; 

Or worthily, as a good ſubject ſhould, © 
On ſome known ground of treachery in hin? 

' Gaunt, As near as I could fift him on thar Moree 
On ſome apparent danger ſeen in him, | 
Aim'd at your highneſs, no inveterate malice. 

EK. Rich, Then call them to our preſence; face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, ourſelves will hear 
The accuſer, and the accuſed, freely ſpeaæ:— 


2 bend,)—bond, pledge. u Appeal I—accuſe. 


High- 
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High-ſtomach'd are they both, and full of i ire, | 
b e Were 


Boling. May many years of happy days befal 
My gracious ſoveteign, my moſt loving liege! 
Now. Each day ſtill better other's happineſs ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 
Add an immortal title to your crown! 
EK. Rich, We thank you both: yet one but flatters us, 
As well appeareth by the cauſe you come 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treaſon.— 
"Couſin of Hereford, what doſt thou object 
Againſt the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 
Boling. Firſt (heaven be the record to my eech * 
In the devotion of a ſubject's love, | 
Tendering the precious ſafety of my prince, 
And free from other miſbegotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this princely preſence.— 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 
And mark my greeting well; for what I ſpeak, 
My body ſhall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine ſoul anſwer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miſcreant; 
Too good to be ſo, and too bad to live; 
Since, the more fair and cryſtal is the ſky, 
The uglier ſeem the clouds that in it fly, 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitor's name ſtuff I thy throat; 
And wiſh, (ſo pleaſe my ſovereign) ere I move, 
What my tongue ſpeaks, my d ſword may 
ä prove. 


TH right-dqrawn]drawn in a right, or juſt cans, 
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Mowdb. Let are cn eds hanicatafny ages 
Tis not the trial of a” woman's war, 1 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 6:11 
Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us twainz - 7 
The blood is hot, that muſt be cool'd for this. 
Vet can [ not of ſuch tame patience boaſt, t.4.51 
As to be huſh'd, and nought at alhto ſay : /' 

Firſt, the fair reverence of your highneſs-curbs me, 
From giving reins and ſpurs to my free ſpeech ; 
Which elſe would poſt, until it had return'd 

' Theſe terms of treaſon doubled down his throat. 
Setting aſide his high blood's royalty, 

And let him be no kinſman to my liege, - 

I do defy him, and I ſpit at him; its 7% 
Call him—a flanderous coward, and a villain ; 
Which to maintain, Il would allow him odds; 
And meet him, were I ty d to run a- foot 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or any other ground inhabitable al 

Where ever Engliſhman durſt ſet his foot. 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty,— 

By all my hopes, moſt falſely doth he lie. | 

Boling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw my *gage 
Diſclaiming here the kindred of a king; 

And lay aſide my high blood's royalty, 

Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to except : 

If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much ſtrength, 

As to take up mine honour's pawn, then ſtoop ; 

By that, and all the rites of knighthood elſe, 

Will I make good againſt thee, arm to arm, 

What J have ſpoken, or thou * canſt deviſe. 
2 — 


2 gage, I—glove, gauntlet, earneſt of challenging. * 
n canft worſe deviſe— imagine more infamous, 


Mow, 


If I be traitor, or unjuſtly fight! 


WS + 
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: Mowb, I. take it up; and, by that ſword. I ſwear, 
Which gently lay'd my knighthood on e h 
III anſwer thee. in any fair degree, 


Or cee e ee | 
And, when I mount, alive may I not light⸗ | 


EK. Rich, Whatdothgour couſin lay wo Monbrays charge? 
It muſt be great, than can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 5 
Boling. Lock, what I ſaid, my life ſhall prove it true; 
That Mowbray hath receiv'd eight thouſand * nobles, 
In name of lendings for your highneſs' ſoldiers; 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd employments, 
Like a falſe traitor,” and injurious villain. | 
Beſides I fay, and will in battle prove. 
Or here, or elſewhere, to the furtheſt verge 
That ever was furvey'd by Engliſh eye 
That all the treaſons, for theſe eighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this land, 
Fetch from falſe Mowbray their firſt head and Hales, 
Further I ſay,—and further will maintain 
Upon his bad life, to make all this good, — 
That he did plot the duke of Gloſter's death; 
® Suggeſt his ſoon-believing adverſaries; 
And, conſequently, like a' traitor, coward, 
Sluic'd out his innocent ſoul, through ſtreams of blood : 
Which blood, like ſacrificing Abel's, cries, - 
Even from the tongueleſs caverns of the earth, 
To me, for juſtice, and rough chaſtiſement ; _ 
And, by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
This arm ſhall. do it, or this life be ſpent. 
i inberit 1271 —poſſeſs, inſpire us with. N 
k nobles, ] —ooin rated at 6s. 8d. 


1 In name of lendings,]—Granted' for the payment of. 
= Suggeñt]—Stir up by falſe W tempt, ſeduce. 
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X. Rich. How high a pitch his reſolution. ſoars !<— | 
Thomas of Norfolk, what ſay'ſt thou to this? 
Mowb. O, let my ſovereign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 
ill I have told this ſlander of his blood, NE 
How God, and good mien, hate ſo foul a liar. 
K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes, and ears: 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, | 
(As he is but my father's brother's ſon) 
Now by my ſcepter's awe I make a vow, +. 
Such neighbour nearneſs to our ſacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor . 09 K 1 
The unſtooping firmneſs of my upright ſoul: | 
He is our ſubject, Mowbray, fo art thou; 
Free ſpeech, and fearleſs, I to-thee allow. | 
Mowb. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to 25 heart, 
Through the falſe paſſage of thy throat, thou lieſt ! 
Three parts of that receipt I had for , | 
Diſburs'd I to. his. highneſs“ ſoldiers : | 
The other part reſerv'd I by conſent; 
For that my ſovereign liege was'in my debt, 
Upon remainder of a dear account, 
Since laſt I went to France to fetch his queen: 
Now ſwallow down that lie For Gloſter's n 
| ſlew him not; but, to mine own diſgrace, 
Neglected my ſworn duty in that caſe.— 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaſter, - 
The honourable father to my foe,— | 
Once did I lay an ambuſh for your life, 
A treſpaſs that doth vex my grieved foul : 
But, ere I laſt receiv'd the ſacrament, rn 
did confeſs it; and * exactly begg'd. _ 
Your grace's pardon, and, I hope, I hag i it. 
2 dear account, —a conſiderable ſum. — 
VOL, III. B b This 
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This is my fault: As for * the reft appeal'd, 
It iſſues from the rancour of a villain, 
A recreant and ryoſt degenerate traitor : 
Which in myſelf I boldly wilt defend ; 
And interchangeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this oyer-weening traitor's foot, 
To prove myſelf a loyal gentleman 
Even in the beſt blood chamber'd in — boſom : 
In haſte whereof, moſt heartily I pray 
Your highneſs to aſſign our trial day. | 
EK. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be rul'd by me; 
Let's purge this choler without letting blood: 
This we preſcribe, though no phyſician; 
Deep malice makes too deep inciſion: 
Forget, forgive; conclude, and be agreed; 
Our doctors ſay, this is no time to bleed. 
Good. uncle, let this end where" it begun; 
We'll calm the duke of Norfoik, you your ſon. 

Gaunt. To be a make-peace ſhall become my age :— 
Throw down, my ſon, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 
K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down ay 
Gaunt, When, Harry? - when | 
Obedience bids, I mould not bid again. 
R. Rich. Norfolk, man 1 bee l is no 

boot. 

N Mews. Myſelf I "oy dread ſovettigh, at t thy foot: 

My life thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame; 
The one, my duty owes; but my fair name, 
(Deſpight of death, that lives upon my grave) 
To dark diſhonour's uſe thou ſhalt not have. 
I am Uiſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here; 
Pierc d to the ſoul with flander's venom'd: ſpear; 


 Þ the reſt appeal'd, ]the rewainder of the charge, 
* theres 10 boot. ]—'tis in vain to delay, or refuſe. 


Zo 2 J-—coatumeliondy treated, 
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The which no beim e can cure, but his heart. blood en 

Which brearh'd this poiſon. 3 

EK. Rich. Rage mu be withſtood : _ 

Give me his gage : Lions make ledpards tame. ws 

Mowb, Yea, but not change their ſpots : take but my 

And I reſign my gage. My dear dear lord, 

The pureſt treaſure mortal times afford, 

Is—Spotleſs reputation; that away, 

Men are but gilded * loam, or painted clay. 

A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up cheſt 

Is—a bold ſpirit i in a Joyal breaſt. 

Mine honour is my. life; both grow in one; 

Take honour from me, and my life is done: 

Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try; 

In that I live, and for that will 1 die. CRE 
K. Rich, Couſin, throw down your gage ; ; do you bas 
Boling. Oh, heaven defend my foul from ſuch foul ſin! 

Shall I ſeem creſt-fallen i in my father's ſight ? 

Or with pale * beggar face impeach my height 

Before this out-dar'd daſtard ? Ere my tongue 

Shall wound mine honour with ſuch feeble wrong, 

Or ſound ſo baſe a parle, my teeth ſhall tear 

The flaviſh motive of recanting fear ; 


And ſpit, it bleeding, in his high diſgrace, 
Where ſhame doth harbour, even in ere g face. 


Exit ,Gaunt. 

x. Rich. We were not born to 0 but to command: 
Which ſince we cannot do to make you friends, 5 
Be ready, as your lives ſhall anſwer it, Tim Es | 


5 2 ,]—plafter. 


beggar face impeach beight]=a face of ſu ication—beggar bay 
a my high * ppl 5 


 * The laviſh motive of recanting fear ;]—The TY mov to ſpeak 
thus laviſhly, | 
Bb 2 - « Ml 
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A Coventry, upon faint Lambert's day; 
There ſhall your ſwords and lances arbitrate 
The ſwelling difference of your ſettled hate; 
Since we cannot. ” atone you, you ſhall ſee 
Juſtice * decide the victor's chivalry.— 

Lord marſhal, command our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct theſe home-alarms.  _ [Exeun. 


earns. 
The Duke of Lancaſter's Palace. 


Enter Gaunt, and Dutcheſs of Gloſter. 


Gaunt. Alas! 7 the part I had in Gloſter's blood 
Doth more ſolicit me, than your exclaims, | 
To ſtir againſt the butchers of his life. 

But, ſince correction lieth in thoſe hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven; 
Who, when they ſee the hours ripe on earth; 

Will rain hot vengeance on offenders“ heads. | 
Dutch. Finds brotherhood in thee'no ſharper ſpur? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire ? a 

Edward's ſeven ſons, whereof thyſelf art one, 

Were as ſeven phials of his ſacred blood, 

Or ſeven fair branches, ſpringing from one root : 

Some of thoſe ſeven are dry'd by nature's courſe, 

Some of thoſe branches by the deſtinies cut : 

But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Glofter, — 

One phial full of Edward's facred blood, 

One flouriſhing branch of his moſt royal root,. 

Is crack'd, and all the e liquor ſpies 
” atone you, J——reconcile you you A rk out. | 
Y the part I bad in e . relation 1 bore to 2221 k 


. fs Ac .>_ » coco  — 
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Is hack'd down, ad his ſumimer leaves all faded, | 


By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 
Ah, Gaunt! his blood was thine ; that bed, that PTY 
That metal, that ſelf-mould, that faſhion'd thee, _ 
Made him a man; and though thou liv'ſt, and breath'ſt, 
Yet art thou lain in him: thou doſt en 
In ſome large meaſure to thy father's death, | 
In that thou ſeeſt thy wretched brother 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 
Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is deſpair ; 
In ſuffering thus thy brother to be laughter'd, 
Thou ſhew'ſt the naked path-way to thy life, 0 
Teaching ſtern murder how to hutcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entitle— patience, 
Is pale cold cowardice i in noble breaſts. 
What ſhall I fay ? to ſafeguard thine own life, 
The beſt way is—to venge my Gloſter's death. _ 
Gaunt. Heaven's is the quarrel; for heaven's ſubſtitute, 
His de eputyganointed in his fight, | | 
Hath caus d his death: the which if wrongfully, 
Let heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 
An angry arm againſt his miniſter. | 
Dutch. Where then, alas! may I * complain myſelf ? 
Gaunt. To heayen; the widqw's champion and defence. 
Dutch. Why then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt. 
Thou gdfſt to Coventry, there to behold 
Our couſin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 
O, fit my huſband's wrongs on Hereford's ſpear, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breaſt ! | 
Or if misfortune miſs the firſt career, 
Be Mowbray's ſins ſo heavy in his boſom, 
That they may break his foaming courſer's back, 
And throw the rider headlong in the liſts, 
7 complain) —bewail. 
EY * Bb 3 A caitiff 
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"A ; recreant to my couſin Hereford ! | 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thy ſametime hrother's wiſe, 
A With her companion grief muſt eng her life. 
| * Gaunt. Siſter, farewell : T muſt to. Coventry; 
As much good ſtay with thee, as | AB with me ! 
Dutch. Vet one word more; Or 
it falls, . | 
Not with the empty . but weight: PS 
I.take my leave before J have begun ; 3 | 
For ſorrow ends not, when it ſeemeth done. TY 
Commend me. to my brother, E Imund York. 
Lo, this is all :>-Nay, yet depart not ſo; 
Though this be all, do not ſo quickly a 
T ſhall remember 1 more.. Bid him—Oh, what — * 
With all good ſpeed at Plaſhy viſit me. 
Alack, and what ſhall good old York there ſee, 
But empty lodgings, o unturniſh'd walls, 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden ſtone::: 
And what hear there for welcome, but my - oi ? 
Therefore commend me; let him not come t 
| To ſeek out forrow—That dwells eyery where: 
/ Deſolate, deſolate, will I hence and die; 


N fy E E N E III. 
The Lit, ot Oren. 


Jai the Lord Marſhal. and ample, 


Mar. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd ? 
Aum. Yea, at all points; and longs to enter in. 


mercy. 


I anfurnib'd]—naked—Tn our old cafttes the ftone walls were eo- 
vered with tapeſtry, hung upon 3822 whence it was "RON removed, 


together with the family. 


Mar. 


ief h when 


The laſt leave of thee phe my weeping eye. 1 [Evcunt. 


A caitiff recteant]—A wretch reduced ſo low as to oy! out for 


® A fro tw. 
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Mar. The duke of Norfolk, ſprichtfully and bold, 8 
Stays but the ſummons of the appellant's trumpet. 
Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, and ſtay 
For nothing, but his majeſty's approach. - {Fheurip. | 


The trumpets ſound, and the King enters with Gaunt, Buſby,. 
Bagot, and others : when * are 15. enter the duke 7 
Norfolk in armour. 


E. Rich Marſhal, demand of youder champion 
The cauſe of his arrival here in arms: 
Aſk him his name; and orderly proceed 
To ſwear him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 
Mar. In God's name, and the king's, * who thou art, 
2 [7 0 Mowbray. 
And why thou com'ſt, thus knightly clad in arms; . 
Againſt what man thou com'ſt, and what thy quarrel : 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath, 
* As ſo defend thee heayen, and thy valour! - | » © 
Mowb. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke of Nor- | 
folk; . | 
Who hither come engaged by: my oath, 
(Which, heaven defend, a Label violate 5 
Both to defend my loyalty and trutl. 
To God, my king, and * his ſucceeding iſſue, 
Againſt the duke of Hereford that appeals me; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm, 
To prove him, in defending of myſelf, | 
A traitor to my God, my king, and me: 89 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Bolingbroke, appellant, in armour. 


K. Rich. Marſhal, aſk yonder knight in arms, 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 
hl.. © difeng,} forbid, © 2 
c 
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Thus plated i in habiliments of war; 
And formally according to our law 21 
PDepoſe him in the juſtice of his FOO 91 41 


Mar. What is thy name? and wherefore comꝰſt hoo 


hither, | 
Before king Richard, in bis ord liſts? lea 9 Bolng. 


Againſt whom comeſt thou? and what's thy quarrel „ 


| Speak like a true knight, ſo defend thee heaven! 
Boling. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Au f who ready here do ſtand in arms, 
To prove, by heaven's grace, and my body's valour, 
In liſts, on Thomas Mowbray duke of Norfolk, 
That he's a traitor, foul and dangerous, 
To God of heaven, king Richard, and to me; 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 
Mar. On pain of death, no perſon be fo bold, 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the lifts ; 
Except the marſhal, and ſuch officers 
Appointed to direct theſe fair deſigns. 
Boling. Lord marſhal, let me kiſs my ſovereign" 8 hand, 
And bow my knee before his majeſty : 
For Mowbray, and nſelf, are like two men 
That vow a Jong and weary pilgrimage ; - 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 
And loving farewell, of our ſeveral friends. | 
* The appellant i in all duty greets your highneſs, 
[To K. Rich. 
And craves to kiſs your hand, and take his leave. 
EK. Rich, We will deſcend and fold him in our arms. 
Couſin of Hereford, as thy cauſe is right, 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight ! | 
Farewell, my blood; which if to-day thou ſhed, 


Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 


Boling. Oh, let no noble eye profane a tear 
f Ow? bim)—Fgamine him n upon his oath, 


] 
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For me, if I be gor d with Mowbray's ſpear : * oh 
As confident, as is the faulcon's flight * 
Againſt a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. — 

My loving lord, I take my leave of you; 

Of you, my noble couſin, lord Aumerle ;— 268 
Not ſick, although I have to do with death;  * f 
But luſty, young, and e drawing breach. * 
Lo, as at Engliſh feaſts, fo I ® regreet | 5 

The daintieſt laſt, to make the end moſt ſweet: 

Oh 25 the earthly author 0 my blood,- — > 


Whoſe youthful ſpirit, i in me regenerate, 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 
Jo reach at victory above my head,— 
Add proof unto mine armour with-thy prayers ; - 
And with thy bleſſings ſteel my lance's point. 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat, 
And furbiſh new the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the luſty haviour of his ſon. 
Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cauſe make thee proſperous! | 
Be ſwift like lightning in the execution; | 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on * the caſque 
Of thy adverſe pernicious enemy : 
| Rouze up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live. 
Boling. Mine innocency, and faint George to thrive! | 
Mowb. However heaven, or fortune, caſt my lot, 
There lives, or dies, true to king Richard's throws, 
A loyal, juſt, and upright gentleman: | * 
Never did captive with a freer heart 
Caſt off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
* My loving lard, &c Er. the Lord Marſhal, T. Holland, Duke of 
"I Pao me, as if compoſed of 
waz; — ren bee, L-beine. 


1 thrive 1 inyoke their aid, ; 
His 
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His golden uncontroul'd enfrahchiſement., 
More than my dancing ſoul doch celebrate 
This feaſt of battle with mine adverſary. ü- 
Moſt mighty liege, —and my companion re, 
Take from my mouth the wiſh of happy yrars: 
As gentle, and as jocund, as to jeſt, 
G60 1 to fight; Truth hath a quiet breaſt. | 
K. Rich. Farewell, my lord: ſecurely I eſpy 
Virtue with yalour couched in thine eye.. 
Order the trial, marſnal, and begin. 
Mar. err of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance; and heaven defend the right 
Boling. Strong as 2 tower in hope, I cry-amen. 


f. 


Mar. Go bear this lance to Thomas duke of. Norfolk; 


1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his ſovereign, and himſelf, 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant, 
To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, his king, and him, +1 
And dares him to fet forward to the fight. 


2 Her, Here tandeth Thomas Mowbray, duke of Nor · 


folk, 
On pain to be found falle and recreant, 
Both to defend himſelf, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
To God, his ſovereign, and to him, diſſoyal; 
Courageouſly, and with a free deſire, 


Attending but the ſignal to begin, IA charge ſounded. 


Mar. Sound, trumpets z. and ſet forward, combatants, 
Stay, the king has thrown his * warder down. 


K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets, and their ſpears, 


And both return back to their chairs again : — 
m This ful battle — War is death's feaſt. 


® 10 7. io bear a Wet; a revel, or maſk, Aa. | 


With- 
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Withdraw with us and let the trumpets ſound, ; 
While we return theſe dukes what we decree. 2 
(ding orihs or which king 
1 Heals ie the combatants. 
Draw near, * 
And liſt, what with our council we have * | 
For that our kingdom's earth ſhould not be foil'g 
With that dear blood which it hath foſtered ; - 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aſpect | 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours? fronds 15 1 
[And for we think, the eagle · winged pride ' 
Of ſky-aſpiring and ambitious thoughts, 
With rival-hating envy, ſet you on | 
To wake our peace, which in our own country's cradle 
Draws the ſweet infant breath of gentle ſleep ] 5 
Which ſo rouz d up with boiſterous untun d drums, 
And harſh-reſounding trumpets dreadful bray, | 
And grating ſhock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might from our quiet confines fright fair peace, 1 
And make us wade even in our kindred's blood, ö 
Therefore, we baniſh you aur territories, — | 
You, couſin Hereford, upon pain of death, 
Till twice five ſummers have enrich'd our fields, 
Shall not * regreet our fair dominions, 
But tread the ſtranger paths of baniſhmenr. . 
Boling. Your will be done: This muſt my comfort be. 
That ſun, that warms you here, ſhall ſhine on me; 
And thoſe his golden, beams, to you here lent, 

Shall point on me, and gild my baniſhment. 1 
K. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, 
Which I with ſome unwillingneſs Pronounce : 

The fly-ſflow hours ſhall not determinats. 


? To wake our peace. by ow tumultuous jars... 
1 regreet] — reviſit. 
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The dateleſs limit of thy i dear exile; _- 
The hopeleſs word of—never to return, 

- Breathie I againſt thee, upon pain of life. 
Mowl. A heavy ſentence, my molt ſovereign liege, 

And all unlook'd for from your highneſs' mouth : 
A dearer merit, not ſo deep a maim 
As to be caft forth in the common air, 

Have ] deſerved at your highneſs' hand. 

The language I have learn'd theſe forty years, 
My native Engliſh, now 1 muſt forego : 

And now my tongue's uſe is to me no more, 

Than an unſtringed viol, or a harp; 

Or like a cunning inſtrument cas'd up, 

Or, being open, put into his hands 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Within my mouth you have * engoal'd my tongue, 
Doubly portcullis'd, with my teeth, and lips; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 

Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 

I am too old to fawn upon a nurſe, 

Too far in years to be a pupil now; 

What is thy ſentence then, but ſpeechleſs death, 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath? 
K. Rich. It boots thee not to be“ compaſſionate ; 

After our ſentence, plaining comes too late. 

Mob. Then thus I turn me from my country's light, 

To dwell in ſolemn ſhades of endleſs night. 

XK. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with thee, 
Lay on our royal ſword your baniſh'd hands; 

Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven, 


r dear]—ſad, dreadful, fatal. 
* 4 dearer mede, and not, &c,—A better reward. 
 engoal*d]—impriſoned. u gorteullis d, I barr'd. 
1 compaſſionate, —plaintive, to deplore thy fate. 
(Our 
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«(Our part therein we baniſh with yourſelves) 

To keep the oath that we adminiſter :;— 

You never ſhall, (fo help you truth and heaven "oh 
Embrace each other's love in baniſhment; 
Nor ever look upon each other's face; _ 5 
Nor ever write, regreet, nor reconcile 

This lowering tempeſt of your home - bred hate; 


Nor never by adviſed purpoſe meet, f 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill. 
'Gainſt us, our ſtate, our ſubjects, or our land. 

Boling. I ſwear. _ 5 


 Mowb. And I, to keep all this. bs 

Ealing. Norfolk,—* fo far as to mine enemy ;— 
By this time, had the king permitted us 
One of our ſouls had wander'd in the air, 
Baniſh'd this frail ſepulchre of our fleſh, 
As now our fleſh is baniſh'd from this land: 
Confeſs thy treaſons, ere thou fly this realm 5. 
Since thou haſt far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoul. _ 

Mowb. No, Bolingbroke ; if ever I were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And I from heayen baniſh'd, as from hence ! 
But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know: 
And all too ſpon, I fear, the king ſhall rue.— 
Farewell, my liege: Now no way can I ftray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. [ Exit. 

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glaſſes of thine = 
I fee thy grieved heart: thy ſad aſpect 

* (Our part therein] Our claim to your allegiance. 


I regreet, |—mutually ſalute, addreſs gach other in any friendly 
manner. 

* fo far as to mine enemy ;] —ſo far have I addreſſed thee as mine ene. 
ny ; take my laſt advice friendly, as J give it. 
* Save back ty England, all the world's my way.) Except returning 
to On” the whole world beſide is open before me. E | 

at 
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Hath from the Bürdber of his banilh d pelt 880 
Pluck d four away; ;—Six frozen winters ſpent, - | 
[To Bling 


| Return with welcome home ton bbc 

Boing. How long a time lies in one little word 1 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton ſprings, 
End in à word; Such is the bicath of Kings! 

Gaunt. I thank my liege, that, in regard of me, 
He ſhortens four years of my ſon's exlle: 
But little vantage ſhall T reap thereby ; 
For, ere the ſix years, that he hath to 1054 N 
Can change their moons, and bring their times about, 
My oil-dry'd lamp, and time-bewalted tight, 
Shall be extin& with age, and endleſs night; | 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold death not let me ſee my fon, 

K. Rieb. Why, uncle, thou haft many years to live. 

Caunt. Bbt not a minute, Eing, that 150 can'ſt give: 
Shorten my days thou canſt with ſullen ſorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow : 
Thou canſt help time to furr6w me with age, 
But ſtop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 
Thy word is current with him for my death ; 
But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

KX. Rich. Thy ſon is baniſh'd upon good advice, 

Whereto thy tongue a party- verdict gave; 
Why at our juſtice ſeem'ſt thou then to Jour ? 

Gaunt. Things ſweet to taſte, prove in digeſtion ſour. 
You urg'd me as a judge ; but I had rather, 
You would have bid me argue like a father-:— 
O, had it been a ſtranger, not my child, 
| To ſmooth his fault I would have been more mild: 


* port urig -was a party in the verdilt, 


A par- 


- 


Againſt my will, to do myſelf this wrong. 
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partial Nanider ſought I to id... 
"of in _—_ ſentence my own life detto) d. EY 9 
Alas, I look d, When ſome of you ſhould , ; 
I was too ſtrict, to male inine own awiy ; 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
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K. Rich. Couſin, farewell: —and, uncle, bid . * 
Six years ue baniſh him, and he ſhall go. . 


Aum. Couſin, farewell: what preſerice m OY not x 
From where you do remain, let paper ſhow. 117 
Mar. My lord, no leave take I; for I will a 
As far as land will let me, by your ſide. 
Caunt. Oh, to what purpoſe doſt thoy hoard thy words, 
That thou” rerum no greeting to thy friends? 
Boling. I have tob few to take my leave of you, 
When the tongue's office ſhould be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. a 
Caunt. Thy grief is but thy abſence for a tim. 
Boling. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that time. 3 
Gaunt, What is ix winters ? they are quickly gone. 
Boling. To men in joy; but grief makes one hour ten, 
Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'Kt for pleaſure, = 
Boling. My heart will figh, when I miſcall it. 2 4 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 
Gaunt. The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteps 
Eſteem a foil, wherein thou art to ſet 


The precious jewel of thy home: return. 


Boling. Nay, rather, every tedious ſtride I make 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander froth the jewels that I love. | 
Muſt I not ſerve a long apprenticehood 


To foreign paſſages ; and in the end, 


: 4 (ttt tao AK imputation of partidlitys / 


Having 
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| Haying my freedom, . boaſt of nothing elſe, - N 
But that I was a journeyman to grief? Pt 


Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaven viſits, 
Are to a wiſe man ports and happy havens : 
Teach thy neceſſity to reaſon thus; 
There is no virtue like neceflity. _ Y 
* Think not, the king did baniſh thee ; 


But thou the king: Woe doth the heavier fit, |; 
Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. : 
Go ſay—lI ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, 
And not—the king exil'd thee : or ſuppoſe, 
Devouring peſtilence hangs i in our air, 
And thou art flying to a freſher clime. V 
Look, what thy ſoul holds dear, imagine 3 
To lie that way thou. go'ſt, not whence thou com'lt : 


Suppoſe the ſinging birds, muſicians ; _ | x 
The graſs whereon thou tread'ſt, the preſence ſtrow'd ; 
The flowers, fair ladies ; and thy ſteps, no more, 2 


Than a delightful meakire or's dince: 
For * gnarling ſorrow hath leſs power to bite 
The man that mocks at it, and ſets it light. 


Boling. Oh, who can hold a fire in his hand, þ 
By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus? _ D 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 

By bare imagination of a feaſt? _ 

Or wallow naked in December ſnow, | 
By thinking on fantaſtic ſurnmer's heat? A 
Oh, no! the apprehenſion of the good _ 5 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worſe: _ T 
Fell ſorrow's tooth doth never rankle more, 124 1H; T 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the enn M 
4 Think nor, the u did baniſb 1 but tbon the og * A 
_ You common ery of curs ! H 
a I baniſh you. CortoLanus, Act III. 8. 3. Cur, Bi 


HENaT IV. Part I. Act III. S. 1. G 


* the > os frrow'd ;]—<the- preſence chamber, frow'd with ruſbes. 
| » Gaunt, 
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Caunt. Come, come; my ſon, I'll bring thee on r P 
Had I thy youth, and cauſe, I would not ſtay. - » 
Boling. Then, England 8 n, eh feet an, 
adieu 8 
My mother, e 1 200 | 
Where-c'er I wander, boaſt of this I can. OE 
Though 89 me 2 true · born 3 bee, 


elt u . | 
© The Court. 11 22 


Enter” King Richard, and Bagot, Ge. at one der, and d th 
| Lord Aumerle at the oer. | 


K. Rich, We did: obſerve, —Couſin Aumerle, Wl 
How far brought you high Hereford on his way ? ? 

Aum. I brought high Hereford, if you call him 0 

But to the next high · way, and there I left him. 
EK. Rich, And, ſay, what ſtore of parting tears were ſhed? 
Aum. Faith, none by me: except the north-eaſt wind, 


Which then blew bitterly againſt our faces nd 
Awk'd the fleepy eum: and ſo, by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a ter. 
K. Rich. What ſaid our * when ine parted with 
.him:'?- en 


Aum. Farewell! | n: 1 05 | 
And for my heart diſdairied chat my GAY = * 9 T 
Should ſo prophane the word, that taught me craft "ak 


To counterfeit oppreſſion of ſuch grief. 2 
That words ſeem buried in my ſorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewell have 3 hours, | 
And added years to his ſhort baniſnment. * 


He ſhould have had a volume of farewells 3 
But, ſince it would not, he had none of me. e N 
VOL. 8 | CE ">. >.  BR_ 
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K. Riab. He is our couſin, couſin ; but tis doubt, 
When time ſhall call him home from baniſnment, 
Whether our kinſman come ta ſee his friends. 
Ourſelf, and Buſhy, Bagot here, and Green, 
Obſerv'd his courtſhip to the common people :— 
How he did ſeem to dive into their bearts, | 
With humble and familiar courteſy ; | 
What reverence he did throw away on ſlaves ; 

Wooing poor craftſmen, with the craft of ſmiles, 

And patient underbearing of his fortune, 

As *twere, to baniſh their affects with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyſter-wench ; 

A brace of draymen bid—God ſpeed him well, 

And had the tributt of his ſupple knee, 

With—Thanks,: my countrymen, my loving frimds — 
As were our England in reverſion his, | 

And he our ſubje&s next degree in hope. - 1 | 

Green. Well, he is gone; and with him go theſe thoughts. 

Now for the rebels, which ſtand out in Ireland. — 
Ere further leiſure yield them further means 

For their advantage, and! your highneſs loſs, 

K. Rich. We will ourſelf in perſon to this War. 

And, for our coffers With too great a cuurt, 
And liberal largeſs,—are grown ſomewhat light, 

We are enforc d to farm our royal realm; _ 

The revenue whereof ſhall furniſh; us | 
For our affairs in hand: If that come ſhort, 
Out ſubſtitutes at home ſhall have blank cbiwerss | 
Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are a 

They ſhall * ſubſcribe them W nente, 


5 Expedicnt] ——Expeditious, A 
> Blank charters x nonens 2, BY levy money 


* ſubjeribe them far large ſums 77 £5) toc thor by. their lig- 
au 20. advance. FE 
* - A 


KING RICHARD H. 387 


And ſend them after to ſupply our wants; 
n, for Ireland Preſantiy. | 


Enter Buſty. 


K. Rich. Buſhy, what ne: | 

Buſty. Old John of Gaunt is grievous gal, ous 00, 
Suddenly taken; and hath ſent poſt-haſte, | 
To intreat your majeſty to viſit him, 

K. Rich. Where lies he? 

Buſhy. At Ely chouſe. N 

K. Rich. Now put it, heaven, in ks phyſician + mind, 
To help him to his grave immediately ! _ 
The lining of his coffers ſhall make coats 
To deck our ſoldiers for theſe-Iriſh wars. 
Come, gentlemen, let's all go viſit him: 
. e and one doc hte 
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A Room in 'Ely-bouje. 


Gaunt brought in, fick : with the duke of York. 


Gaunt, Will the-king come? that I may breathe my laſt 
In wholeſome counſel to his unſtayd youth. 

York, Vex not yourſelf, nor ſtrive not with 3 ; 
For all in vain comes counſel to his ear. | bs 
| Gaunt.” Oh, but, they fay, the goes | 

Inforce attention, like deep harmony: 
Where words are ſcarce, they are ſeldom ſpent in vain ; 
For they breathe truth, tliat breathe their words i in pam. 
1 Se C 
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He, that no mote PEE ſay, is liſten? d more 
Than they whom youth and eaſe have e got; 
More are men's ends mark'd, than their lives before: 
The ſetting ſun, and muſic at the cloſe, 
(As the laſt taſte of ſweets is ſweeteſt) laſt, 
Writ in remembrance, more than things long Sa 
Though Richard my life's counſel would h | 
My death's ſad tale may yet undeaf his ear. 
York. No; it is ſtop'd with. other flattering ſounds, 
As, en of his ſtate: then, there are found 
Laſcivious meeters ; to whoſe venom'd ſound” 
The open ear of youth doth always liften : 
Reports of faſhions in proud Italy; _ 
Whoſe manners ſtill our tardy apiſh nation 
Limps after, in baſe aukward imitation. - . 
Where doth the world thruſt forth a vanity, - 
(So it be new, there's no reſpect how vile) 
That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears? 
Then all too late comes counſel to be heard, 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard. 
Direct not bim, whoſe way himſelf will chuſe -- 
*Tis breath thou lack'ſt, and that breath wilt thou loſe. 
Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet new inſpir'd; 
And thus, expiring, do foretell of him :— 
His * raſh fierce blaze of riot cannot laſt ; 
For violent fires ſoon burn out themſelves : 
Small ſhowers laſt long, but ſudden ſtorms are ſhort ; 
He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt betimes; ' - 
Witch eager feeding, food doth choak the ; 
K gloſe ;]—flatter, deceive. bf 
I meters ;]—perſons about him; metret=—verles, ditties, | 
m Reports |—Reporters. 


o And have my learning from ſome true reports. | 
' © ANTONY AND Cr RorATRA, Act II. S. 2. Au. 


n mutiny with * regard. ]-rebel againſt Ng. . 
* raſp]—haft 5 
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Light vanity, inſatiate cormorant, a 
Conſuming * means, ſoon preys upon itſelf. 
This royal throne of kings, this ſcepter'd iſle, 
This earth of majeſty, this ſeat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demy paradiſe ; j 8 
This fortreſs, built by nature for herſelf, 
Againſt * infection, and the hand of war; 
This happy breed of men, this little world; 
This precious ſtone ſet in the filver ſea, 
Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, 
Or as a moat defenſive to a houſe, 
Againſt the envy of leſs happier lands ; N. Ne 
This bleſſed plot, this earth, this realm, this England, 
This nurſe, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
' Fear'd for their breed, and famous for their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 
(For Chriſtian ſervice, and true chivalry) 
As is the ſepulchre in ſtubborn Jewry, 
Of the world's ranſom, bleſſed Mary's ſon; a 
This land of ſuch dear ſouls, this dear dear land, 
Dear for her reputation through the world, 
Is now leas'd out (I die pronouncing it) 
Like to a tenement, or * pelting farm : 
England, bound in with the triumphant ſea, 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious * ſiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with ſhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds; 
That England, that was wont to — others, 


nean, I—that ſeed it, of its ſubſiſtence. ; 

q infe@ion, —peſtilence, from its inſular ſituation ; the contagion of 
continental vices, | 
1 as for their breed, and fampus for their birth, For their here- 
tary valour, —  * pe/ting]—paltry. t ſurge of angry Neptune. 

" With inky blots, and rotten — bend) alluding to the vaſt 
ſums raiſed by loans, &c. in this reign. 
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Ah! would the ſcandal vaniſh with my lle, SE 
How happy, then, were. my enſuing;death! 


Enter King Richard, Queen, Aumerle, Buſty, G ren, Baga, 
| | Roſs, and Willougbly. 


York. The king is come: deal mildly with, his youth; 


For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the more. 
Queen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaſter ? 
K. Rich. What comfort, Wen * 1p't with aged 
| Gaunt? 
|  Geunt, Oh, how that; name befits;my compoſition 
* Old: Gaunt, indeed; and; gaunt in being old: 
Within me grief hath, kept a tedious faſt; 
And who abſtains from, meat, that is not gaunt? 
For ſleeping England long time have I watch'd; 
Watching breeds leanneſs, leanneſs is all gaunt: 

The pleaſure, that ſome fathers feed upon, 

- Is my ſtrict faſt, I mean my children's looks; 
And, therein faſting, thou haſt made me gaunt: 
Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 
Whoſe hollow womb inherits nought but bones, 

K. Rich. Can ſick men play ſo nicely with their names? 

Gaunt. No, miſery, makes ſport to,mock, itſelf: 
Since thou doſt ſeck to kill my name in me, 
I mock my name, great king, to, flatter thee. 
K. Rich, Should dying mgn, then, flatter, thoſe that live! 
Gaunt. No, no; men living, flatter thoſe that die. 
K. Rich. Thou, now a dying, ſay ſt—thou flatter'ſt me. 
Gaunt. Oh! no; thou dy'ſt, though I the ſicker be. 
K. Rich. 1 am in health, I breathe, I ſee thee ill. 


18 4 8 at. | 

* 0 Gaunt, indeed; and l in being old : rtr meagr 

hollow bent. | | 
Gauit. 
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Gaunt. Now, he that made me, knows I ſee thee ill; 
In in myſelf to ſee, and in thee ſeeing ill. | | 
Thy death- bed is no leſſer than the land, 

Wherein thou lieſt in reputation ſick; 
And thou, too careleſs patient as thou art, 


Commitꝰſt thy anointed body to the cure 


Of thoſe phyſicians that firſt, wounded thee : 

A thouſand flatterers fit within thy crown, 
Whoſe compaſs is no bigger than thy head; 

And yet, incagęd in ſo ſmall a verge, 

The waſte is no whit leſſer than thy land. 

Oh, had thy grandſire, with a prophet's eye, 

Seen how his ſon's. ſon ſhould deſtroy his ſons, 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy ſhame 
Depoſing thee. before thou wert poſſeſs d, 

Who art poſſeſs d: now to depoſe thyſelf. 

Why, couſin, wert thou regent; of the world, 

It were a ſhame, to let this land by leaſe: 

But, for thy world, enjoying but this land, 

Is it not more than ſhame, to ſhame. it ſo? 
Landlord; of England art thou now, not king: 
Thy ſtate of law: is: bond-ſlave to the law; 


k. Rich, Thou · a lunatic lean-witted fool, 


Preſuming on an ague's privi'ege, 


Dar'ſt with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek ; chaſing the royal blood. 
With fury, from his native reſidence. 

Now by my ſeat's right royal majeſty, 

Wert chou not brother to great Edward's fon, 


y 4 thouſand flatterers,]—whoſe tongues will ſooth thee to.thy ruin. 

Y Th fate of law is bond-flave to the law -B farming out thy 
royalties, thy ſovereignty is become. amenable to laws, from which it 
was formerly exempt, ; 
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This tongue, that runs ſo-roundly in thy head, 
Should run thy head from thy unreverend Moulders. 


Gaunt. Oh, ſpare me nor, my brother Edward's fon, | 


For that I was his father Edward's ſon ; 
That blood already, like the pelican, - 
Haſt thou tapt out, and drunkenly carows'd : 
My brother Gloſter, plain well-meaning ſoul, 
(Whom fair befal in heaven monꝑſt happy ſouls 9 
May be a precedent and witneſs good. 
That thou reſpect'ſt not ſpilling Edward's blood: 
Join with the preſent ſickneſs that 1 have; 
And thy unkindneſs be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too-long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee! * 
Theſe words hereafter thy tormentors be- 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave: - 
Love they to live, that hore and honour have. 
[ Exit, borne out. 

K. Rich. And let FAR die, that age and ſullens have; 
For both haſt thou, and both become the grave. 
York, Beſeech your majeſty, impute his words 
To wayward ſicklineſs and age in him: 
He loves you, on my life, and holds you dear 
As Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K. Rich. Right; you ſay true: as Hereford's love, ſo 

his ; 

As theirs, ſo mine; and all be as it is. 


Enter Northumberland. 


North. My liege, old Gaunt commends him to your 


majeſty, 
K. Rich. What ſays he? 


2 ze like crooked age, armed with a crook, or fic kle—be time's crooked 
edge do the office of time's feythe ; unite with the ravages of age in 
accelerating my deſtruction. Y Die. 

Love ibey] Let them love, | | 


North. 
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North. Nay, nothing ; all is ſaid : 

His tongue is now a ſtringleſs inftrumeat ; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaſter hach ſpent. 

York. Be York the next that muſt be bankrupt ſo 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

K. Rich. The ripeſt fruit firſt falls, and ſo doth he; 
His time is ſpent, our pilgrimage muſt be: 

So much for that.——-Now for our Iriſh wars: 
We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rug-headed * kerns ; 
Which live like venom, where no venom elſe, 
But only they; hath privilege to live. 

And, for theſe great affairs do aſk ſome charge,— 
Towards our aſſiſtance, we do ſeize to us 

The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables, 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did ſtand poſſeſs'd. 

York, How long ſhall I be patient ? Oh, how long 
Shall tender duty make me ſuffer wrong? 
Not Gloſter's death, nor Hereford's baniſhment, 

Not Gaunt's rebukes, nor England's private vn 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 

About his marriage, nor my own diſgrace, 

Have ever made me four my patient cheek, 

Or bend one wrinkle on my ſovereign's face.—- 

I am the Jaſt of noble Edward's ſons, - | 

Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, was firſt ; 
In war was never lion rag'd more fierce, 

In peace was never gentle lamb more mild, 

Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thou haſt, for even ſo look'd he, 
Accompliſh'd with the number of thy hours; 
But, when he frown'd, it was againſt the French, 
lens 3]-—boors, foot ſoldiers. 


Alout bis marriage, |—The match agreed upon with the only 
daughter of the Duke of Berry, uncle to the French King, but pre- 


venged 2 Richard, pn 
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And not againſt his friends: his noble hang 
Did win what he did ſpend, and ſpent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won: 
His hands. were guilty of: no kindred's blood, 
> But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
Oh, Richard! York. is. too far gone with grief, 
Or elſe he never would compare between. 
K. Rich. Why, uncle, — the matter? 
York. O, my liege, 
Pardon me, — if not, 1 pleasd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 
Seek you to ſeize, and gripe into your hands, 
The royalties and rights of bagiſh'd-Hereford ? 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt juſt ? and is not Harry true? 
Did not the one deſerve to have an heir? 
Is not his heir a well-deſerxving ſon ? 
: Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his cuſtomary. rights; 
Let not to-morrow then enſue to-day; ; 
Be not thyſelf, for how art thou a king 
But by fair ſequence and. ſucceſſion ?- | 
Now, afore God (God forbid. I ſay true!) 
If you do wrongfully ſeize Hereford's rights, 
Call in his letters patent that he hath 
By his attornies-general to. fue 
His livery, and deny his * offer'd homage, 
You pluck a thouſand: dangers on your head, 
You loſe a thouſand well-diſpoſed hearts, 
And prick my tender patience to thoſe thoughts 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 


His Hoem, I— The delivery of his lands upon the payment of the 
crown 's dues. 
©: of er'd bomage, — the fervice by which he 1 is to hold them. 


K. Rich, 
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x. Rich. Think what you will; we ſeize. i into our hands 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
York. T'll not be by the while: My liege, farewell: 
What will enſue hereof, there's none can tell 
But by bad courſes may be underſtood, N 
That their events can never fall out good. [Exit 
K. Rich; Go, Buſhy, to the earl of Wiltſhire — 
Bid him repair to us to Ely-houſe, 
To ſee this buſineſs: To-morro next 
We will for Iceland ; and *tis, time, I trow ; 
And we create, in abſence of ourſelf, 
Our uncle York lord-governor of England, 
For he is juſt, and always loy'd us well. — 
Come on, our queen: to-morrow muſt we part: 
Be merry, for our time of ſtay is ſhort, [Flaariſh. 
[ Exeunt king, queen, Oc. 
Narth. Well, 8 the duke of Lancaſter is dead. 
Roſs. And living too; for now his ſon is duke. 
Wille. Barely in title, not in revenue. 
Nartb, Richly in both, if juſtice had her right. | 
Roſs. My heart is great; but it muſt break with ſilence, 
Ere't be diſburden'd with a liberal tongue. 
North. Nay, ſpeak thy mind ; and let him ne'er ſpeak 
more, 
That ſpeaks thy words again, to do thee harm 
Wille. Tends that thou'dit ſpeak, to the duke of Here- 
| ford? 
If it be ſo, out with it boldly, man; 
Quick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. 
Roſs. No good at all, that I can do for him; 
Unleſs you call it good, to pity him, 
Bereft and gelded of his Prim. 
Nerth, Now, afore heaven, tis ſhame, ſuch wrongs arc 
borne, 


In 
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In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in-this declining land. 
The king is not himſelf, but baſely led 
By flatterers; and what they will inform, 
Merely in hate, gainſt any of us all, 
That will the king ſeverely proſecute 
*Gaingſt us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 
Roſs. The commons hath he pill'd with grievous taxes, 
And quite loſt their hearts: the nobles he hath find 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts. 
Willo. And daily new exactions are devis'd ; 
As— * blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what: 
But what, o' God's name, doth become of this? 
North. War hath not waſted it, for warr'd he hath not, 


But baſely yielded upon compromiſe 


That which his anceſtors atchiev'd with blows : 
More hath he ſpent in peace, than they in wars. 
Ro. The earl of Wiltſhire hath the realm in "0 
Willo. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken man. 
Nerth. Reproach, and diſſolution, hangeth over him. 
Roſs. He hath not money for theſe Iriſh wars, 
His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding, 
But by the robbing of the baniſh'd duke. 
North. His noble kinſman: - Moſt degenerate king 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempeſt ſing, 
Yet ſeek no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm : 
We ſee the wind fit fore upon our ſails, - 
And yet we 3 ſtrike not, but ſecurely periſh. ' 
Roſs. We ſee the very wreck that we muſt ſuffer x j 
And unavoided is the danger now, 
For ſuffering ſo the cauſes of our wreck. 
b pill'd]—pillaged. 
1 þanks,  benevvlences,]—warrants not filled up,—gratuirles, « a new 
hpecies of impoſition. | 
J frike nat, —do not contrad, or lower them, 


North, 


KING/'RICHARD II. 397 
- Nerth. Not ſo ; even through the hollow 128 of death, 
1 ſpy life peering: but I dare not ſay,» © 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. 
Wi llo. Nay, let us ſhare thy thoughts, as thou doſt ours. 
Roſs. Be confident to ſpeak, Northumberland: 
We three are bur thyſelf ; and, ſpeaking ſo, 
Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore, be bold. 
North. Then thus: —!I have from Port le Blanc, a bay 
In Britany, receiv'd intelligence, 
That Harry Hereford, Reignold lord Cobham, 
That late broke from the duke of Exeter 
His brother, archbiſhop late of Canterbury, - © 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, fir John Ramſton, 
Sir John Norbery, fir Robert 11 _ Francis 
Quoint, — _ © 
All theſe, well furniſhed by 5 duke of Ne 
With eight tall ſhips, three thouſand men of * eng 
Are making hither with all due expedience, 
And ſhortly mean to touch our northern ae: Ad 
Perhaps, they had ere this; but that they ſtay -* 
The firſt departing af che king for Ireland. 
If then we ſhall ſhake off our ſlaviſſi yoke, 
Imp out our deooping country's broken wing, 
Redeem * from broking pawn the blemiſh'd crown, 
Wipe off the duſt that hides our ſcepter's gilt, 
And make high majeſty look like itſelf, 
Away, with me, in poſt to Ravenſpurg : 
But if you faint, as fearing to do ſo, 
Stay, and be ſecret, and myſelf will go. 


+ 


k That. hats broke from the duke of Exeter ;]—The name of the perſon, 
to whom this circumſtance relates, is unaccountably omitted in this 
liſt; it was Thomas, ſon and heir of the late earl of Arundel, and zephero -. 
to the depoſed Archbiſhop. uncle. 
n Inp out! —Eke out, fopply with freſh feathers. | 
* * fon broking PO Ry of the hands of the payn- broker, 


Roſs. 
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gs. To horfe, to horſe! urge doubts to them a fear. ; 
Wille. Hold out my horſe, ànd 1 will firſt be there. ( 
| 3 0 
Mie rh NE „ 0 
| \ 
= The Court. 
Enter 5 Buſhy, and Bager. 
Buſy. Madam, your majeſty is much too ſad: / 
You promis'd, when you parted with the king, | 
To lay aſide life-harming heavineſs, | 
And entertain a chearful diſpoſition. 
Queen, To pleaſe the king, I did; to pleaſe myſelf, 1 
1 cannot do it; ; yet I know no cauſe _ 6 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gneſt as grief, ( 
Save bidding farewell to ſo ſweet a gueſt : 
As my fweet Richard: Yer again, methinks, ] 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fortune's womb, ] 
Is coming toward me; and my inward foul 
Wich nothing trembles: at fomerhing it grieves, 
More than with parting from my lord: the king. 
Buſhy. Each fubſtance of a grief hath twenty ſhadows, 
Which ſhew like grief itſelf, but are not ſo: _ | 
For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
[Divides one thing entire to many objects F 
Like perſpectives, which, rightly gaz d upon, 1 
Shew nothing but confuſion; ey'd awry, 
'Diftinguiſh form: ſo your ſweer majeſty, 17 
Looking awry upon your lord's departure, 
Finds Thapes of grief, more than himſelf, to wail ; | ic 
© With nothing trembles :]—At what hath. yet no exiſtence. 0 
? Like perſpecbives,—Like pictores paſted on an indented board, c 
<hich, if held ia a direct poſt ſtion, nothing appears but confuſion; if 0 
obliquely, you peiceive the inte nded i images. 15 


Which, 
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Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but ſhatows 

Of what. it is ad Then, thriee-pracious queen, 

More than your lord's departure weep not; males not 

©: 
or if it be, tis with falſe ſorrow's eye, 
Which, for things true, weeps things adinary. 
Oꝛreen. It may be ſo; but yet my inward foul 

perſuades me, it is otherwiſe: Hou er it be, D 

cannot but be ſad; ſo heavy fad, 

As, * though; in thinking, on no thought I EY 

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. - 
Buſby. *'Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious lady. 

Queen. Tis nothing leſs: conceit is ſtill deri“ 

From ſome fore- father grief; mine is not fo, 

For nothing hath begor my ſomething grief; 

Or ſomething hatk the nothing that I grieve : 

Tis in reverſion that I do pofitſs; 

But what it is, that is not yet known; what 

cannot name; tis nameleſs woe, T wot. 


Enter Green, 
Green. Heaven fron your ny" - and well met, 
; gentlemen : •— | 

I hope, the king is not yet ſhip's for Ireland. 

Queen. Why hop'ſt thou ſo? tis better — he is; 
For his deſigns crave haſte, his haſte good hope; 
Then wherefore doſt thou hope, he is not ſhip*d? 8 

Green. That he, our hope, might have * retir'd his power, 
And driven into deſpair an enemy's hope, 


* though, in thinking, en no thought 1 bint,)—thoogh I have not aan 
idea of any diſtinct calamity. 928 

For nothing bath, &. ]—Whether the cauſe of this my premature” 
concern be real or .imaginary, it can never be properly aſcribed to 
coneeit, - whoſe conftant baſis is ſome paſt occurrence. 

* *Tis in reverſion that 1 de poſſeſs ;—What I thus ſeverely anticipate 
is yet in embryo. 5 retir'd | - drawn back. 

6 | Who 
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Who ſtrongly hath ſet footing i in this land: 
The baniſh'd Bolingbroke repeals himſelf, 
And with uplifted arms is ſafe arriv'd 
At Ravenſpurg. 
Queen. Now God in heaven forbid ! | 
Green. O, madam, tis too true: and that is worſe, 
The lord Northumberland, his young ſon Henry, 
The lords of Roſs, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 


Buſhy. Why have you not proclaim'd N orthumberland, 


And the reſt of the revolted faction, traitors ? | 
Green. We have : whereupon the earl of Worceſter 
Hath broke his ſtaff, reſign'd his ſtewardſhip, 
And all the houſhold ſervants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. __ 
Queen. So, Green, thou art the michvife of my woe, 
And Bolingbroke my ſorrow's diſmal heir: 
Now hath my ſoul brought forth her prodigy ; 
And I, a gaſping new-deliver'd mother, 
Have woe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow join'd. 
Buſhy. Deſpair not, madam. 
Queen. Who ſhall hinder me? 
I will deſpair, and be at enmity . | 
With cozening hope: he is a flatterer, 
A paraſite, a keeper-back'of death, —_ 
Who gently would diflolve the bands of life, 
Which falſe we lingers in extremity. 


Enter York. 


Green. Here comes the duke of York. Fg 

Queen. With ſigns of war about his aged neck; 
Oh, full of careful buſineſs are his looks? 
Uncle, for heaven's ſake, ſpeak comfortable words. 


r regeats binjelf;,]—hath recalled himſelf, abrogated his ſentence of 
exile. | ; 1 
5 a York. 
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York. Should I do ſo, I ſhould bely py coughs: 2 57 
Comfort's. in heaven; and we are on the ea | 
Where nothing lives, bur croſſes, care, and grief.” 

Your huſband he is gone to ſaye far off, - | 
Whilſt others come to make him loſe at. home : 

Here am I left to underprop his land ; 

Who, weak with age, cannot ſupport myſelf ?: 
Now comes the ſick hour that his ſurfeit made; 4 
Now ſhall he try his friends that Aatter'd him. 


Enter @ Servant. 


Ser. My lord, your ſon was gone before came. 

York. He was? Why, ſo!—go all which way it will ry 
The nobles they are fled, the commons they are cold, 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's fide 
Sirrah, 

Get thee to * Plaſhy, to my aller Gloſter ; 
Bid her ſend me preſently a thouſand pound: 
Hold, take my ring. * 

Ser. My lord, I had forgot b. to tell your ada: | 
To. day, as I came by, and called there : 

But I ſhall grieve thee to report the reſt. 
York, What is it, knave? 

Ser. An hour before I came, the duicheſs dy'd. 

York. Heaven for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes ruſhing on this woeful land at once! 

I know not what to do: —I would to heaven, 

(So my * untruth had not provok'd him to it) 

The king had cut off my head with my brother's — 
What, are there poſts diſpatch'd for Ireland? 


How ſhall we do for money for theſe wars ?— 
Come, fiſter,—couſin, I would ſay; pray, pardon me — 


” Plaſhy,]—a town in Efex, belonging to the Dutcheſs of Glafter, 
* entruth]—treachery, diſſoyal 
Cone, fifter, ]—Thinking on the late Dutcheſs. 
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Go, fellow, get thee home, provide ſome carts, | 
— I the feroant. 
And bring away the armour that is there.— _ 
Gentlemen, will you go muſter men? if I know 
How, or which way, to order theſe affairs, 
Thus diſorderly thtuſt into my hands, g hay 
Never believe me. Both are my kinſmen ;— 
The one's' my ſovereign, whom both my oath — 
And duty bids defend; the other again, 
Is my kinſman, whom the king hath wrong'd ; 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do. —Come, couſin, III 
Diſpoſe of you: Go, muſter up your men, 
And meet me preſently at Berkley, * 
I ſhould to Plaſhy too 
But time will not permit :—Al is uneven, 
And every thing is is 2 17 at fr and ſeven. 
¶ Ereunt York and Queen, 

Buſby, The he ſits fair — news to go to Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levy power. 
Proportionable to the enemy, | g 
Is all unpoſſible. © 
Green. Beſides, our nearneſs to the king i in love, 
Is near the hate of thoſe love not the king. 

Bagot. And that's the wavering commons: for their love 
Lies in their purſes ; and whoſo empties them, 
By ſo much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 

Buſoy. Wherein the king ſtands generally condema'd. 

Bagot. If judgment lie in them, then ſo do We, 
Becauſe we have been ever pear the king. 

Green. Well, PII for refuge ftraight to Briſtol caſtle; 
The earl of Wilthire i is already tiere. 


Gentlemen, go muſter 27 your men, 4 £1 
And meet me prejently at * caftle. | 
B. 


22 


XING RICHARD II. 403 
Buſhy. Thither will I with you: for little office | 
The hateful commons will perform for us; 

Except, like curs, to tear us all 1 in pieces. 8 
Will you go along with us? _ 
Bagot. No; I'll to Ireland to his we] 
Farewell: if heart's preſages be not vain, 
We three here-part, that ne'er ſhall meet again. 
Buſty. That's as York thrives to beat back Bolingbroke, 
Green. Alas, poor duke! the taſk he undertakes 
Is—numb'ring ſands, and drinking oceans ay's 
Where one on his fide fights, thouſands will fly. 
Buſty. Farewell at once; for once, for all, and ever. 
Green, Well, we may meet again, 
Bagot. I fear. me, never. 2 | . 


S c EN E II. 
We Wilds in Glaſterſpire. 
Enter Bolingbroke and Nerthumberland. 


Boling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now ? 
Nortb. Believe me, noble lord, 
I am a ſtranger here in Gloſterſnire. 
Theſe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways, 
Draw out our miles, and make them weariſome : 
And yet your fair diſcourſe hath been as ſugar, 
Making the hard way ſweet and delectable. 
But, I bethink me, what a weary way, 
From Ravenſpurg to Cotſwold, will be found 
In Roſs, and Willoughby, wanting your company 3 
Which, I proteſt, hath very much beguil'd 
The tediouſneſs and proceſs of my travel : 
But theirs is ſweeten'd with the hope to have 
Ihe preſent benefit that I poſſeſs : 
Dd2. | And 


* 
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And hope to joy, is "Little jeſs in Joy, 

Than hope enjoy'd': by this, the weary lords 

Shall make their way ſeem ſhort ; as mine hath done 

By fight of what I have, your noble company. 
Boling. Of much leſs value is my company, 

Than your good words. But who comes here? 


Enter” Harry Percy. 


North. It is my ſon, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worceſter, e — 
Harry, how fares your uncle? 
Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have learn'd his 
bhhealth of you. 
Nerth. Why, is he not with the queen? 
Percy. No, my good lord; he hath forſook the court, 
Broken his ſtaff of office, and diſpers'd - 
The houſhold of the king. 
Nortb. What was his reaſon? | 
He was not ſo reſoly'd, when laſt we ſpake- together. 
Percy. Becauſe your lordſhip was proclaimed traitor, 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenſpurg, 
To offer ſervice to the duke of Hereford ; 
And fent me o'er by Berkley, to diſcover 
What power the duke of York hath levy'd there ; 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenſpurg. 
North. Have you forgot the duke of Hereford, boy ? 


Percy. No, my good lord; for that is not forgot, 


Which ne'er I did remember : to my Khowledge, 


I never in my life did look on him. | 
North. Then learn to know him now); this is the duke. 
Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my ſervice, 

Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young; 

Which elder days ſhall ripen, and confirm 

To more approved ſervice and deſert.” | 

Boling, 
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ag I chank thee, gentle Percy: and be ſure, 
I count myſelf in nothing elſe ſo happy, . | 
As in a ſoul remembring my good friends; 

And, as my fortune ripens with thy love, _ 

It ſhall be ſtill thy true love's recompence: 
My heart this coyenant makes, my hand thus ſeals it. 
North. How far is it to Berkley? And what ſtir 

Keeps good old York there, with his men of war ? 
Percy. There ſtands the caſtle, by yon tuft of trees, 

Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard: 

And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and Seymour; 

None elſe of name, and noble eſtimate, 


Enter Roſs and Willoughly. 


_ North. Here come the lords of Roſs and Willoughby, 
Bloody with ſpurring, fiery-red with haſte. 

Boling. Welcome, my lords: I wot, your love porſi ves 
A baniſhvd traitor; all my treaſury | 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, mare enrich'd, 
Shall be your love and labour's recompence, 

Koe. Your preſence makes us rich, malt noble lord. 
| Wille. And far ſurmounts our labour to attain it. 

Boling. Evermore thanks, the gxchequer of the poor; 
Which, 'till my infant fortune comes to $a; 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes n — 


Euier Berkley. 


Nerth, It is my lord of Berkley, as I gueſs. 
Berk. My lord of Hereford, my meſſage is to you, 
Boling. My lord, my anſwer is to Lancaſter ; 

And I am come to ſeek that name in England : 

And I muſt find that title in your tongue, 

| Selore I make, reply to aught you . 


er is 6 Lenore gv mam bus Lone: | 
Dd 3 Berk, 
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Bek. Miſtake me =] my lord; *tis not my meaning, 
To raze one title of your honour out- 

To you, my lord, I come, (what lord you will). 
From the moſt glorious regent of this land,”  , 
The duke of Vork; to know, what pricks you on N 
To take advantage of the abſent time, * 
And fright our native peace with p 8 arms. 


Euter ＋ ork, e 


Boling. I ſhall not need tranſport my RY by you; 
Here comes his n in HM * noble uncle! 
FM! | [Kneek. 
York. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, 
W hoſe duty is deceivable and falſe. 
Boling. My gracious uncle |— 
York, Tut, tut! 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle: 
I am no traitor's uncle; and that word grace, 
In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 
Why have thoſe baniſh'd and forbidden legs 
Dar'd once to touch a duſt of England's ground ? 
gut more then: Why? Why have they dar'd to march 
So many miles upon her peaceful boſom ; 
Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war, 
And oftentation of deſpiſed arms? 
Com'ſt thou becauſe the anointed king is hence? 
Why, fooliſh boy, the king is left behind, 
And in my loyal boſom lies his power. 
Were I but now the lord of ſuch hot yourk, © 


d the abſent time. the Wan abſence. 

© ſelf-born arms. - born without commiſſion, 

4 but then more why ; &c.—But more than rich &c,—But more than 
this; why, &c. 

Aud oftentation of de ſpiſed arms ?]—A nd boaſtful diſplay of arms, 

ek! in my N of regent, 1 . 


As 


As when ** e * Prins * us | 
Refeu'd the Black Prince, that young Mars of men, 
From forth the ranks of many thouſand French ; 3. 

Oh, then, how quickly ſhould this arm of mine, 
Now priſoner to the palſy, chaſtiſe thee, | 
And miniſter correction to thy fault! 

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault; "9M 
In what condition ſtands it, and wherein? heat 

York, Even in condition of the worſt degree, — 

In groſs rebgllion, and deteſted treaſon : _ 
Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here art come, 
Before the expiration of thy time, | 

In braving arms againſt thy ſovereign. ; 

Boling. As I was baniſh'd, I was baniſh'd Hereford; 
But as I come, I come for Lancafter. | 
And, noble uncle, I beſeech your grace, 

Look on my wrongs * with an indifferent eye : 

You are my father, for, methinks, in you 

I ſee old Gaunt alive; O, then, my father! | 
Will you permit that I ſhall ſtand condemn'd 
A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck'd from my arms perforce, and given away 
To upſtart unthrifts ? * Wherefore was I born? 

If that my couſin king be king of England, 

It muſt be granted, I am duke of Lancaſter. 

You have a ſon, Aumerle, my noble kinſman ; 
Had you firſt dy'd, and he been thus trod down, 
He ſhould have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
To rouſe his wrongs, and chaſe them to the bay. 


f ln ke condition] —Io what * of guilt. 

with an indifferent eye: I—impartially. 

b Wherefore was 1 born ?]—What avail high birth, and lineal le- 
ceſſion ? 5 

| wrongs, ]—wrongers, ſuch as had injured him: the metaphor 1 is 


taken from llag- hunting. 
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I am deny'd i to ſoe my livery here, * 
And yet my letters-patents give me EI 
My father's goods are all diſtrain'd, and fold ; 
And theſe, and all, are all amiſs employ'd. 
What would you have me do? I am a ſubject, 
And challenge law.: Attornĩes are deny d me; 
And therefore perſonally T lay my claim _ 
To my inheritance of free deſcent. 
North. The noble duke hath been too much abus'd. 
' Rojs. It ſtands your grace upon, to do him right, 
Wille. Baſe men * by his endowments are made great. 
Dirt. My lords of England, let me tell you this,— 
I have had feeling of my couſin's wrongs, 
And labour'd all I could to do him right : 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 
Be his on carver, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong. —it may not be; 
And you, that do abet him in this kind, 
Cheriſh rebellion, and are rebels all. 
Nertb, The noble duke hath ſworn, his coming is 
But for his own: and, for the right of that, 
We all have ftrongly ſworn to give him aid 
And let him neer ſee joy, that breaks that oath, 
York. Well, well, I ſee the iſſue of theſe arms 3 
I cannot mend i it, 1 muſt needs confeſs, 1 
Becauſe my power is weak, and all ill left: 
But, if I could, by Him that gave me life, 
I would, attach you all, and make you ſtoop 
Uto the ſovereign mercy of the king ; 
But, ſince I cannot, be it known to you, 
I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well — 
Unleſs you pleaſe to enter in the caſtle, 
And there repoſe you for this night. 


15 hi. 3— his poſſeſſons beſtowed on them. 
| | Boling. 
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Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept. | 
But we muſt win your grace, to go with us 
Io Briſtol caſtle ; which, they ſay, is held 
By Buſhy, Bagot, and their complices, 

The caterpillars of the commonwealth, _ 
Which I have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 

York. It may be, I will go with you :—but yet PII pauſe; 
For I am Toath to break our country's laws. 


Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are : | 
1 are now with me paſt care. [Exeunt. 


— 
— 


ACT Il. SCENE L 
 Bolingbroke's Camp at Briſtol. 


Enter Bolingbroke, Y ork, Northumberland, Roſs, Per, | 
N iloughby, with Buſty and Green, priſoners. 


1 Ailing. Bring forth theſe men.— 

Buſhy, and Green, I will not vex your ſouls 
(Since preſently your ſouls muſt part your bodies) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, 
For *rwere no charity: yet, to waſh your blood 
From off my hands, here, in the view of men, 

I will unfold ſome cauſes of your death. 

You have miſled a prince, a royal king, 

A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments, 

By you unhappy'd and disfigur'd ' clean. 

You have, in manner, with your ® ſinful hours, 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him; 


i clean.)—totally. 
n finful An IR: counſels, opportunities wickedly em- 


ployed, | 
. Broke 
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Broke hs poſſeſſion of a royal bed, 
And ftain'd the beauty of a fair queen's checks 
With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul wrongs. 
Myſelf—a prince, by fortune of my birth; _ 
Near to the king in blood; and near in love, 
Till you did make him miſinterpret me, f 
Have ſtoop'd my neck under your injuries, A 4 | 
And ſigh'd my Engliſh breath in foreign clouds, 
Eating the bitter bread of baniſhment : oy 
Whilſt you have fed upon my ſignories, 
Diſpark'd my parks, and felPd my foreſt woods; 
From mine own windows torn my houſhold coat, 
Raz d out my * imprels, leaving me no ſign, — 
Save men's opinions, and my living blood, — 
To ſhew the world I am a gentleman. 
This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 
Condemns you to the death :—See them deliver'd over 
To execution and the hand of death. . _ .. - 
| Buſy, More welcome is the ſtroke of death to me, 
Than Bolingbroke to England. —Lords, farewell. 
Green. My comfort is,—that heaven will take our ſouls, 
And plague injuſtice with the pains of hell. 
Boling. My lord Northumberland, ſee them diſ- 
patch'd. 
Uncle, you ſay, the queen is at your Able ; 
For heaven's ſake, fairly let her be entreated : 
Tell her, I ſend to her my kind commends; 
Take ſpecial care my greetings be deliver'd.. 
Zurk. A gentleman of mine I have diſpatch'd 
With letters of your love to her at large. . Tre 
Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle.“ Come, my lords, away; 
A while to work, and, after, holiday. [ Exeunt. 
N * fgmerici,]—lordihips. : „eee. 
— Come, my lords, away, $ | 


(To fight with Clendawer and his complices 
A while to work, and, after, Holiday. 
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S c E N k II. 
I Wales. 
Enter Saliſbury, and a Captain. 
Cap. My lord of Saliſbury, we have ſtaid t ten days, - 
And hardly kept our countrymen together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
Therefore we will diſperſe ourſelves : farewell. 
Sal. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Welſhman ; - 
The king repoſeth all his; confidence in thee, | 
Cap. Tis thought, the king is dead; we will not y- 
The bay-trees in our country all are wither'd, 
And meteors fright the fixed ſtars of heaven; 
The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth, 
And lean-look'd prophets whiſper fearful change; 
Rich men look ſad, and ruffians dance and leap, — 
The one, in fear to loſe what they enjoy, 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war: 
Theſe ſigns forerun the death of kings— 
Farewell ; our countrymen are gone and fled, 
As well affur'd, Richard their king is dead. _ [Exit. 
Sal. Ah, Richard! with eyes of heavy mind, 
I ſee thy glory, like a ſhooting ſtar, _ 
Fall to the baſe earth from the firmament ! 
Thy ſun ſets weeping in the lowly weſt, 
Witneſſing ſtorms to come, woe, and unreſt : 
Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foes z 2 
| And croſsly to thy good all fortune goes. [ Exeunt. 


” to enjoy by rage oP war: I—in hopes of enjoying by rapie and 
violence. | 
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3. Cc E N E 
The Coaſt of Wales. 4 _— is View: 


 Flourifh : drums and trumpets. 


Emer King Richard, duni. Bitch of Corlife, and bil. 
„ | 


KE. Rich. Barkloughly caſtle call you this at hn | ? 

Aum. Yea, my lord : How brooks your grace the air, 
After your late toſſing on the breaking ſeas? 

K. Rich. Needs muſt I like it well; I weep for joy, 
To ſtand upon my kingdom once again— 
Dear earth, I do ſalute thee with my hand. 
Though rebels wound thee with their horſes“ hoofs : 
As a long-parted mother * from her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and ſmiles in meeting; 
So, weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee, my earth, 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 

Feed not thy ſovereign's foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rav*nous ſenſe : 
But let thy ſpiders, that ſuck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way ; 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 
Which with uſurping ſteps do trample thee,” 
Yield ſtinging nettles to mine enemies : 
And when they from thy boſom pluck a flower, 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder ; 
Whoſe double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy ſovereign” s enemies. 
Mock not my ſenſeleſs conjuration, lords; 
This earth ſhall have a ne and theſe ſtones 


2 with. r mec 
Guard it, Place an adder chere by way of guard. 


Prove 
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Prove armed ſoldiers, ere her native king 

Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms. af 
Biſbop.. Fear not, my load, that Power, that made . 

king, | 

Hath power to keep you king, in ſpight of al 

The means that heaven yields muſt be embrac'd, 

And not neglected; elſe, if heaven would, 

And we would not heaven's offer, we refuſe 
The proffer*'d means of ſuccour and redreſs. | 

Aum. He means, my lord, that we are too remiſs ; 

Whilſt Bolingbroke, through our ſecurity, - r 

Grows ſtrong and great, in ſubſtance, and in friends. 
K. Rich. Diſcomfortable couſin ! know'ſ thou not, 

That, when the ſearching * eye of heaven is hid © 

Behind the globe, and lights the lower world, ty 

Then thieves and robbers range abroad. unſeen, 

In murders, and in outrage, bloody here; | 

But when, from under this terreſtrial ball, 

He fires the proud tops of the eaſtern pines, 

And darts his light through every guilty hole, 

Then murders, treaſons, and deteſted fins, 

The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs, 

Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves ? * 

So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, — 

Who all this while hath revell'd in the night, 

Whilſt we were wand'ring with the antipodes,— 

Shall ſee us riſing in our throne the caſt, 

His treaſons will fit bluſhing in his face, 

Not able to endure the fight of day, 

But, ſelf-affrighted, tremble. at his ſin. 

Not all the water in the rough rude ſea 


( — eye of heaven, that lights 


The lower world, is bid bebind (be glabe. | 
: Can 
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Can waſh "the balm from an anointed king; 

The breath of worldly men cannot depoſe 

The deputy elected by the Lord: I 

For every man that Bolingbroke hath * 

To lift ſhrewd ſteel againſt our golden crown, 

God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 

A glorious angel : then, if angels fight, | 

- Weak men muſt _ for heaven ſtill guards the e right, 


Enter Sali 7 Al 


Wel ome, my tor How far off lies your power? 
| Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord, 
Than this weak arm : Diſcomfort guides my tongue, 
And bids me ſpeak of nothing but deſpair, ; 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord, 
 Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 
Oh, call back yeſterday, bid time return, 
And thou ſhalt have twelve thouſand fighting ment 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy ſtare ; 
For all the Welſhmen, hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, diſpers'd, and fled. 

Aum. Comfort, my liege; Why looks your grace ſo pale? 
K. Rich. But now the blood of twenty thouſand men 

Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 
And, till ſo much blood thither come again, 

Have I not reaſon to look pale and dead ? 
All fouls that will be ſafe, fly from my ſide; 
For time hath ſet a blot upon my pride. | 
Aum. Comfort, my liege; remember who you are. 
K. Rich, 1 had forgot myſelf: Am I not king? 
Awake, thou“ ſluggard majeſty ! thou ſleepeſt. 


u the balm]—oil of conſecration, 
* earoard. | . 
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x 1s not the king) s name forty chouſard names! 2 1% 
Arm, arm, my name! a puny ſubject F ſtrikes 
At thy great glory. —Look not to the ground, 
Ye favourites of a king; Are we not high? 
High be our thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
Hath power W to ſerve our turn. But who. 


Comes here? 


3 2 91 | Enter Song. 


$croop. More health and happineſs betide my hege 

Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him! _. 
K. Rich. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd ; 3 

The worſt is worldly loſs, thou canſt unfold. = 

Say, is my. kingdom loſt ? why, twas my care; 

And what loſs is it, to be rid of care? | 

Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we? 

Greater he ſhall not be; if he ſerve God, 

We'll ſerve him too, and be his fellow fo : 

Revolt our ſubjects? that we cannot mend; 

They-break their faith to God, as well as us: 

Cry, woe, deſtruction, ruin, loſs, decay; 

The worſt is—death, and death will have his 307. 
Scroop. Glad am I, that your highneſs is ſo arm'd 

To bear the tidings ef calamity. 

Like an unſeaſonable ſtormy day, 

Which makes the ſilver rivers drown their ſhores, 

As if the world were all diſſolv'd to tears; 

So high above his limits ſwells the rage | 

Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land 

With hard bright ſteel, and hearts harder than ſteel. 

Whue beards FG arm'd their thin and hairleſs ſcalps 


* Is net the ling name forty thouſand names? Þ— 
** Belides, ade king's name is a tower of N 
- _ Kine Ricxaas III. Ad V. 8. 3. K. Ricb. 


* nb, l--ibe flag, vails to. 


'% 


Againſt 


Tea, diſtaff women manage ruſty bills 


Where is the earl of Wiltſhire ? 


I warrant, they haye made peace with Bolingbroke. 


| © Snakes, in my heart- blood warm'd, that ſting my heart! 


And lie full low, grav'd in the hollow ground. 


— 
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Againſt thy majeſty; boys, with women's voices, 
Strive to ſpeak big, and * claſp their female joints 


In tiff unwieldy arms againſt thy crown: 
Thy very beadſmen learn to bend their bows 
Þ Of double-fatal-yew againſt thy ſtate; 


Againſt thy ſeat : both young and old rebel, 
And all goes worſe than I have power to tell. 
K. Rich, Too well, too well, thou telbſt a tale ſo ill. 


What is become of Buſhy ? where is Green? 
That they have let the dangerous enemy = 
Meaſure our. confines with ſuch peaceful ſteps? ? 
If we prevail, their heads ſhall" pay for it. 


Scroop. Peace have they! made with him, indeed, my lord. 
K. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn d without redemption! | 
Dogs, eaſily won to fawn on any man |! 


Three Judaſſes, each one thrice worſe than Judas ! 
Would they make peace ? terrible hell make war 
Upon their ſpotted fouls for this offence ! | 

Scroop. Sweet love, I ſee, changing his property, 
Turns to the ſoureſt and moſt deadly hate ;— 
Again uncurſe their ſouls ; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands : thoſe whom you curſe, 
Have felt the worſt of death's deſtroying wound, 


Aum. Is Buſhy, Green, and the earl of Wiltſhire, dead? 
Scroop. Yea, all of them at Briſtol loſt their heads. 
Aum. Where is the duke my father witll his power ? 

* clap. y very beadſmen]—Almſmen fed by thy bounty. bod 
> Of double-fatal yew}—Its leaves are poiſonous, and its branches, 


when converted into bows, the inſtruments of death, - 
© Where is the earl of te ad P where is Saget A 3 


, | 
Sz 
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X. Rich. No matter where; of comfort no man ſpeak : 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs; + 
Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write ſorrow on the boſom of the earth. 

Let's chuſe executors, and talk of wills: 
And yet not ſo, —for what can we bequeath, 
Save our depoſed. bodies to the ground? — 
Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's, 
And nothing can we call our own, but death; 
And that * ſmall model of the barren earth, - 
Which ſerves as paſte and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's ſake; let us ſit upon the ground, 
And tell ſad ſtories of the death of kings :!S - 
How ſome have been depos'd, ſome lain in war; 
Some haunted by the ghoſts they have depos'd; 
Some poiſon'ꝰd by their wives, ſome ſleeping kill'd; 
All murder'd :— For within the hollow crown, 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 
Keeps death his court: and there the antic fits, 
Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pomp ;z 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene | 
To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks ; 
Infuſing him with ſelf and vain conceit, — 
As if this fleſh, which walls about our life, 
Were braſs impregnable ; and, * humour'd thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a little pin 
Bores through his caſtle wall, and—farewell king! 
Cover your head, and mock not fleſh and blood 
With ſolemn reverence ; throw away reſpect, 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 

: ones model of the barren earth ,]—mould, that takes the fois of the 

. © depor'd ;J—dilpoſſe(s'd. 


body, MY 
" bumour'd thus, ]—having ſo far indulged his mirth. © - 
© Tradition, ]—Cuttomary homage, eftabliſhcd — 


honourable title, 
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For you have but miſtook: me all this while: 
I live on bread like you, feel want, taſte wi, 
Need friends; - Subjected thus, | 
How can you ſay to me l am a king? | | 
Carl. My lord, wiſe men ne er wail her recht wry 
But preſently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the toe, ſince fear oppreſſeth krengtk, 
Gives, in your weakneſs, ſtrength unto your foe, 
And fo your follies fight againſt yourſel. 
Fear, and be lain; no worſe can come, to fight: 
i And fight and die, is death deſtroying death ;- 
Where fearing” dying, pays death ſervile breath. 
Aum. My father hath a power, dane, him; 
And learn to make 4 body of a limb. 1 500 
K. Rich. Thou chid lt e well :—Proud Bolingbroke 
I come 
To 3 blows with thes for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown ; ban: :; 
An ealy talk it is, to win our own. _. 
Say, Scroop, Where lies our uncle with his power? 
Speak ſweetly, man, although thy looks be ſour. 
Scroop.. Men judge by the complexion of the ſky 
The ſtate and inclination of the day; 
So may you by my dull and heavy eye, En, 
2 Mey cots ee bars bhnvicr eee | 
I play the torturer, by {mall and ſmall, _ 
To lengthen out the worſt that muſt be ſpoken : 1 
Your uncle York hath join'd with Bolingbroke ; f 
And all your northern caſtles yielded up, 
And all your ſouthern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his party. 


* fit and wail their woes, | ot 
And fight and dir, is death de ier death re die fighting, is 
to deſtroy our deſtroyers, to return what we ſuffer, 
K. Ricb. 
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k. Rich. Thou haſt ſaid enough —— 
2 thee, cou v . lead me forth 
[T amel. 05 
of that ſweet we. was in to deſpair! 45 WEN 
What ſay you now ? What comfort have WE now 2 I 
By heaven, I'll hate him evexlaſtingly, 
That bids me be of, comfort any. more. | lac if | 
Go, to Flint caſtle; there I'll pine away 8 
A king, woe's ſlave, ſhall kingly woe obey. | 
That power I have, diſcharge; and let has. 
To ear the land that hath ſome hope to grow, 
For I have none Let no man ſpeak again 30 
To alter this, for counſel is but vain. 
Aum. My liege, one word. 
K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Diſcharge my followers, let them hence Away, 
From Richard's ** to Bolingbroke' s fair day. 
[Excunts, 


s c E NE W. 
The Cans of Bolingbroke, before Flint Caſtle. 


Enter "wy drum and colours, Bolingbroke, 7, ork, Nortbum- 
berland, and attendants. | 


Boling. So that by this intelligence we learn, ki 
The Welſhmen are diſpers'd ; and Saliſbury fx 
le gone to meet the king, who lately landed, | 
With ſome few private friends, upon this l. 

Nortb. The news is very fair and good, my lord; 
Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head, 


k To ear]—T0 till. : R C37. 4 
| on S$: 1.1 L York, 
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York. It would beſeem the lord Northumberland, 
To ſay—king Richard :—Alack the heavy day, 
When fuch-a ſacred king ſhould hide his head 

North. Your grace wiſtakes LU e to i be brief, 
Left I his title out. 

York. The time hath” ben en il 
Would you have been ſo brief with him, he 1 1 
Have been ſo brief with you, to ſhorten you, 

For taking ſo the head, your whole head's length. 
Baling. Miſtake not, uncle, farther than you mould. 
York. Take not, good couſin, farther than you ſhould, 

Leſt you miſ. cake: The heavens are Oer your head. 

Bling. I know it; uncle; and oppoſe'not 

Myſelf againſt their will, But who comes * 5 


„ Percy. 


| Welcome; Harry: ; what, will not this caſtle yield ? 
Percy.” The caſtle royally is mann'd, my lord, 


Againſt thy entrance. 


Boling. Royally ! Why, it contains no king? 
Percy. Yes, my good lord, 
It doth contain a king; king Richard lies 
Within the limits of yon lime and ſtone: 
And with him lord Aumerle, lord Saliſbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop; beſides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence, who, cannot learn. 
North, Belike, it is the biſhop of Carliſle. 
Boling. Noble lord, | 1 o Nertl. 
Go to the rude ribs of that ancient caſtle; j 
Through brazen trumpet ſend the breath of . 
Into his rpin'd ears, and thus deliver. 
Harry of Bolingbroke, on both his knees, 
Doth kiſs king Richard's hand; 
Jer taking o the bead, ] For taking ſuch undue liberties. f 
„ | n 


\ 


nd 
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And ſends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 

To his moſt royal perſon: hither come 

Even at his feet to lay my arms and power; 

" Provided that, my baniſhment repeal' d, 

And lands reſtor'd again, be freely granted: 

If not, I'll uſe the advantage of my power, 
And lay the ſummer's duſt with ſhowers of ko 
Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter'd Engliſhmen : 
The which, how far off from the mind of * 
It is, ſuch crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrencech T 
The freſh green Jap of fair king Richard's land, 

My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. EY 
Go, ſignify as much; while here we marek 
Upon the graſſy carpet of this plain.— | 
Let's march without the noiſe. of threat' ning a 
That from this caſtle's tatter'd batilements 12 1195 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 

Methinks, king Richard and myſelf ſhould i wet 
Wich no leſs terror than the elements | 

Of fire and water, when their thund'ring ſhock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 

Be he the fire, I'll be the yielding water: | 

The rage be his, while an the earth I rain 

My waters; on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, and mark. king Richard how he looks. 


4 parle ſounded, and anfwered by another trumpet EY 
Flouriſh, Enter on the walls king Richard, the biſhop 7 


Carli, Aumerle, Scroop, and Saliſbury. 


* York, See, ſee, king Richard doth himſelf WY 
As doth the bluſhing diſcontented fun | 


" Provided that, &c. Ee repeal and reſtoration be e frely granted. 
* latter*d ]-—ragged—tdtter*d —minous, _ 
Beling . Jet, & c. to eccigent. 
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From out the fiery portal of the eaſt; | 
When he perceives, the envious Goat are e bent | 
To dim his glory, and to ſtain the'rraft 79 
Of his bright paſſage to the occident. ' I, 
Yet looks he like a king; behold, urge 27 teh 

As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling majeſty: Alack, alack, for woe, 

That any harm ſhould ſtain fo fair a ſnow- i 

EK. Rich. We are amaz d; and thus long have we flood 
To watch the? fearful bending of thy knee, {To North. 
Becauſe we thought ourſelf thy lawful king 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 

To pay their awful duty to our preſence ? 

If we be not, ſhew-us the hand of Gd 

That hath diſmiſs d us from our ſtewardſhip ; 

For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 

Can gripe the ſacred handle of our RN 
Unleſs he do prophane, ſteal, or uſurp. Cn 
And though you think, that all, as you ove done, 
Have torn their ſouls, by turning them from us, 
And we arg barren, and bereft of friends — 
Yet know, — my maſter, God omnipotent, 
Ils muſtering in his clouds, on our behalf, 
Armies of peſtilence; and they ſhall ſtrike 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 

Thar lift your vafſal hands againſt my head, 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke (for yond', methinks, he is) 
That every ſtride he makes upon my land, 


Ils dangerous treaſon: He is come to ope 


The purple teſtament of bleeding war; 


hut ere the crown he Jooks for live in peace, 


y fearful] —reverent, reſpeAful.” 4 my mapters. 
* N in . frat, or 3 Tercled on his head. 
| Ten 
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Ten thouſand bloody crowns of mothers? ſons 

Shall ill become * the flower of England's face; 

Change the complexion of her maid- pale peace 

To ſcarlet indignation, and bedr 2 

Her paſtures? graſs with faithful Engliſh blood. 
Nortb. The King of heaven forbid, our lord the king 

Should ſo with civil and uncivil arme | 

Be ruſh'd upon ! Thy thrice-noble couſin, | 

Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiſs thy hand, 

And by the honourable tomb he ſwears, V A 

That ſtands upon thy royal grandſire's bones; 

And by the royalties of both your bloods, 

Currents that ſpring from one moſt ce 

And by the bury'd hand of warlike Gaunt; 

And by the worth and honour of himſelf, 

Compriſing all that may be ſworn or ſaid, —- 

His coming; hither hath no farther _ 

Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 

Enfranchiſement immediate on his knees: 

Which on thy royal party granted once, 

His glittering arms he will commend to ruſt, 

His barbed ſteeds to ſtables, and his heart 

To faithful ſervice of your majeſty. © 

This ſwears he, as he is a prince, is juſt; 

And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. | 
K. Rich. Northumberland, fay,—thus the wad re. 

turns 

His noble couſin is right welcome licher: ; 

And all the number of his fair demands 

Shall be accompliſh'd without contradict ion: 

With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 

pak to his gentle hearing kind commends,— 


* the flower of Englaind”s.. face. J-disfgure the flowery ſurface of her by 
ſoil— 7 England*s race the beauty of her choiceſt youth, 


*- maid-pale face. | . 
Ec 4 We 
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We do debaſe ourſelf, couſin, do we not, [To Aun, 

To look ſo poorly, and to ſpeak ſo fair? j 

Shall we call back Northumberland, and fend 

Defiance to the traitor, and ſo die? ; 
| dum. No, good my lord; let's fight with wit words, 

*Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful ſwords. 
K. Rich. Oh God! oh God! that &er _ 1 of 

mine, 

That laid the ſentence of FR banitarient 

On yon proud man, ſhould take it off again 

With words of ſooth! Oh, that I were as great 

As is my grief,” or leſſer than my name! 

Or that I could forget what I have been 

Or not remember what I muſt be now! 

Swell'ſt thou, proud heart? I'll give thee ſcope ta FFP 

Since foes have ſcope to beat both thee and me. | 
Aum. Northumberland comes. back from Bolingbroke. 

EK. Rich. What muſt the king do now? Muſt he ſubmit? 

The king ſhall do it. Muſt he be depoſed ? 

The king ſhall be contented: Muſt he loſe. 

The name of king ? 'o God's name, ler 1 it go: 

I'll give my jewels for a ſet of beads ; I} bod 

My gorgeous palacę, for a hermitage ; 

My gay apparel, for an alms-man's gon. z 

My figyr'd goblers, for a diſh of wood ; 

My ſcepter, for a palmer's walking ſtaff z. 

My ſubjects, for a pair of caryed ſaints; 

And my large kingdom, for a little grave, 

A little little grave, an obſcure grave: — 

Or I'll be bury'd in the king s highway, 

Some way of ” common trade, where ſubjects feet 

M v7 hourly trample « on their ſovereign's head : 


» With words of ſooth In ſuch ſoft, gentle terms, 


com mog trade] —fraffic k, W reſort, or ulage. | For 
OT 
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For on my heart they tread, now whilſt I live ; 
And, bury'd once, why not upon my head ?—— 
Aumerle, thou weep'ſt ; My tender-hearted couſin !— 
We'll make foul weather with deſpiſed tears; | 
Our ſighs, and they, ſhall lodge the wwe ws 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 
Or ſhall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make ſome pretty match with ſhedding tears ? 
As thus ;-—To drop them ſtill upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth; and, therein laid. There lies 
Two kinſmen, digg d their graves with weeping eyes ? 
Would not this ill do well?—Well, well, I ſee _ 
I talk but idly, and you * mock at me. ¶ North. advances. 
Moſt mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What ſays king Bolingbroke ? will his majeſty - 
Give Richard leave to live *cill Richard die? 
You make a leg, and Bolingbroke ſays—I. 

North. My lord, in the“ baſe court he doth: arncod 
To ſpeak with you; may't pleaſe you to come down. 

K. Rich. Down, down, I come; like gli ring Phacton, 
Wanting. the manage of uren jades. 

| [Nerth, retires to Bol. 
In the baſe court ? Baſe court, where kings grow bale, 
To come at traitors” calls, and do them grace. 
In the baſe court? Come down? Down, court ! down, 
king ! , 

For night-owls ſhriek, where mounting OM ſhould ſing. 
| [ Exeunt from above, 


Foling. What ſays his 8 ? 
North. Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him ſpeak fondly, like a frantic man : 
Yer he is come, [Enter Richard, c. Below. 


, mogk]—lay gh, Y baſe court the lower * x 
0 ing. 
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5 Boling. Stand all apart, en act edi WET 4 
And ſhew fair duty to WO e e 7 
My gracious lord.— ebe [bo 
K. Rich. Fair coufin, you debaſe your princely knee, 
To make the baſe earth proud with kiffing it: 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love, 
Than my unpleas'd eye ſee your courteſy. 5 
Up, couſin, up; your heart is up, I Know-, 
Thus — Weg in knee be low. 
[Touching bis gun AY) 
Boling. My gracious bord, 1 come but for mine own. 
K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all, 
Boling. So far be mine, my moſt redoubted lord, 
As my true fervice ſhall deſerve your love. 
K. Rich. Well you deſerve :—They well deſerve to have, 
That know the ſtrongeſt and ſureſt way to get.— 
Uncle, give me your hand: nay, dry your eyes; 
Tears ſhew their love, but want their remedies— 
Couſin, I am too young to be your father, 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, Il give, and willing too; 
For do we muſt, what force will have us do.— 
Set on towards London :—Coulin, is it ſo? ? 
Boling. Lea, my good lord. 
45 Rich. Motu I muſt not ſay; no. lien. Bus 


4 0 E N E 1285 SES 
0 Langley. Ne IN 
The Duke of 7 11 cou 
Enter the Queen, and. to ladies: r 


Queen. What ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this 1 lets, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care? 
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Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. . 
9ueen. T will make me think, the world is full of rubs Ss: 
And that my fortune runs againſt the bias. 

Lady. Madam, we'll dance. ob 
Queen. My legs can keep no ta in ; delight, | 
When my poor heart no meaſure keeps in grief: 

Therefore, no dancing, girl; ſome other 3 
Lay. Madam, we will tell tales. 
Queen. * Of joy, or grief? 
Lady. Of either, madam. 
Queen. Of neither, girl: 
For if of joy, being altogether tions 
It doth remember me the more of n n oleft 
Or if of grief, being altogether had, 92 
It adds more ſorrow to my want of 7575 
For what I have, I eee 234 6 Hit 
And what I want, it boots not to One tt 1H 
Lady. Madam, I'll fing. A 19H 
Queen. Tis well, that thou 10 cones eric 
But thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe me better, would'ſt thou 1 
Lady. I could weep, madam, would it do you good. 
Queen. And I could weep, would W do me nd 
And never borrow any tear of thee. | 
But ſtay, here come the gardiners: 4) | 
Let's ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe trees. | 
My wretchedneſs unto a row of pins, 


Enter a gardiner, and two ſervants. 


They'll talk of ſtate ; for every one doth ſo ? 144 £4651 
Againſt a * * Woe is fore · run with woe. 
l Nen, and ladies ret 
* Of farrow, or of joy? > N 
© Wie is fore-run with woe, Ibezedion avis WE OTE woe is 


commonly forerun by ſome prognoſtic from ill-boding rumours, or 
plaint. ve : tales of eee 2 
Gard. 
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Gard. Go, bind thou up yon' dangling * apricocks, 
Which, like unruly children, make their ſire 
Stoop with oppreſſion of their prodigal weight; 
Give ſome ſupportance to the bending twigs.— 
Go thou, find, like an executioner, VIA 
Cut off the heads of too · faſt· growing ſprays, 
That look too lofty in our commonwealth : 
All muſt be even in our government.—— - 
You thus employ'd, I will go root away 
The noiſome weeds, that without profit ſuck 
The ſoil's fertility from wholeſome flowers. TP . 
Serv. Why ſhould we, in the compaſs of a pale, 
| Keep law, and form, and due proportion, 
Shewing, as in a model, our firm ſtate? 
When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land, 
Is full of weeds ; her faireſt flowers choak'd up, 
Her fruit-trees all 'unprun'd, her hedges ruin d, 
Her knots diſorder'd, and her wholeſome herbs. 
Swarming with caterpillars ? 
Gard. Hold thy peace — 
He that hath ſuffer'd this diſorder 1 foring, 
Hath now | himſelf met with the fall of leaf: 
The weeds, that his broad ſpreading leaves did ſhelter, 
That ſeem'd, in eating him, to hold him up, 
Are pull'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke ; 
I mean, the earl of Wiltſhire, Buſhy, Green. 
Serv. What, are they dead? 
Gerd. They are; and Bolingbroke | 
HFath ſeiz'd the waſteful king.—W hat pity is it, 
That he had not ſo trimm'd and dreſs'd his land, 
As we this garden! who at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the ming af our fruit- trees; 


„ apricuctu, ]—the old ſpelling., « Feed him with apricocks.” _ 
M1ipsunutr Nickr's Dgtam, Vol, II. p. 37. zen. 


© a4 in a madel, our firm ftate ?]—=the firmneſs of our little ſtate. 


Leſt, 


\ 
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Leſt, being over-proud with ſap and blood, 
With too much riches it confound itſelif t:: 
Had he done ſo to great and growing men, ö Ay on 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taſte 
Their fruits of duty. Superfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live: tot 
Had he done ſo, himſelf had borne the croẽwn, 
Which * waſte and idle hours hath quite thrown down. 
Serv. What, think you then, the king ſhall be depor'd? 2 
Gard. Depreſs'd he is already; and depos d, 4 
Tis doubted, he will be: Letters came laſt _ 
' To a dear friend of the good nenn 
That tell black tidings. 2 
Yon. Oh, I am preſe'd t. to ach? through vhs 
ſpeaking !— [ Coming from ber concealment. 
Thou. old Adam's likeneſs, ſet to dreſs this garden, 
How dares thy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſing news 4 
What Eve, what ſerpent hath ' ſuggeſted thee 
To make a ſecond fall of curſed man? | 
Why doſt thou ſay, king Richard is depos· d ** 
Dar'ſt thou, thou little better thing than earth, 
Divine his downfal? Say, where, when, and . 
Cam'ſt thou by theſe ill tidings? ſpeak, thou wretch. 
Gard. Pardon me, madam : little joy have I, 
To breathe theſe news, yet, what I ſay, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold | 
Of Bolingbroke ; their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
In your lord's ſcale is nothing but himſelf, 
And ſome few vanities that make him light ; 
But in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 
* a-waſte of idle hours. 
© 1 am preſi d to death, I—alluding to the old legal torture. 
T brough want of ſpeaking 1 Thou, old Adam's likeneſs, 


Set to dreſs out this garden, ſay how dares 
Thy harſh rude tongue ſound this unpleafing news f 


' Jaggefted]—tempred, RY x 
TE $f des 


— 
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Beſides himſelf, are all the Engliſh- - peers, ? 
And with that odds he weighs king Richard down. 

_ Poſt you to London, and you'll find it ſoo 
I ſpeak no more than every one doth know. 

Queen. Nimble miſchance, that art ſo light of for, 
Doth not thy embaſſage belong to me, 
And am I laſt that knows it? oh, thou chink'ſt 
To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep | 
Thy ſorrow in my breaſt. —Come, ladies, go, 

To meet at London London's king in woe.— 

What, was I born to this ! that my ſad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke bows: > 
Gardiner, for telling me theſe news of woe, 
I one, the * thou graft'ſt, may never grow. 
I Exeunt Queen, and ladies. 

Gard. Poor qucen l ſo that thy ſtate might be no worſe, 
I would my ell were ſubject to thy curſe, —' * 
Here did ſhe drop a tear ; here, in this place, 
Fl ſet a bank of rue, ſour herb of grace: 
Rue, even * for ruth, here ſhortly ſhall be ſeen, 

In the anne of a weeping queen. 
| N e and To : 


h 


- 


7” 7 „ 4 | 


A0 T . $CEN arcs 
London. The Parliament: bouſe. | 


Enter Bolingbroke, Aumerle, Northumberland, Peg, Fitz- 
water, Surry, biſhop of Carli e, abbot of We Nminſter, | 
berald, cfficers, and Bagot. X 


Baoling. Call forth Bagot: _ 
Now, Bagot, freely ſpeak thy mind; | 


ſour herb of grace: rue ſo called, from being uſed in exorciſms, | 


or becauſe the holy water was ſprinkled with it, 
K for rath „for pity's ſake. HawLeT, Act IV. 8. 5. Opb. 


— What 


* 
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What thou daſt know of noble Gloſter's death; 5 
Who wrought it with the king, and who ane 
The bloody office of his timeleſs en. 4 £ 
| Bagot. Then ſet before my face the lord 1 | 
Boling. Coulin, ſtand forth, and look upon that man. | 
Bagot. My lord Aumerle, I know, your daring ne 
Scorns to unſay what once it hath deliver d. 
In that dead time when Gloſter's degth was plotted, 
] heard you ſay,—1s not um arm of lengtibz, l 
That reatheth from the reſtful Engliſh court ' 
As far as: Calais, to my uncle's bead? 
Amongſt much other talk, that very time, 
] heard you ſay, — Jou rather had refuſe. 
The offer of an hundred thouſand crowns, 
Than Bolingbroke return to England, ++ 
Adding withal,, how bleſt this land would be, o 
In this your coufin's death. 6 10h 
Aum. Princes, and noble W Aniron W 10 
What anſwer ſhall I make to this baſe. man * 
Shall I fo much diſhonour my fair ſtars, 
On equal terms to give him chaſtiſement? 
Either I muſt, or have mine honour ſoil'd 
With the attainder of his ſland'rous lips.— 
There is my gage, the: manual ſeal of death, 
That marks thee out for hell: Thou lieſt, and 
I will maintain what, thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, 21 
In thy heart- blood, though being all too baſe * 
To ſtain the temper of my knightly ſword, 
Boling. Bagot, forbear, thou ſhalt not take it up. 
Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 
In all this preſence, that hath mov'd me ſo,  - 
Fitzw. If that thy valour ' ſtand on ſympathies, 
0 — | k i — ſe 
: — . equality of dead f Pry be dic | 
Played upon thy equals, | 
g There 


m4 
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There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine 
By that fair ſun that ſhews me where thou ſtand'ſt, 
J heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak'ſt it, 
That thou wert cauſe of noble Gloſter's death. 
If thou deny'ſt it, twenty times thou „ 
And I will turn thy falſhood to thy heart, 
Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. 
Aum. Thou dar'ſt got, coward, live to ſee the * 
Fitzw. Now, by my ſoul, 1 would it were this hour. 
Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this. 
| Percy. Aumerle, thou lieſt; his honour is as true, 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt: 
And, that thou art fo, there I throw my gage, 
To prove it on thee to the extremeſt point 
Of mortal breathing; ſeize it, if thou dar'ſt. 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 
And never brandiſh more revengeful ſteel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 
Another Lord. 1 taſk thee to the like, forſworn Au- 
merle; 


x: 51 And ſpur thee on with Full as many lies 


As may be hollow'd in thy treacherous ear 
From ſun to fun : there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'ſt. | | 
Aum. Who ſets me elſe ? by heaven, Ill throw at all: 
I have a thouſand ſpirits in one breaſt, 
To anſwer twenty thouſand ſuch as you. 
_ Surry, My lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 
_ The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 
Fitz. *Tis very true: you were in preſence then; 
And you can witneſs with me, this is true. 
Lurry. As falſe, by heaven, as heaven itſelf is true. 


=] taſe 1 to the liks, ]—-I put thy valour to the ſame teſ.—7 * 
the 3 oath—taſ ao, beart. 


Fitz. 


. — 


* 


Surry. Diſhonourable boy 
That lie ſhall lye ſo heavy on my word, 


That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge, FR 


Till thou the Legen and that lie, do lye 
In earth as quiet as thy father's ſcull. 

In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'ſt. | 


Fitzw. How fondly doſt thou ſpur a forward horſe? 


If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 

] dare meet Surry in a wilderneſs ®. 
And ſpit upon him, whilſt I ſay, he lies, 

And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith, 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correction. 
As I intend to thrive in this“ new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal: 

Beſides, I heard the baniſh'd Norfolk ſay, 

That thou, Aumerle, didſt ſend two of e 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 


Aum. Some honeſt Chriſtian truſt me ? with a gage, I 


That Norfolk lies: here do I throw down this, 
It he may be repeal'd to try his honour, _ 

Boling. Theſe differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till Norfolk be repeal'd: repeaPd he ſhall be, 
And, though mine enemy, reſtor'd again 
To all his land and ſignories; when he's return'd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Carl. That honourable day ſhall neer be ſeen — 
Many a time hath baniſh'd Norfolk fought 
For Jeſu Chriſt ; in glorious Chriſtian field 


"7 dare meet, &c.)—* And dare me to the deſert with thy Gord. * 
Machern, Act III. S. 4. Macs. 


o new tor li,] upon the ſtage of which I have juſt entered. 


P with a gage, |—another, a ſecond hood, his _ being pledged 


already, 


vol. u. ne nd: Streaming 
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Streaming the anda of the Chriſtian croſs, 

| Againſt black pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir'd himſelf 
To Italy ; and there, at Venice, gave 

His body to that pleaſant country's earth, 
And his pure ſoul unto his captain Chriſt, 
Under whoſe colours he had fought fo long. 

Boling. Why, biſhop, is Norfolk dead? 

Carl. As fore as I live, my lord. 

Boling. Sweet peace conduct his ſweet ſoul to the boſom 
Of good old Abraham !—Lords appellants, 
Tour differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till we aſſign you to your days of triak 


Enter York, attended. 


York. Great duke of Lancaſter, I come to thee 
From plume-pluck'd Richard; who with willing ſout 
| Adopts thee heir, and his high ſcepter yields 
To the poſſeſſion of thy royal hand : 

Aſcend his throne, deſcending now from him, — 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth ! 

Boling. In God's name, I'll aſcend the regal throne. 

Carl. Marry, God forbid !— W 
Worſt in this royal preſence may I ſpeak, 

Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeak the truth. - 
Would God, that any in this noble preſence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 

Of noble Richard ; then true nobleneſs would 
Learn him forbearance from ſo foul a wrong. 
What ſubject can give ſentence on his king ? 

And who fits here, that is not Richard's ſubject? 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them : 
And ſhall the figure of God's majeſty, | 


— 
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His captain, ſteward, deputy ele, 
Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 
Be judg*d by ſubject and inferior breath, 
And he himſelf not preſent? O, forbid it, God, 
That, in a Chriftian climare, ſouls refin'd 
Should ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed ! 
| ſpeak to ſubjects, and a ſubject ſpeaks, 
Stirr'd up by heaven thus boldly for his king. 
My lord of -Hereford here, whom you call king, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king: x 
And if you crown him, let me propheſy,— 
The blood of Engliſh ſhall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul act; 
Peace ſhall go ſleep with Turks and inflcels, 
And, in this ſeat of peace, tumultuqus wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound ; 
Diſorder, horror, fear, and mutiny, 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha and dead mens? ſculls. 
O, if you rear this houſe againſt this houſe, _ 
It will the wofulleſt diviſion: prove, 
That ever fell upon this curſed earth : 
Prevent, reſiſt it, let it not be ſo, 
Leſt childrens' children cry againſt you—woe ! 
North, Well have you argu'd, fir; and, for your Pains, 
Of capital treaſon we arreſt you here :— 
My lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge 
To keep him ſafely till his day of trial. — 
May't pleaſe you, lords, to grant the commons? ſuit ? 
Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may ſurrender ; ſo we ſhall proceed 
Without ſuſpicion. 
Tork. I will be his conduct. [Exit. 
Beling. Lords, you that here are under our arreſt, 
| F f 2 Procure 
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Procure your ſureties for your days of anſwer : — 
Little are we beholden to your love, [To Carliſe, 
And little look'd for at your helping hands. 


Re-enter York, with King Richard. 


K. Rich. Alack, why am I ſent for to a king, 
Before I have ſhook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd 
To inſinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee: 
Give ſorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this ſubmiſſion. Yet I well remember 
The * favours of theſe men: Were they not mine? 
Did they not ſometime cry, all hail ! to me? 

So Judas did to Chriſt : but, he in twelve, 

Found truth in all, but one; I, in twelve thouſand, none. 
God fave the king !—Will no man ſay, amen? 

Am ] both prieſt and clerk ? well then, amen. 

God fave the king! although I be not he; 

And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me.— 

To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither ? 

York. To do that office, of thine own — will, 

Which tired majeſty did make thee offer, — 
The reſignation of thy ſtate and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. 
KX. Rich. ada me the crown :—Here, couſin, ſeize the 
crown; 
Here, couſin, on this ſide, my hand; on that ade, thine. 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That v owes two buckets filling one other; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air, 
The other down, unſeen, and full of water: 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilſt you mount up on high. 
q faveurs]features, | b er] —is furniſhed wich. 
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Boling.” I thought, you had been willing to reſihng. 


X. Rich. My crown, I am; but ſtill my griefs are mine: 2 
You may my glories and my ſtate depoſe, : 
But not my griefs ; ſtill am I king of thoſe. 
Boling. Part of your cares you give me with your crown. 
K. Rich. Your cares ſet up, do not pluck my cares 
| down. 
My care is—loſs of care, 1 67 old care done; 
Your care is—gain of care, by new care won: 
The cares I give, I have, though given away; 
They tend the crown, yet ſtill with me they ſtay. 
Boling. Are you contented to reſign the crown? 
K. Rich. Ay, no ;—no, ay ;—for I muſt "TIT _ 
Therefore no no, for I reſign to the. 
Now mark me how I will undo myſelf ;— 
| give this heavy weight from off my head, 
And this unwieldy ſcepter from my hand, 
The pride of kingly ſway from out my heart ; 
With mine own tears I waſh away my balm, 
With mine own hands I give away my crown, 
With mine own tongue deny my ſacred ſtate, 
With mine own breath releaſe all duteous oaths; 
All pomp and majeſty I do forſwear; 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; 
My acts, decrees, and ſtatutes I deny: 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me 
God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd; 
And thou with all pleas'd, that haſt all atchiev'd ! 
Long may'ſt thou live in Richard's ſeat to ſit, 
And ſoon lie Richard in an earthy pit! 
God fave king Henry, unking'd Richard ſays, 


: 2 care in] - My grief is that my regal cares, to which 1 have 
accuſtomed, are at an end. 
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And ſend him many years of ain days — 

What more remains? {Ss 
North. No more, but that you ind 1 

Theſe accuſations, and theſe grieyous crimes, , 

Committed by. your perſon, and your followers, 

Againſt the ſtate and profit of this land; 

That, by confeſſing them, the ſouls of men 

May deem that you. are worthily depos'd, 

K. Rich. Muſt I do ſo? and muſt I *ravel out 
My weav'd up follies ? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy offences were upon record, £ 
Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a troop, 

To read a lecture of them? If thou would'ſt, 
There ſhould'ſt thou find one heinous article. 
Containing the depoſing of a king, 

And cracking the ſtrong warrant of an oath,— 


Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book of heaven :— 


Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 
Whilſt that my wretchedneſs doth bait myſelf, — 
Though ſome of you, with Pilate, waſh your hands, 
Shewing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 

Have here deliver'd me to my ſour croſs, 

And water cannot waſh away. your fin. 


North. My lord, difpatch ; read o'er theſe articles, 


K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, 1 cannot ſee 

And yet ſalt- water blinds them not ſo much, 
But they can ſee ® a fort of traitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myſelf, 
I find myſelf a traitor with the reſt: 
For I have given here my ſouPs conſent, 
To undeck the pompous body of a king; 
Make glory baſe; and ſovereignty, a flave ; 
Proud majeſty, a ſubject; ſtate, a peaſant, 

| North. My lord, — 


t ravel aut —untwiſt, unfold, Þ 2 fert}—a ſet, a non 
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X. Rich, No lord of thine, thou ” haught, inſulting man, 
Nor no man's lord; I haye no name, no title 
No, not that name was given me at the font,— 

But *tis uſurp'd :—Alack the heavy 7. 21120 47 
That I have worn ſo many winters out, 2: 511496 
And know not now what name to call myttlf! tre 
Oh, that I were a mockery. king of ſnow, - cl 
Standing before the ſun of Bolingbroke, | wie 

To melt myſelf away in water-drops l- 
Good king—great king—(and yet not — > 

An if my word be ſterling yet in England, {To _ 
Let it command a mirror hither ſtraig t 
That it may ſhew me what a face I. n 1214 f bat 
Since it is bankrupt of his majeſty. | 95 

Boling. Go ſome of you, and fetch a een 

North. Read o'er this paper, while the glaſs doth come. 

K. Rich. Fiend! thou torment'ſt me ere I come to hell. 

Boling. Urge it no more, my lord N enhumbedand:. 

North, The commons will not then be ſatisfy d. 

K. Rich. They ſhall be ſatisfy'd ; I 1 read enough, 
When I do ſee the very book indeed | 
Where all my ſins are writ, and that's—myfelf, 


Enter one, with a glaſs. 


Give me that glaſs, and cherein will I read.— 

No deeper wrinkles yet? hath ſorrow ſtruck 

So many blows upon this face of mine, 

And made no deeper wounds ?—Oh, flattering glaſs, 
Like to my followers in proſperity, | | 
Thou doſt beguile me Was this face the face + 
That every day under his houſhold roof | 


Did keep ten thouſand men ? Was this the face, wad 
That, like the ſun, did make beholders wink? 
Was this the face, that fac'd ſo many follies, 


» haught]—haughty, 
Ff 4 | And 
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And was at laſt cut · fac d by Bolingbroke ? 2 
A brittle glory ſnineth in this face 
e Daſbes the glaſs againſt t the en 


As brittle as the glory, is the face; 


For there it is, crack'd in an hundred ſhivers,— 
Mark, filent king, the moral of this ſport, — | 


Ho ſoon my ſorrow hath deſtroy'd my face. 


Boling. The ſhadow of your —— Ro eee 
The ſhadow of your facgde. 

K. Nich. Say that again. 4 9874 © 
The ſhadow of my ſorrow? Ha!] let's ſee : 0 
Tis very true, my grief lies all withinn 
And theſe external manners of lament 


Are merely ſhadows to- the unſeen grief, 


That ſwells with ſilence in the tortur'd ſoul ; 
There lies -the-ſubſtance : and I thank thee, * 
For thy great bounty, that not only givſt 
Me cauſe to wail,” but teacheſt me the way 
How to lament the cauſe. I'll beg one N 
Andi then be gone, and trouble _ no more. 
Shall I obtain it? ne | 
Boling. Name it, fair couſin. 
K. Rich. Fair couſin ? Why, 1 am greater than a king: 
For, when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then-but ſubjects; being now a ſubhett⸗ 
have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being ſo great, 1 e no reo to are. 6 
Boling. Yet aſk, *4-25 
K. Rich, And ſhall E have! 4 „ 
Boling. You fhall. 
K. Rich. Then give" me bee to =» | 
Boling. Whither? 
K. Rich. Whither you a will, * I were ** your ſights 
Boling. Go ſome of you, convey him to the Tower. 
K. Rich, 


- 
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K. Rich. Oh, good! Convey ?—*Convepyers are you all, 
That riſe thus nimbly by a true king's fall. [Exit. 
Boling. On Wedneſday next, we ſolemnly ſet down | 

Our coronation : lords, prepare yourſelves. 

Ex. all but the Abbot, biſhop of Carliſle, and Aumerle. 
Abbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld,” 
Carl. The woe's to come; the children yet unbora 

Shall feel this day as ſharp to them as thorn. 
Aum. You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? _ 
Abbot. Before I freely ſpeak my mind herein, 
You ſhall not only take the ſacrament 
To 7 bury mine intents, but alſo to effect 
Whatever I ſhall happen to deviſe :—' 
I ſee, your brows are full of diſcontent, | 
Your hearts of ſorrow, and your eyes of tears; 
Come home with me to ſupper, and III lay *©- 
A plot, ſhall ſhew us all a merry day. [Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 1 


4 Strea in Tanks. 


Enter Queen, and Ladies. 


Queen, This way the king will come; this is the way 
. * To Julius Cæſar's ill- erected tower, 

To whoſe flint boſom my condemned lord 

Is doom'd a priſoner by proud Bolingbroke : 

Here let us reſt, if this rebellious earth 

Have any reſting for her true king's queen. 


* Conveyers]—Jugglers, dealers in fleight of hand, 
©? bury]—conceal, keep ſecret. 
* To Tulius — &, -The Tower of London is ſaid to have 


þecn built by him Enter 
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5 Enter King Richard, and | guards, 


| Bur bolt, but ſhe, ar rather do not ſee, _ 
My fair roſe wither': Yet laok up; behold; 
That you in pity. may diſſolye to dew, 
And waſh him freſn again with true- love tears.— 
Abriss, the model where old Troy did ſtand; 
\ [To K Rich, 
Thou ®* map of hongur 3 3 thou king Richard's tomb, 
And not king Richard; thou moſt bequteous'* inn. N 
Why ſhould 9 grief be Jodg'd in thee, N. 
When triumph i is become an ale-houſe gueſt? r 
K. Rich. Join not with grief, fair woman, _=_ not * 
To make my end too ſudden : learn, good foul, | 
To think our former ſtate a happy dream; | 4 
From which awalkd, the truth of what we are 
_ Shews us but this: I am ſworn brother, ſweet, ' - 
To grim neceſſity; and he and-I 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to F rance, 
And cloifter thee in ſome religious houſe : 
Our holy lives muſt win a new world's crown, 
Which our profane hours here have ſtricken down. 
Queen. What, is my Richard both in ſhape and mind 
Transform'd, and weakened ? Hath Bolingbroke 
Depos'd thine intellect? hath he been in thy heart? 
The lion, dying, thruſteth forth his paw, 
And wounds the earth, if nothing elſe, with rage 
To be o' erpower d; And wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly ? kiſs the rod? 
And fawn on rage with baſe humility, 
Which art a lion, and a king of beafts ? 
2 the model ]—the ground plot. d nap]—picture. 
© inn, I—habitation. Jein not with grief, I—ageinſt me. 


Jan ſworn brother, ſweet, to grim neceſſity II am rale te- 
conciled to this neceſſary continement, ; | K. Rich 


* 


K. Rich, A king of hege indeed if aughe but beaſts 
1 had been ſtill a happy king of men. | 

Good ſometime queen, prepare thee hence for France: 
Think, I am dead; and that even here thou tak ſt, 

As from my death-bed, my laſt living leave. 

In winter's tedious nights, fit by the fire 

With good ald folks; and let them tell thee ae 

Of woeful. ages, long ago betid: 

And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their gre 
Tell thou the, lamentable fall of me, 

And fend. the hearers weeping to their beds. 

For why, the ſenſeleſs brands will ſympathize . 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 

And, in compaſſion, weep the fire out: 

And ſome will mourn in aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
For the depoſing of a rightful king. 

Enter Nortbumberland, attended. 


- North. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is chang d; 
You muſt to Pomfret, not unto the Tower, o— 
And, madam, there is order ta'en for you; 
With all ſwift ſpeed, you- muſt away to France. 

K. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bolingbroke aſcends my throne,— 
The time ſhall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul ſin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption : thou ſhalt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all; 
And he ſhall think, that thou, which know'ft the way 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne'er ſo little urg'd, another way 


f to quit their grief, to match their mouraful ſtories. 


To 
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To pluck him headlong from the uſurped throne, . 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear; 
That fear, to hate; and hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deſerved death. | 

North. My guilt be on my head, and there an cad, 
Take leave, and part ; for you muſt part forthwith. 

K. Rich.” Doubly divorc'd ?—Bad men, ye violate 
A two-fold marriage; *twixt my crown and me; 
And then; betwixt me, and my married wife. — 
Let me unkiſs Gs oath 'rwixt thee and „„ 

883 eln the Nun. 

And yet not fo, for with à kiſs twas made. 
Part us, Northumberland; I towards the north, 
Where ſhivering cold and fickneſs pines the clime : 
My wife to France; from whence, ſet forth 3 in 4 N75 9 | 
She came adorned hither like fweet May, 
Sent back like Hollowmas, or ſhorteſt 5 

| Queen. And muſt we be divided? muſt we part ? 

K. Rich. Ay, hand from n . love, and heart 

from heart, 
Queen. Baniſh us both, and ſend hb 150 with me. 


Meortb. That were ſome love, but little policy. 


Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 
K. Rich. So two, together weeping, make one woe. 


Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here; 


Better far off, than near, be ne'er the near”, 


| Go, count thy way with ſighs; I, mine with groans. 


Queen. So longeſt way ſhall have the longeſt moans, 
K. Rich. Twice for one ſtep In groan, the way being 
ſhort, 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing ſorrow let's be brief, 


'£ Hollowmas, A Saints, the firſt day of November. 
* war, be ner the near” .]—near, to no good purpoſe. 3 
Since, 
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Since, wedding it, there is ſuch length in grief. 
One kiſs ſhall ſtop our mouths, and dumbly part; 
Thus give I mine, and thus take. I thy heart. [They kiſs. 

Queen. Give me mine own again; *twere no good part, 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. [Kii again. 
So, now I have mine own again, be gone, 

That I may ſtrive to kill it with a groan, 
K. Rich. We make woe wanton with this fond delay: 5 
Once more, adieu; the reſt let ſorrow ſay. [Exeunt. 


445. 


S C CEA. 
The Duke f York's Palace. at 
Enter York, and his Dutcheſs. © 


Dutch. My lord, you told me, you would tell the reſt 
When weeping made you break the ſtory off 
Of our two coulins coming into London. : 

York. Where did I leave? 

Dutch. At that ſad ſtop, my lord, F 
Where rude miſgovern'd hands, from window tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on king Richard's head. 

York, Then, as I ſaid, the duke, great Bolinghroke,— 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, 
Which his aſpiring rider ſeem'd to know, — 
With flow, but ſtately pace, kept on his courſe, 
While all tongues cry'd—God ſave thee, Bolingbroke ! 
You would have thought, the very windows ſpake, 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through caſements darted their deſiring eyes 
Upon his viſage; and that all the walls, 
With painted imag'ry, had ſaid at once,— 
Jeſu preſerve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke * 

| doubly. 
Whilſt 


246 KING RICHARD I 


Whilſt he, from one fide to the other turning, 


| Bare-headed, lower than his proud ſteed's neck, 

them thus,—l thank you, 955 ure 

And thus {till doing, thus he paſt along. 
Dutch, Alas, poor Richard ! where rides he the while ? 
York, As, in a theatre, the eyes of men, 

After a well-grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 


Even ſo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 

Did ſcowl on Richard; no man cry'd, God fave him; 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home : 

But duſt was thrown upon his ſacred head; 

Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, — 

His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles, 

The badges of his grief and patience, — 

That had not God, for ſome ſtrong purpoſe, ſteel'd 

The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have melted, 

And barbariſm itſelf have pitied him. 

But heaven hath a hand in theſe events; 

To whoſe high will we bound our calm contents. 

To Bolingbroke are we ſworn ſubjects now, 

Whoſe ſtate and honour I for aye allow. 


Enter Aumerle. 


Dutch. Here comes my fon Aumerle. 
Zork. Aumerle that was; 
But that is loſt, for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you muſt call him Rutland now : 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And laſting fealty to the new-made king. 


* idly bent]—careleſsly, inattentively tamed, | 
1 Aumerle that was; I— being bh of his Dukedom, 


Dalch. 
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Dutch. Welcome, thy fon : ® Who art the —— 

That ſtrew the green lap of the new · come ſpring? 

Aum. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly 9 

God knows, I had as lief Be none, as one. 

York, Well, bear you well in this new ſpring of time, 

Leſt you be cropt before you come to prime. 

What news from Oxford? hold thoſe juſts and triumphs 7 
Aum. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
York. Vou will be there, I know. vs 
Aum. If God prevent me not; I pùrpoſe ſo. 

York, What ſeal is that, that hangs without thy boſom? 

"Yea, look'ſt thou pale ? let me ſee the "OG 
Aum. My lord, *tis nothing. 

York. No matter then Who ſees it: 

will be ſatisfy' d, let me ſee the writing. 

Aum. I do beſeech your grace to pardon me; 

It is a matter of ſmall conſequence, 

Which for ſome reaſons I would not have ſeen. 
York, Which for ſome reaſons, ſir, I mean to ſee. 

fear, I fear. | 
Dutch. What ſhould you fear ? 

'Tis nothing but ſome bond, that he is enter'd-i into 

For gay apparel, againſt the triumph. 

York, Bound to himſelf ? what doth he with a bond 

That he is bound to? Wife, thou art a fool.— 

* let me ſee the writing. 55 

Aum. I do beſeech you, pardon me; 1 may ot ew it. 
York. I will be ſatisfied let me ſee it, I fax. 
þ | [Snatcbes it and reads, 
Treaſon"! foul wade f-villain, / traitor ! flave ! 
Dutch, What | is the matter, my lord? 


* e are the violets now, &c.]—The prime favourites with the 
new king. 
Boy, lool „t thou pale ? come let me Jet the writing. 


York. 
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ort. Ho! who is within there? ſaddle my horſe. 
Heaven, for his mercy ! what treachery is here ! 
Dutch. Why, what is it, my lord ? 
York. Give me my boots, I ſay; ſaddle my bend i "ws 
Now by mine honour, by my life, "wy roth, 
I will » appeach the villain. 
Dutch. What's the matter? 


York. Peace, fooliſh woman. 
Dutch. I will not peace. What is he matter, ſon? 


Aum. Good mother, be content; it is no more 
Than my poor life muſt anſwer, 
Dutch. Thy life anſwer |! 


Enter ſervant, with boots. 


York. Bring me my boots, I will unto the king, 
Dutch, Strike him, Aumerle. — Poor boy, thou art 
amaz'd :— . 
Hence, villain ; never more come in my fight. — 
[Speaking to the ſervant. 

York. Give me my boots, I ſay. 
Dutch. Why, York, what wilt thou do ? 

Wilt thou not hide the treſpaſs of thine own? 

Have we more ſons ? or are we like to have ? 

Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 

And wilt thou pluck my fair ſon from mine . 

And rob me of a happy mother's name? 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thine own ?. 
York. Thou fond mad woman, | 

Wilt thou conceal this dark „ ? 

A dozen of them here have ten the ſacrament, 

And interchangeably ſet down their hands, 

To kill the king at Oxford. 

Dutch. He ſhall be none; 
22922 keep him here: Then what is that to him? 


o anpesch —accuſe, inform againſt him. 


York, 
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York. Away, fond woman ! - were he twenty tim 
My ſon, I would appeach him. 
Dutch. Hadſt thou groan'd for him, 
As I have done, thou'dſt be more pitiful. 
But now I know thy mind; thou doſt ſuſpe&;z 
That I have been diſloyal to thy bed. , 
And that he is a baſtard, not thy ſon: . 
Sweet York, ſweet huſband, be not of that mind: 
He is as like thee as a man may be, 
Not like to me, or any of my kin, 
And yet I love him. 
_ York, Make way, unruly woman. [ Exit, 
Dutch. After, Aumerle : mount thee upon his horſe; 
Spur, poſt; and get before him to the king, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accuſe thee. 
Tl not be long behind; though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as faſt as York : 
And never will I riſe up from the ground, 
Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee : Away. [ Exeunt; 


S E ER OL 
The Court at Windſor Caſtle. 
5 | 
Enter Bolingbroke, Percy, and other Lords; 


Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrifty ſon ? 
'Tis full three months, ſince I did ſee him laſt ;— 
If any plague hang over us, tis he. n 
I would to heaven, my lords, he might be found: 
Enquire at London, mongſt the taverns there, 

For there, they ſay, he daily doth frequent, 
With unreſtrained looſe companions; a 
Even ſuch, they ſay, as ſtand in narrow lanes, 


2 
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And beat our watch, and rob our paſſengers; 
While he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of Wenden, to ſupport a 
So diſſolute a crew. | 

Percy. My lord, ſome two days fince I faw the prince; 
And told him of theſe triumphs held at 2 

Boling. And what ſaid the gallant ? 

Percy.” His anſwer was, —he would unto the "_ | 
And from the common'ſt creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a favour; and with that 
He would unhorſe the luſtieſt challenger. 

Boling. As diſſolute, as deſperate : yet, through both 
I ſee ſome ſparkles of a better hope, 

Which elder days may happily bring forth. 

But who comes here? 


Euter Aumerle, amazed. 


Aum. Where is the king ? 

Baling. What means 

N Our couſin, that he ſtares and looks ſo wildly ? ? 
Aum. God fave your grace. I do beſeech your majeſty, | 

To have ſome conference with your grace alone. | 
Boling. Withdraw yourſelyes, and leave us here alone.— 

What is the matter with our couſin now ? | 


Aum, For ever may my knees grow to the earth, | 
<6 [ Kneels, 

My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 4 
Unleſs a pardon, ere I riſe, or ſpeak. 
Boling. Intended, or committed, was this fault ? a 
If but the firſt, how heinous e'er it be, 


To win thy after-love, I pardon thee. 
Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 

Boling. Have thy deſire. T!ort within. t. 
25 7 York, 


ſy 


kh, 
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York. My liege, beware; look to thyſelf; 

Thou haſt a traitor in thy preſence there. 
Boling. Villain, I'll make thee ſafe. [Drawing. 
Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand; e - . 

Thou haſt no cauſe to fear. 


York. Open the door, ſecure, fool- bends king 
Shall I, for love, ſpeak treaſon to thy face ? 
Open the door, or I will break it * 


The King opens. the door, enter Y, wk. | 


Boling. What is the matter, uncle? ſpeak ; 
Recover breath; tell us how near is danger, 


That we may arm us to encounter it. 


York, Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhalt 1855 
The treaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. 

Aum. Remember, as thou read'ſt, thy promiſe vaſt + 
I do repent me; read not my name there, 
My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tork. *T was, ' villain, ere thy hand did ſet it down. 
I tore it from the traitor's boſom, king; | 
Fear, and not love, begets his penitence : 
Forget to pity him, leſt thy pity prove 
A ſerpent that will ſting thee to the heart. 

Boling. O heinous, ſtrong, and bold conſpiracy hoe 
O loyal father of a treacherous ſon ! 
Thou ? ſheer, immaculate, and ſilver fountain, 
From whence this ſtream through muddy paſſages, 
Hath held his current, and defil'd himſelf ! 7 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad; 
And thy abundant goodneſs ſhall excuſe 
This deadly blot in thy digreſſing fon. 

7 beer, ]—clear, tranſparent. er 


1 Thy overflow of good converts to bad;)]—Fxtremes paſs eably into 
their contraries, 4 digreſing ] —tranſprefling, offending. 


G g 2 York. 
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York. So ſhall my virtue be his vice's bawd ; 
And he ſhall ſpend mine honour with his ſhame, 
As thriftleſs ſons their ſcraping fathers? gold. 
Mine honour lives when his diſhonour dies, 
Or my ſham'd life in his diſhonour lies: 
Thou kill'ſt me in his life; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 

Dutabeſs within 

Dutch, What ho, my liege ! for heaven's ſake, let me in, 

Boling. What fhrill-voic'd Cat makes this eager 

cry? 

Datch. A woman, and hin aunt, great king; 1 
Speak with me, pity me, open the door; 

A beggar begs, that never begg'd before. 
Boling. Our ſcene is alter d; from a ferious thing, 
And now chang'd to the Beggar and the King.— 
My dangerous couſin, let your mother in 

I know, ſhe's come to pray for your foul ſin. 

York. If thou-do pardon, whoſoever pray, 

More fins, for this forgiveneſs, proſper may. 
This feſter'd joint cut off, the reſt reſts ſound ; 
This, let alone, will all the reſt confound. 


Enter Dutcheſs. 


Dutch. O king, believe not this hard-hearted man; 'F 
Love, loving not itſelf, none other can. 
ort. Thou frantic woman, what doſt thou do non” 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear? 


Dutch. Sweet York, be patient: Hear me, gentle nage 
D Kueels. 


Boling. Riſe up, good aunt, 
* the Beggar and the King. Pg to the * _ « King Cophetus 


Dutch, 


and the ye —_— 7 .- 


a. — . r 2 8 


. fd % fra 


. Boling. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
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Dutch. Not yet, I thee beſeech: 
For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 
And never ſee day that the happy ſees, 
Till thou give joy; until thou bid me joy, 
By pardoning Rutland, my tranſgreſſing boy. 
Aum. Unto my mother's prayers, I bend my knee: 
[ Kneels, 
York. Againſt them both, my true joints bended be. 
[nels 
Il may'ſt thou thrive, if thou grant any grace. 
Dutch. Pleads he in earneſt ? look upon his face; 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jeſt; 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our breaſt : 
He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd ; 
We pray with heart, and ſoul, and all beſide: 
His weary joints* would gladly riſe, I know; 
Our knees ſhall kneel till to the ground they grow: 
His prayers are full of falſe hypocriſy; 
Ours, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
Our prayers do out-pray his; then let them crave 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 


bs 


Dutch. Nay, do not ſay—ſtand up; 
But, pardon, firſt ; and afterwards, ſtand up. 
An if I were thy nurſe, thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon—ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech, 
I never long'd to hear a word *till now; 
Say—pardon, king ; let pity teach thee how : 
The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as ſweet ; 
No word like, pardon, for kings? mouths ſo meet. 

York. Speak it in French, king; ſay, pardonnez moy. 

Dutch. Doſt thou teach pardon pardon to deſtroy ? 
Ah, my ſour huſband, wy hard -hearted lord, 


* bave, 


—-—-— wv 


883 8 That 
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That ſet'ſt the word itſelf againſt the word! 
Speak, pardon, as *tis current in our land ; 
The ” chopping French we do not under und. 
Thine eye begins to ſpeak, ſet thy tongue there: 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear; 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do Pierce, | 
Pity may move thee pardon to rehearſe. 
Boling. Good aunt, ſtand-up. | 
. Dutch. I do not ſue to ſtand, - 
Pardon is all the ſuit I have in hand, 
Boling. I pardon him, as heaven ſhall pardon me, 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a ageing apo | 
Yet am I ſick for fear: ſpeak it again; 
Twice ſaying pardon, doth. not pardon in 
But makes one pardon ſtrong. 7 
Boling. With all my heart 
pardon him. 
Dutch. A god on earth thou art. 
Boling. But for our truſty * brother. in-law— and the 
abbor, | 
With all the reſt of that conſorted crew, — 
Deſtruction ſtraight ſhall dog them at the heels. — 
Good uncle, help to order ſeveral powers 
To Oxford, or where-e'er theſe traitors are : 
They ſhall not live within this world, I ſwear, 
But I will have them, if I once know where, 
Uncle, farewell ;—and couſin too, adieu: 
Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 
Dutch. Come, my old ſon; I pray herren make thee 
new. Aer 


w chupping]—jabbering. 

* brother-in-law] —Fobn Holland, Duke of Exeter, and Earl of Hun!- 
irgdon, own brother to Richard II. who had married the Lady Elixa- 
buh, ſiſter to Bolingbroke. 

SCENE 
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SC E N E . 


Enter Exton, and a Servant. 


Exton. Didſt thou not mark the king, what words hs 
ſpake? 

Have I no friend, will rid me of this —_ fear? ? 
Was it not ſo? 

Serv. Thoſe were his very words. | 

Exton. Have I no friend? quoth he: he ſpake it twice, | 
And urg'd it twice together; did he not. | 

Serv. He did. 

Exton, And; ſpeaking it, he wiſtly looked on me; 
As who ſhould ſay,.—I would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go; 
I am rene s friend, and will * his foe, [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 
The Priſon at Pomfret caſtle. 


Enter King Richard. 


K. Rich. I have been ſtudying how I may compare 
This priſon, where T live, unto the world: 
And, for becauſe the world is populous, 
And here is not a creature but myſelf, 
I cannot do it; — Vet I'll hammer it out, 
My brain ſhall prove the female to my ſoul; 
My ſoul, the father: and theſe two beget 
A generation of ſtill- breeding thoughts, 
And theſe ſame thoughts people ? this little world; 


this litth worli; his own frame, the human nge as tis 
__ called, 


. In 
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In humours, like the people of this world, 

For no thought is contented. The better ſort, - 
As thoughts of things divine,—are intermix'd 
With ſcruples, and do ſet the word itſelf | 
Againſt the word: 

As thus, — Come, little ones; and then again, 

It is as hard-to come, as for a camel 

To thread the poſftern of a needle's eye. | 
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders : how theſe vain weak nails 
May tear a paſſage through the flinty ribs 

Of this hard world, my ragged priſon walls; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themſelves, — 
That they are not the firſt of fortune's ſlaves, 
Nor ſhall not be the laſt; Like filly beggars, 
Who, ſitting in the ſtocks, refuge their ſhame,— 
That many have, and others muſt ſit there: 
And in this thought they find a kind of eaſe, 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back 

Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. 

Thus play I, in one perſon, many people, 
And none contented : Sometimes am I king; 
Then treaſon makes me wiſh myſelf a beggar, 
And ſo I am: Then cruſhing penury + 
Perſuades me, I was better when king; 

Then am I king'd again: and, by-and-by, 
Think, that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, 
And ſtraight am nothing :—But, what-cer I am, 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, 

With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, *till he be eas'd 


With being nothing. —Muſfic do I hear? [Myfic, 


Ha, ha! keep time: How ſour fweet muſic is, 
7 Pr i/an + | 


When 
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When time is broke, and no proportion kept! 1! 
So is it in the muſic of mens lives, TfL 
And here have I the daintineſs of ear, 

To check time broke in a diſorder d ſtring; 

But, for the concord of my ſtate and time, 

Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 
I waſted time, and now doth time waſte me. 

For now hath time made me his numb'ring clock: 

My thoughts are minutes; and, with ſighs, they jar 
Their watches on; mine eyes, the outward watch, 
Whereto my finger, like a diaP's point,” * 
Is pointing ſtill, in cleanſing them from tears. 

Now, ſir, the ſounds that tell what hour it is, 

Are clamorous groans, that ſtrike upon my heart, 
Which is the bell: So ſighs, and tears, and groans, 
Shew minutes, times, and hours :—but my time 
Runs poſting on in Bolingbroke's proud joy, 

While I ſtand fooling here, his Jack o' the clock. 
This muſic mads me, let it ſound no more; 

For, though it have holpe * madmen to their wits, 

In me, it ſeems, it will make wiſe men mad. 

Yet, blefling on his heart that gives it me 

For tis a ſign of love; and love to Richard 

'Is a ftrange brooch in this all-hating world, 


f Euter Groom. 


Groom. Hail, royal prince ! 
K. Rich. Thanks, noble peer ; 


* To check] — To chide, corret—To bear. 

> and, with fight, they jar their watches on ;]-—which are mark d out 
by my ſighs, reſembling, both in their harſhneſs, and frequency, the 
vibrations of a pendulum, 4 

© the outtuard watch, —the outward part, or plate of the watch. - 

4 his Jacl o' the chock, ]—the figure of a man ſtriking the hours, &e. 
on the bell—and ftrike for him. | 

© madmen]—perſons bitten by the Tarantula. (- 

: 1s Atrange brooch in this all- bating worlu.— An ornament out of 
Faſhion, a rarity in this world made up of malice, The 


* 
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The cheapeſt of us is ten groats too dear. 

What art thou? and how comeſt thou hither, 

Where no man ever comes, but * that ſad dog 

That brings me food, to make misfortune live? 
Groom. I was a poor groom of thy ſtable, king, 

When thou wert king; who, travelling towards York, 


With much ado, at length have gotten leave 


To look upon my ſometime royal maſter's face. 
O, how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld, 
In London ſtreets, that coronation day, 
When Bolingbroke, rode on roan Barbary! 
That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beſtrid; 
That horſe, that I ſo carefully have dreſs'd | _ 
K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary ? Tell =, gentle friend, 
How went he under him? 
Groom. So proudly, as if he had Aiſdain'd the ground. 
K. Rich. So proud, that Bolingbroke was on his back 1 
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 
Would he not ſtumble? Would he not fall down, 
(Since pride muſt have a fall) and break the neck 
Of that proud man, that did uſurp his back? 
Forgiveneſs, horſe ! why do I rail on thee, 
Since thou, created to be aw'd by man, 
Waſt born to bear? I was not made a horſe ; 
And yet I bear a burden like an als, 
——_— and tir'd, by” Jauncing ems, 


Enter Keeper, with a di iſh. 


7 4 Keep. Fellow, give place here is no longer ſtay. 
. [To the Groom, 
K. Rich, 411 thou love me, tis time thou wert wann. 


C That ſa 3 lave. 
AE rough rider. 


Groom. 
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Groom. What my tongue dares mots that my heart ſhall 
| ſay. [ Exit. 
Keep. My lord, wilPt pleaſe you to fall to? 

K. Rich. Taſte of it firſt, as thou wert wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare-not ; fir Pierce of Exton, 

Who late came from the king, commands the. contrary. 
K. Rich, The devil take Henry of Lancaſter, and thee ! 
Patience is ſtale, and I am weary of it. ¶ Beats the Keeper. 

Keep. Help, help, help! | | 71 


Enter Exton, and ſervants. 


K. Rich. How now ? what means death in this rude 
aſſault ? | 
Villain, thine own hand yields thy death's inſtrument. ' _ 
[ Snatches a weapon, and killing one. 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. [Kills another. 
[Exton frikes bim down. 
That hand ſhall burn in never-quenching fire, | 
That ſtaggers thus my perſon. —Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath with the king's blood ſtain'd the king's own land. 
Mount, mount, my ſoul ! thy ſeat is up on high 
Whilſt my groſs fleſh ſinks downward, here to die. 


[ Dies. 
Exton. As full of valour, as of royal blood : | 

Boch have I ſpilt; Oh, would the deed were good! 

For now the devil, that told me I did well, 

Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell. 

This dead king to-the living king PII bear ;— 


Take hence the reſt, and give them burial here. 
| | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE 
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"The Court at lr. 1 
nun. 4005 | Bute Balingbroke, | York, | ue other. lords and 
11 attendants, 


* Bling. Kind uncle; York, the lateſt news we hear, 
I. that the rebels have conſum'd with fire 
Our town of Ciceſter in Gloſterſhire; 
But whether they be ta' en, or ſlain, we hear not. 


Enter Northumberland. 


Welcome, my ym What is the news? 
Nerth. Firſt to thy ſacred ſtate wiſh I all happineſs, 
The next news is, I have to London ſent 
The heads of Saliſbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent: : 
| The manner of their taking may appear 
At large ee in this paper here. 
[Preſenting a Paper, 
Ealing. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy pains ; 
And to thy, worth will add right worthy gains. 
nei Filzwarer. 
Fitz. My lord, I have from Oxford ſent to London 
The heads of Brocas, and fir Bennet Seely ; 
Two of the dangerous conſoried traitors, 
That ſought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 


Boling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, ſhall not be forgot; 
Right noble is thy merit, well J wot. 


Enter Percy, with the biſhop of Carliſle. 


Percy. The grand conſpirator, abbot of Weſtminſter, 
With clog of conſcience, and ſour melancholy, 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave: 

But here is. Carliſle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride, 


Balings 
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Boling. Carliſle, this is your doom 
Chuſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome * reverend room, 
More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy life; 
So, as thou liv'ſt in peace, die free from ſtrife: 
For though mine enemy thou haſt ever been, 
High ſparks of honour in thee have I ſeen. 


Enter Exton, wwith a coffin. 


Exton, Great king, within this coffin I preſent 
Thy bury'd fear : herein all breathleſs lies 
The mightieſt of thy * mighty enemies, - 

Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. | 
Boling. Exton, I thank thee not; for thou haſt wrought 
A deed of ſlander, with thy fatal hand, 

Upon my head, and all this famous land. 

Exton. From your own mouth, my lord, did I this deed. 

Boling. They love not poiſon, that do poiſon need, 
Nor do I thee; though I did wiſh him dead, 

I hate the ak love him murdered. 
The guilt of confcience take thou for thy labour, 
But neither my good word, nor princely favour : 
With Cain go wander through the ſhade of night, 
And never ſhew thy head by day nor light. 
Lords, I proteſt, my ſoul is full of wo, + 
That blood ſhould ſprinkle me, to make me grow : 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament, 

And put on ſullen black incontinent ; 

I'll make a voyage to the Holy land, 

To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand: 
March ſadly after; grace my mournings here, 


In weeping ® over this-untimely bier. {Exeunt omnes. 
i reverend room, more than thou baf]-—mon aſtery, where thou ſhalt 
de more at large, than thou art. k greateſt. 
' incontinent ;] immediately. n after. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


RING HENRY THE FOURTH. 
HENRY, Prince of Wales, / BI 

JOHN of LANCASTER, þ Sons to the King, 

EARL of WORCESTER. | 

EARL of NORTHUMBERLAND. 

HENRY PERCY, ſurnamed HOTSPUR. 

EDMUND MORTIMER, Earl of March. 

SCROOP, Archbiſhop of York. | 
ARCHIBALD, Earl of Douglas. 

OWEN GLENDOWER. | 

SIR RICHARD VERNON... -— - * 4 
EARL of WESTMORELAND, «+ * 

SIR WALTER BLUNT, 

SIR JOHN FALSTAFF. 

POINS. h 

GADSHILL. 

PETO. 

BARDOLPH. 


LADY PERCY, Wife to Horsrunx, Siſter to MoxrIuER. 
LADY MORTIMER, Daughter to GLENDOWER, and Wife 
to Monro, -—- +» - - + | 
QUICKLY, Hoſteſs of a Tavern in Eaſtcheap. 


Sheriff, Vintner, Chamberlain, Drawers, two Carriers, Travel- 
lers, and Attendants, &c. 


SCENE —ENGLAND. 


% Tas Prar, conſiſting of two parts, was written in the years 
1597-8, and founded in ſome degree upon an old performance, en- 
titled, «© The famous Viftories of Henry the Fifth,” This firft part 
commences with the news of Hot/pur's conqueſt gained in Scotland on 
Holy-rood day (Sept. 14th) 1402; and concludes with his defeat 
and death at Shrewſbury, July 21ſt, 1403, forming an intereſting, 


though ſmall portion of that regular ſeries of hiſtorical events, which 


Shakypeare hath purſued from the reign of Richard IId. to that of 
Henry V. deduced principally from the collections of our Britiſh 
Chroniclers, | | ns 


FIRST 
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XING. HENRY: 1v. 


>; 


ACT 1 s EN E 4 


3% 


.. . 0 
The PET in London: © 8 


r 


Enter King Henry, Earl of Webmoreland, SF Walt Blas, 
and others, 1 


"(If 141 E 


K. Henry. 80 Walen as we are, ib yi with ee. 
Find we a time for frighted peace. to pant, 
And breathe ſhort-winded accents of new broils 
To be commenc'd in Itronds afar remote? 


VL; 
No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoil_ . * 
Shall daub her lips with her own children's "blood, 3. | 
No mote ſhall trenching. war channel her fields, * $ 1 
Nor bruiſe her Howrets with the armed hoofs eds on 
Of hoſtile paces : thoſe © * oppoſed We: or 4 A 


Which, —like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 
i fo pant, and Foy Port. winded atcents- of nero e 


herſelf a while, and recover ſufficient breath to propoſe new, but di- 


ay wars ? 


* thirſly entrance}=—parched, or porous ſurface (thoſe tips through 40 
which 22 paſſes, or is hirflily drank, or ſoaked, up) ſhall 1 
more be ſtained with the blood of its inhabitants. 


* oppoſed eyes,  &c.] —opponents, which like os het 
umies in the air. | 


voL i. A. 
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All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, — 
Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 

And furious cloſe of civil butchery, 

Shall, now, in mutual, well-beſeeming ranks, 
March all one way; and be no more oppos d 
Againſt acquaintance, kindred, and allies : - 

| The edge of war, like an ill-ſheathed knife, 

No more ſhall cut his maſter, Therefore, friends, 
As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, 

(Whoſe ſoldier now, under whoſe bleſſed croſs 
We are impreſſed and engag'd to fight) 
Forthwith a power of Engliſh ſhall we * lead; 
Whoſe arms were moulded in their mothers? — 
To chaſe theſe pagans, in thoſe holy fields, 
Over whoſe acres walk d thoſe bleſſed feet, 


Which, fourteen hundred yrurs ago, were-nail'd, - 


For our advantage, on che bitter croſs. 
But this our purpoſe is a twelve- month old, 
And bootleſs tis to tell you—we Will go: 
Therefore we meet not now. Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle couſin Weltmoreland, 
What yeſternight our council did decree, 
In forwarding this © Year expedience. 
Wt. My liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, 
And many limits of the charge ſet don 
But yeſternight : When, all athwart, there came 
A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news:; 
Whoſe worſt was, — that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight 
Azpaifiſt the irregular and wild Glendower, 


Was by che rude hands of thar Welſhman talen: | 


A thouſand of his. people butchered, 


2 ovy.; * deer agent, cure expedition 
vy 


R. init outlines. eſtimates. 
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Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, * 
Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs transformation, 
By thoſe Welſhwomen done, as may not be, 
Wirhout much ſhame, retold or ſpoken of. 

K. Henry. It ſeems then, that the tidings of this broil 
Brake off our buſineſs from the Holy land. | 

Weſt. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious lord; 

For more uneven and unwelcome news | 
Came from the north, and thus it did import. 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotſpur there, 
Young Harry Percy, and brave * Archibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, | 
At Holmedon met, ' 
Where they did ſpend a ſad and bloody hour 3 
As by diſcharge of their artillery, 
And ſhape of likelihood, the news was told; 
For he that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horſe, 
Uncertain of the iſſue any way. | | | 

K. Henry. Here is a dear and true · induſtrious friend, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horſe, 
Stain'd with the variation of each ſoil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this ſeat of ours; 
And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news. 
The earl of Douglas is diſcomfited ; 
Ten thouſand bold Scots, two and twenty knights 
' Balk'd in their own blood, did fir Walter ſee 
On Holmedon's plains : Of priſoners, Hotſpur took 
"OM the carl of Fife, ic Oy s ſon, 


. 
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The beaten Douglas ; and the earls 
Of Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith. | 
And is not this an honourable ſpoil ? | 85 


A gallant prize? ha, couſin, is it not? 
Wes. *Faith, tis a conqueſt for a prince to boaſt of 


K. Henry. Yea, there thou mak ſt me ſad, and mak'ft 
me ſin 

In envy that my lord Northumberland 

Should be the father of ſo bleſt a ſon: 9h 

A ſon, who is the theme of honour's tongue; . 

Amongſt a grove, the very ſtraiteſt plant; 

Who is ſweet fortune's minion, and her pride: 

Whilſt 1, by looking on the praiſe of him, © 

See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow. @_ 

Of my young Harry. O, that it could be prov'd, 
That ſome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd 
In cradle-cloths our children where they lay, 
And call'd mine — Percy, his—Plantagener ! 1 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughts: What think you, coz', 
Of this young Percy's pride? the priſoners, | 
Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz d. | 
To his own uſe he keeps; and ſends me word, 

I ſhall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. 
Weſt. This is his uncle's teaching, this is . | 

_ Malevolent id you in all aſpefts; | 
Which makes him prune himſelf, and briſtle up 
The creſt'of youth againſt your dignity, . | 

K. Henry. But I have ſent for him to mice this; 
| And, for this cauſe, a while we muſt neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to Jeruſalem. | 


1 ; ons we bimſelf,J—pick and ſleek his feathers; put on a air outſide 
—— or ſpend a minute's time h 
4 In pr proving me?” . 
; | Love's * Losr, Vol. I. 7 582. Bion. 
Couſin, | 


that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven ſtars; and 
not by Phoebus, —he, that wand*ring knight fo fair. And, 
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Couſin, on Wedneſday next our council we 
Will hold at Windſor, ſo inform the lords: 
But come yourſelf with ſpeed to us again; 
For more is to be ſaid, and to be done, 
Than * out of anger can be uttered, _ 
Weſt. I will, my liege. | _ [Exeunt. 


S SM 
An Apartment belonging to the Prince. 


Enter Henry, Prince of Wales, and Sir Fobn Falſtaff. 


Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 
P. Henry. Thou art fo fat-witted, with drinking of old 


ſack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, and ſleeping 
upon benches after-noon, that thou haſt forgotten to de- 


mand that truly which thou would'ſt truly know. What 


a devil haſt thou to do with the time of the day? unleſs 
nours were cups of ſack, and minutes capons, and clocks 
the tongues of bawds, and dials the figns of leaping- 
houſes, and the bleſſed ſun himſelf a fair hot wench in 
flame- colour'd taffata; I fee no reafon, why thou ſhould'ſt 
be ſo ſuperfluous to demand the time of the day. 

Fal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal: for we, 


pray thee, ſweet wag, when thou art king,—as, God 
lave thy grace, (majeſty, I ſhould ſay ; for grace thou 


wilt have none. 


P. Henry. What! none? 
Fal. No, by my troth; not ſo much as will ſerve to 


be prologue to an egg and butter. 
" out of anger can be uttered. can iſſue from my mind, whilſt thus 
incenſed at Percy conduct. tra with propriety. 
Hh 3 P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. Well, how then ? come, roundly, roundly. 
Fal. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art king, let 
not us, that are ſquires of the night's body, be call d 
thieves of the day's beauty; let us be—Diana's foreſters, 
gentlemen of the ſhade, minions of the moon : And let 
men ſay, we be men of good government; being govern'd 
as the ſea is, by our noble and chaſte miſtreſs the moon, 
under whoſe countenance we—— ſteal. 

P. Henry. Thou ſay'ſt well; and it holds well too; for 
the fortune of us, that are the moon's men, doth ebb and 
flow like the ſea; being govern'd as the ſea is, by the 
moon. As, for proof, now: A purſe of gold moſt reſo. 
lutely ſnatch'd on Monday night, and moſt diſſolutely 
ſpent on Tueſday morning ; got with ſwearing— lay by; 
and ſpent with crying bring in: now, in as low an ebb 
as the foot of the ladder ; and, by and by, in as high a 
flow as the ridge of the gallows. b. 


Fal. By the lord, thou ſay'ſt true, lad. And is nat 


my hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench ? 

P. Henry. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of the 
caſtle. And is not a buff * a moſt ſweet robe of 
durance? 

Fal. How now, how now, mad wag ? FE in thy 
quips, and thy quiddities ? what a plague have I to do 
with a buff jerkin ? | 


P. Henry. Why, what a pox have [I to do with my 


| hoſteſs of the tavern ? | 
be calPd thieves of the 4 5 lun ;]—be ſtigmatiz'd as robbers in 
the open day.—the day's booty. ? lay byz)—ſtand ſtill, ſtop. 


g bring in I —more wine. 
' * my old lad of the caftle. ]—Sir Jobn Olaraſtle, a character ſomewhat 
fimilar to this of Falfaff, in the old play of Henry V. is here very 
probably alluded to.—old lad of Caftile. 
* buff jerkin]—the dreſs of a bailiff, or ſheriff's officer. 
t in thy guips, and thy quiddities ?]—in thy ſatirical vein. 


Fal. 
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Fal. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reckoning, many 

a time and oft. 

P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part? 

Fal. No; I'll give thee thy due, thou haſt paid all 
there. 

P. Henry. Yea, and ta ſo far as my e coin . 
ſtretch; and, where it would not, I have us'd my credit. 

Fal. Yea, and ſo us d it, that, were it not here appa- 
rent that thou art heir apparent. But, I pr'ythee, ſweet 
wag, ſhall there be gallows ſtanding in England when 
thou art king? and reſolution thus fobb'd as it is, with 
the ruſty curb of/old father antick the law? Do not thou, 
when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P. Henry. No; thou ſhalt. 

Fal, Shall I? O rare 3 PII be a brave 


Judge, 

P. Henry. Thoy zudgeſt falſe already: I mean, thou 
ſhalt have the hanging of the thieves, and ſo become a 
rare hangman. | | 

Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome fort it jumps with 
my humour, as well as Waiting in the court, I can tell 
ou, 

: P. Henry, For obtaining of * ſuits ? 
Fal. Yea, for obtaining of * ſuits.; whereof the hang- 


man hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I am as melan- 


choly as “ a gib cat, or a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old lion; or a lover's lute. 

Fal. Yea, or the drone af a Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 

P. Henry, What ſay'ſt thou io * a hare, or the — 
choly of Moor- ditch? 


" ſuits? ]|—(Pun! petitions, and ſrits of chaths. 
" a git 5 ram cat, juſt return'd from his nightly excurſions. 
mY gelt one. 
* @ hare, or the mclenchel of Moor-ditch ?J—ſitting ſolitary on her 
form ; ; 3 was a part of London formerly but little frequented. 


Hhgz | Fal. 
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Fial. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſimilies; and art, 
indeed, the moſt ? comparative, raſcallieſt, ſweet young 
prince, — But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more with 

vanity. I would to God, thou and I knew where a com- 
modity of good names were to be bought: An old lord of 
the council rated me the other day in the ſtreet about you, 
ſir; but I mark'd him not: and yet he talk'd very wiſe. 
bp; but I regarded him not: and yer he tall d wiſely, 
and in the ſtreet too. 

P. Henry. Thou did'ſt well; for nition; cries out in 
the ſtreets, and no man regards it. 

Fal. O, thou haſt damnable * iteration ; and art, in- 
deed, able to corrupt a ſaint. Thou haſt done much harm 
upon me, Hal ,—God forgive thee for it! Before I knew 
- thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and now am I, if a man 
ſhould ſpeak truly, little better than one of the wicked. 
I muſt give over this life, and I will give it over ; by the 
lord, an I do not, I am a villain ; I'll be damn'd for never 
a king's ſon in Chriſtendom, 

P. Henry. Where ſhall we take a purſe to-morrow, \ Jack? 
Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an I do not, 

call me villaip, and baffle me. 

P. Henry.] ſee a good amendment of life in thee; from 
praying, to purſe-taking. 

Fal. Why, Hal, *tis my. vocation, Hal; *tis no fin for 
a man to labour in his vocation. Poins !—Now ſhall we 
know, if Gadſhill have ſet a match. O, if men were to 


be ſavid by merit, what hole in hell were hot enough | for 
him ; 


Y comparative, fall of compariſons. 

® iteration ;]—knack at repeating texts of ſcripture. 

and bafile me.]—and treat me with the utmoſt ignominy. 

bd a match.]—made any appointment, formed any ſcheme for the 
Ng way ; /et a watch—kept a good look out. 


\ | Enter 
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8 Poing 


This i is the moſt omnipotent villain, that ever erp Stand, 

to a © true man. 

P. Henry. Good morrow, Ned. 

| Poins. Good morrow, ſweet Hal. What ſays monſieur 
Remorſe ? What fays fir John Sack-and-Sugar ? Jack, 
how agrees the devil and thee about thy ſoul; that thou 
foldeſt him on Good-friday laſt, for 2 cup of 2 
and a cold capon's leg? 

P. Henry. Sir John ſtands to his word, the devil ſhall 
have his bargain ; for he was never yet a breaker of pro- 
verbs, He will give the devil his due. 

Poing. Then art thou daran'd for keeping thy Word with 
the devil. | 

P. Henry. Elſe he had been damn'd for " coxening the 
devil. 

Poins. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning, by 
four o' clock, early at Gadſhill: There are pilgrims go- 
ing to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders riding 
to London with fat purſes : I have viſors for you all, you 
have horſes for yourſelves : Gadſhill lies to-night in Ro- 
cheſter ; 1 have beſpoke ſupper to-morrow night in Eaſt- 
cheap ; we may do jt as ſecure as ſleep : If you will go, 
Iũvill ſtuff your purſes full of crowns ; if you will not, 
tarry at home, and be hang'd. 

Fal. Hear ye, Yedward ; if I tarry at home, and go 
* I'll hang you for going. 

Poins. You will, chops ? 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? | 
P. Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? not I, by my faith. 
Fal. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good fel- 
© true man, ]—an honeſt man, 


4 Let Ea place on the hn road, 
J lowſhip 
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lowſhip in thee, nor thou cam'ſt not of the blood royal, 
if thou dar'ſt not ſtand for ten ſhillings. 

P. Henzy. Well then, once in my days. I'll be a mad- "py 

Fal. Why, that's well faid. 

P. Henry. Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home. 
Fal. By the lord, I'll be a traitor then, when thou art 

P. Henry. 1 care not. 
Paint. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the prince and me 
alone; I will lay him down ſuch reaſons for this adven- 
ture, that he ſhall go. 

Fal. Well, may'ſt thou have the ſpirit of gerſoalios; 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thou fpeakeſt may 
move, and what he hears may be believed, that the true 
prince may (for recreation ſake) prove a falſe thief ; for 
the poor abuſes of the time want countenance. Farewell: 


- You ſhall find me in Eaſt-cheap. 
P. Henry. Farewell, thou latter ſpring ! farewell Al. 
hallown ſummer! [ Exit Falſtaff. 


Peins. Now, my good fond honey lord, ride with us 
to-morrow ; I have a jeſt to execute, that I cannot manage 
alone. Falftaff, Bardolph, Pete, and Gadſhill, ſhall rob 
thoſe men that we have already way-laid ; yourſelf, and I, 
will not be there: and when they have the booty, if you 
and I do not rob them, cut this head from my ſhoulders. 

P. Henry. But how ſhall we part with them in ſetting 

forth ? 


Poins. Why, we will ſet forth beſos or after them, and 


appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plea- 
ſure to fail; and then will they adventure upon the exploit 

themſelves: which they ſhall have no ſooner atchieved, 
but we'll ſet upon them. Cath 


© and for ten foillings.]—a real, or rojal. (pun.) _ 
f All-hailown r. fellow with youthful follies. 


P. Henry. 


bw , yy a £ td, >, Y 4.4 
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P. Henry. Ay, but, *tis like, that they will know us, 
by our horſes, by our habits, and by every other appoint- 
ment, to be ourſelves, 

Poins. Tut ! our horſes they ſhall not ſe, PI tie them 
in the wood; our viſors we will change, after we leave 
them; and, ſirrah, I have cafes of buckram “ for the 
nonce, to immaſk our noted outward garments, 

P. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as 
true-bred cowards as ever turnꝰd back; and for the third, 
if he fight longer than he ſees reaſon, I'll forſwear arms. 
The virtue of this jeſt will be, the incomprehenſible lies 
that this ſame fat rogue will tell us, when we meet at ſup- 
per: how thirty, at leaſt, he fought with; what wards, 
what blows, what extremities he endured ; and, in the 

) reproof of this, lies the jeſt. _ 

P. Henry. Well, III £0 with thee ; provide us all things 

neceſſary, and meet me * to-morrow night . in Eaſt-cheap, 
there I'll ſup. Farewell, | 
' Pains. Farewell, my lord. [ Exit Pains. 

P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while uphold 

The unyok'd humour of your idleneſs : 

Yet herein will I imitate the ſun , 

Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds 
To ſmother up his beauty from the world, 
That, when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, 
By breaking through the foul and ugly miſts 
Of vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him. 
If all the year were playing holidays, 

To ſport would be as tedious as to work ; 
But, when they ſeldom come, they wiſh'd-for come, 


er the nonce,]—purpoſle, occaſion, 
l e oof —diſproof, refutation. 1 fe- nigbt. - 
A 


| 
3 
| 
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And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents. 
So, when. this looſe behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the debt I never promiſed, 

By how much better than my word I am, 

By ſo much ſhall 1 * falſify men's hopes ; 
And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, 
My reformation, glittering o'er my fault, 


Shall ſhew more gaodly, and attract more eyes, 


Than that which hath no foil to ſer it off. 


I'll fo offend, to make offence a {kill 
Redeeming time, when men think leaſt I will. [Exit 


ap: 1 05 47 I Os 
An Apartment i in the Palace. 


Enter King Henry, Northumberland, Worceſter, Ao; 
Sir Walter Blunt, and others. 


EK. Henry. My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 


Vunapt to ſtir at theſe indignities, 


And you have found me; for, accordingly, . 

You tread upon my patience : but, be ſure, 

I will from henceforth rather be myſelf, 

Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition; 
Which hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young down, 
And therefore loſt that title of reſpe&, 


Which the proud ſoul ner pays, but to the proud. 


Fer. Our houſe, my ſovereign liege, little deſerves 
The ſcourge of greatneſs to be uſed on it; 
And that ſame greatneſs too which our own hands 
Have holp to make ſo portly. 


* falhfy men's 1058 z]—exceed their coeliac. 
1 be myſelf,]— ppear the king; aſſume my proper charadter, that 
of injured, reſentful majeſty. 
m than my condition; I— than remain under the influence of my na- 
tural mild diſpoſition, _ ä 
North. 
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Nerth. My 1 e mn: * 
K. Heauty. Worceſter, get thee gone, for to 6. 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye: 
O, ſir, your preſence is too bold and beenptorß, 
And majeſty might never yer endure 
The moody frontier of a ſervant” brow. , 
You have good leave to leave us; when we need - 
Your uſe and counſel, we "ns ſend for you— 
gf . [Exit Worceſter. 
You were about to 8 | la 0 Wan 
North. Yea, my good wed.” | 
Thoſe priſoners in your highneſs* name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch ſtrength yy 4 
As is deliver'd to your majeſty : 
Either envy, therefore, or miſpriſion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my ſon. 
Hot. My liege, I did deny no priſoners, - 
But, I remember, when the fight was done, 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
Breathleſs and faint, leaning upon 'my ſword, 
Came there a certain lord, neat, and trimly dreſs'd, 
Freſh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd, 
Shew'd like a ſtubble land * at harveſt-home : | 
He was perfumed like a milliner; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his noſe, and took't away again; 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in ſnuff ;—and ſtill he ſmil'd, and talk'd; 


a The moody frontier] —threaten'd oppoſition, - 
o at harveft-home :]—when it appears moſt ſmooth and even, 
A pouncet-box, |—A pierced box, for muſk, or other perfumes, 
1 took it in ſauff:]—in anger, or diſdain, indignantly. r 
* Yow'll marr the light by taking it in ſnuff.” 
Lovz's Lazous Losr, Vol. I. p. 596. Kath. 
And, 
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And, as the ſoldiers bore dead bodies by, 
He call'd them—untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a ſlovenly unhandſome corſe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms | 
He queſtion'd me; among the reſt, demanded 
My priſoners, in your majeſty's behalf. 
I then, all ſmarting, with my wounds being cold, 
To be ſo peſter'd with a popinjay, 
Out of my grief and my impatience, 
Anſwer' d, neglectingly, I know not what; 
He ſhould, or he ſhould not for he made me mad, 
To ſee him thine fo briſk, and ſmell ſo fweet, 
And talk fo like a waiting-gentlewoman, 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God fave the mark) 
And telling me, the ſovereign'ſt thing on earth 
Was parmacity, fer an inward bruiſe; 
And that it was great pity, ſo it was, ty 
That villainous ſak-petre ſhould be digg'd 
Out of the bowels of the harmleſs earth, 
Which many a good tall fellow had deſtroy d 
So cowardly ; and, but far theſe vile guns, 
He wauld himſelf have been a ſoldier. 
This bald unjointetl chat of his, my lord, 
I anſwer'd indirectly, * I aid; 
And, I beſeech you, let not his report 
Come current for an-accuſation, 
Betwixt my love and your high majeſty. 
Blunt. The circumſtance conſider'd, good my lotd, 
Whatever Harry Perey then had ſaid, 


* boliday and lady term — he ſpeaks holiday.” 
; : =. Wines vs oF Winner? Vol. I. p. 214. Lal. 
4 \ popinjey 1 parrot. 
* (God ſave ihe mark Erze Scots, when they compare perſon to 
perſon, ule tliis . * And T, fir, 8/5 the mark.” 
| Orner ro, Act I. S. 1. Jago- 


To 


* 


To ſuch a perſony-and in ſuch a pl t 
At ſuch a time, with all che teſt rttold, a 
May reaſonably die, and never viſt che! 
To do him wrong, ur any way impeach ; its, 10 
What then he daid, o he unſay ir now. 3607 00 
K. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his priſoners 

But with proviſo. and exception, —- 1 
That we, at our-own charge, thall ramſem raight 
His brother-in-law, the foobiſn Mortimer: 
Who, on my foul, harh wilfully betray' d 
The lives of thoſe, that he did lead to fight | 
Againſt the great magician, damn d Glendower; 

Whoſe daughter, us we hear, the earl of March  * 
Hath lately marty'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 4 
Shall we buy treaſon? and indent with fears, 
When they have-loſt and forfeĩted cthemſebves ? | | 
No, on the barren mountains let him ſtarve; | 
For I ſhall never hold that man my friend. 
Whoſe tongue ſhall aſk me for one penny co ẽt 

To ranſom home revoked Mortimer. 61 4 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer 1 
He never did fall off, my ſovereign liege, 
* But by the chance of war; To prove that trur, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe N˖πmmnds, 
Thoſe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, 
When, on the gentle Severn's ſedgy bank, . 
In ſingle oppoſition, hand to hand, 

Mortimer Ian, ſon of Roger, Earl of March, nephew to 
Lady Percy, confounded, in this play, with Sir Edmund, her brothes. 

” with fears, |—engage in our ſervice thoſe, whom with reaſon we 

diſtruſt. Vr 9 for their enlargement. 

* But by the chance of war ;]—he fell into the enemy's' hands, | 

Y one tongue, |—one witneſs ſpeaking from thoſe . menthed wannds.? 


Jurivs CAR, Ad III. S. 1. Axt. 
Coriolanus, Act II. 8. 3. 3 Q.. 


He 
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He did confound the beſk part of an hour. 
In changing hardiment with great Glindawder : 156124 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drink, 
Upon agreement, of ſwift Severn's flood ; -  _ 
Who then, affrighted: with their bloody Ps * 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his * criſp head in the hollow bank 
Blood: ſtained with theſe valiant combatants: 
Never did baſe and rotten policy  _ -.... 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer | | 
Receive ſo. many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be ſlander'd with en | 
K. Henry. Thou doſt belie thien, Percy, thou doſt belie 
him, ti E — 
He never did encounter with Glendower ; 911 
J tell thee, he durſt as well have met the devil alone, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. e 
Art not aſhamed ? But, ſirrah, henceforth _ 
Let me not hear you ſpeak of Mortimer! 
Send me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt . 
Or you ſhall hear in ſuch a kind fromme 
As will diſpleaſe you. My lord N orthumberland 
We licenſe your departure with your ſon :— 
Send —__—_ Prime or _=_ hear of it, OS 
| Exit K. Henry, 
Het. 2 f the devil-6 come od 1551 * _ 51 
I will not ſend them :—I will after ſtraight, 
And tell him ſo; for I will eaſe my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 


| North. What, drunk with choler ? ef and ood 4 4 


while? 
Here comes your uncle. 


2 criſpl—eurled. 22 a bares. 


3 


KING ene 4. 


Re: enter Worceſter. 


Eu. Speak of Mortimer? 
Yes, I will {peak of him ; and Jet my foul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him: 
Yea, on his part, IH empty all theſe veins, | 
And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i'the duft, 
But I will lift the * down - fall'n Mortimer 
As high i'the air as this unthankful king, 
As this ingrate and cankar'd Bolingbroke. 
Nerth, Brother, the kiog hath made your nephew mad. 
[To Worceſter. 
Wer. Who ftrook this hear up after I was gone? 
Hot. He will, farſooth, have all my prilvaces'; ; 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again | 
Of my wife's brother, then his' cheek look'd pale; | 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 
Trembling eyen at the name of Mortimer. 
Wor. I cannot blame him; Was he nat proclain', 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? | 
North, He was; I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was, when the unhappy king | 
(Whoſe wrongs in ws God pardon < did ſet forth 
Upon his Iriſh expedition; | 
From whenee he, intercepted, did return 
To be depos'd, and, ſhortly, murdered. al 
Mor. And for whoſe death, we io the worl's wide ; 
mouth 
Live ſeandaliz d, and foully ſpoken f. 
Hat. But, ſoft, I pray you ; Did king Richard ben 
Proclaim my * brother Edmund * 
Heir to the crown? 
d doton- trad. | 
'* an ee s of death, J-2 ghaſtly look. © couſin, 
YO # III. I 1: North, 
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Nerth. He did; myſelf did hear it. 

Het. Nay, then I cannot blame his couſin king, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ſtarv'd. 
But ſhall it be, that you, that ſet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man; 

And, for his fake, wear the deteſted blot 
Of murd'rous ſubornation, —ſhall it be, 


That you a worldꝭ of curſes undergo; 


Being the agents, or baſe ſecond means, 


The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? — 


O, pardon me, that I deſcend ſo lowwqow. 
To ſhew the line, and the predicament, | 
Wherein you range under this ſubtle king. / 
Shall it, for ſhame, be ſpoken i in theſe days, H 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come 
That men of your nobility, and power, 


Did gage them both in an unjuſt behalf, Ws) 


As both of you, God pardon i it h have done, 


To put down Richard, that tot „ 
And plant this thorn, this © canker, Bolingbroke > 


And ſhall it, in mote ſhame, be further 3 
That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off 
By him, for whom» theſe ſhames ye underwent 2. | 
No; yet time ſerves, wherein you may rede 
Your baniſh'd honours, and reſtore yourſelves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again: 
Revenge the jeering, and difdain'd contempt, 
Of this proud king; who ſtudies, day and _ 
Io anſwer all the. debt he gwes to you, © 
Even with the bloody rd * m n 
Therefore, I ſay.· . 2 
Mor. Peace, couſin, ſay no more: 
And now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 

„ capker]—dog-roſe, © 9 dad) —dildantel. 


. Aud 
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And to your quick-concetving diſcontents 

Til read you matter, deep, and dangerous 
As full of peril, and advent' rous . 

As to O'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 

On the unſteadfaſt footing ® of a ſpear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night: or ſink or ſwim:— 
Send danger from the eaſt unto the weſt, 12 
So konour croſs it from the north to ſouth, © 

And let them grapple; -O] the blood more re ſtirs, 
To rouze a lion, than to ſtart a hare. 

North. Imagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience: | 

Hot. By heaven, methinks, it were an eaſy leap, 
To pluck bright honour. from the pale-fac'd moon; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep, | 
Where fathom- line could never touch the * 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks; 

So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 
Without corrival, all her dignities:: | 
But out upon this half. facd fellowſhip lis 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not * the form of what he ſhould attend. — - 
Good couſin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot. 1 cry you mercy. | 

Wor. Thoſe ſame noble "I 
That are your priſoners, — 

Hot. I'll keep them al; . N 
By heaven, he ſhall not have a Scot of chain 3 
No, if a Scot would ſave his ſoul, he thall r not: 

ll keep them, by this hand. 


F of a ſpear.) laid a} it. 
" balf-fac'd fellewſpip !] —paltry partnerſhip in honour—coins of 


mall value, and thoſe of a double reign, were generally impreſſed i in 
profile only, Kin Jonn, p. 272. Phil. 


\ Figures here,]—in his imagination, fanciful ſhapes, 
{ drift of my Pa. 


An 
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Wor. You ſtart away, 

And lend no ear unto my purpoſes.— 
Thoſe priſoners yau ſhall keep. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that's flat 
He ſaid, he would not ranſom Mortimer; 

Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer; 

But I will find him when he lies aſleep, 

And in his ear Fll holla—Mortimer ! 

Nay, I'll have a ſtarling ſhall be taught to ſpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, | 
To keep his anger ftill in motion. 

For. Hear you, couſin; a word. 

Hot. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly * defy, 

Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 

And that ſame ® ſword-and-buckler prince of Wiles, — 
But that I think his father loves him not, 

And would be glad he met with ſome miſchanee, 

I'd have him poiſon'd with a pot of ale. 

Mor. Farewell, kinſman ! I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 
Nortb. Why, what a waſp-ſtung and impatient fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood ; 

Tying thine car to no tongue but thine own ? 
Hot, Why, look you, I am whip'd and dung d with 
rods, 
Nettled, and ſtung with piſmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time, — What do you call the place 2— 
A plague upon't !—it is in Gloſterſhire j— 
"Twas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept, 
His uncle York ;—where I firſt baw'd my knee 


Unto this king of ſmiles, this Bolingbroke, 


When you and he came back from ak 


1 defy, ]-=renounce. : 
Bn feord- and- buckler]-=roiſter, ifitderly fellow. 


"IE Noll. 


1 
] 
( 
( 
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North. At Berkley caſtle, 
fut. You ſay true 
Why, what a candy'd deal of . 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me ! 
Look, — when his infant fortune came to age, — 
And,—gentle Harry Percy; —and, kind couſin.— | 
O, the devil take ſuch cozeners - God forgive me 
Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 
Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again; 
We'll ſtay your leiſure. 
Hot. I have done, i'faith. 
mor. Then once more to your Scottiſh priſoners. 
Deliver them up without their ranſom ſtraight, 
And make * the regent's fon your only mean 
For powers in Scotland; which, —for divers reaſons, 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, — be aſſur'd, 
Will eaſily be granted, —You, my lord,— {To North; 
Your ſon in Scotland being thus etnploy'd,- — | 
Shall ſecretly into the boſom creep 
Of that ſame noble aun well belov'd, 
The archbiſhop. 
Hot. Of York, it not! 
Mer. True; who bears hard 
His brother's death at Briſtol, the lord Scroop. | 
| ſpeak not this ? in eſtimation, . 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and ſet down; 
And only ſtays but to behold the face 
Of that occaſion that ſhall bring it on. 
Hot. I ſmell it; upon my life, it will do well. 


" when his infant fortune came te age, ]—Ricuann II. p. 405. Beling. 
" the Douglay, 
P in Ninatien, Ion bare ſurmiſe, or conjeure. 


113 Nerth. 
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North. Before the game's aſc thou ſtill © let'ſt ſlip, 
Het. Why, it cannot chuſe but be a noble plot: 
And then the power of Scotland, and of York, 
To join with Mortimer, ha ? 
Wor. And ſo they ſhall. | 
Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd. 
Mor. And ' tis no little reaſon bids us ſpeed, 
To fave our heads, by raiſing of a head: 
For, bear ourſelves as even as we can, 
The king will always think him in our debt; 
And think we think ourſelves unſarisfy*d, , 
»Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And ſee already, how he doth begin . 
To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love. 
Hot. He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him, 
For. Couſin, farewell :—No further go in this, 
Than I by letters ſhall direct your courſe. 
When time 1s ripe, (which will be ſuddenly) 
P11 ſteal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer; 
Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once. 
(As I will faſhion it) ſhall happily meet, 
To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. - a 
North. Farewell, good brother: We ſhall thrive, [truſt 
Hot. Uncle, adieu: O, let the hours be ſhort, 
Till fields, and 8 and rann applaud our ſport: 
_[ Exeunt, 


q ter'f ſip. thy dogs; doft looſe the grey Lan 


Henzy V. Act II. S. 1. K. Heng. 
F raiſing of a bead: — body of forces. | 


ACT 
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An Im Tard at Richefter. 


e a Carrier, with a lanthorn in his bated; 


1 Car. Heigh ho! An' t be not four by the day, I'll 
be hang d: Charles wain is over the new chimney, and 
yet our horſe not pack'd. What, oftler! + 

Ot. [ within.) Anon, anon. 

1 Car. I. pr 'rhee, Tom, beat Cur! $ Edle put a few 
flocks in the point; the poor jade is * wrung in the 
withers out of all ceſs. | 


8 Enter anotber Carrier. 


2 Car. Peaſe and beans are as * dank here 2s a dog and 


that is the next way to give poor jades the * bots: this 


houſe is turn'd upſide down, ſince Robin oſtler dy'd. 
1 Car. Poor fellow | never joy'd ſince the price of oats 
roſe ; it was the death of him, 

2 Car. I think, this be the moſt villainous houſe in all 
London road for fleas : J am ſtung like a“ tench. | 

1 Car. Like a tench? by the maſs, there is ne'er a 
king in Chriſtendom could be better bit than I have been 


ſince the firſt cock. 
2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jourden, and 


then we leak in your mapa and your chamber-lie 


breeds fleas * like a loach. 


* Charl?s wain, or Churl's wain. point ;]—pummel, 


 wring in the withers out of all ceſs. ]=-pinched on the ſhoulders 


end meaſure, O's * our withers are nnwrung.” 


 HamieT, Act III. S. 2. Han. 


* An- moiſt, rotten. * gots: I— worms. Y trout. 
* like a lach. Jas fait as the loach breeds fpawn. _ . 
} I 1 I 4 1 Car . 


— 
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1 Car. What, oſtler! come away, and be hang „ como 
away 
2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes of 
ginger, to be delivered as far as Chating-crols 7 
1 Car. *Odſbody ! the turkies in my pannier are quite 
- ſtarv'd, —What, oſtler !—A plague on thee ! haſt thou 
never an eye in thy head? canſt not hear? Am were not 


as good a deed as drink, to break the pate of thee, I am 


a 25 villain Come, and be hang'd : —Haſt no faith 1 in 
thee 23, ; 


— Gad Bill. 


Gads. Good morrow, carriers. What's o'clock ? 
Car. I think, it * be two o'clock. 
ads. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to ſee my geld. 


ing in the ſtable. J 
1 Car, Nay, ſoft, I pray ye; 1 know a trick worth two 


of that, ! faith. 

Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 

2 Car. Ay, when, canſt tell ?—Lend me thy lanthorn, 
quoth a ?—tnarry, I'II ſee thee hang d firſt. 

Gads. Sirrah carrier, what time da yqu mean to come 
to London ? 

2 Car, Time enough to 80 t to bed with a candle, [ar 
rant thee. Come, neighbour Mugges, we'll call up the 
gentlemen ; they will along with company, for they have 
great charge. [ Exeunt Carriers. 

Emer Chamberlain. 

Gads. What, ho! chamberlain ! 

- Cham, At hand, quoth pick-purke, 

A -es, entire roots. 


d he repo o'clock. thus the carrier means to miſlead. aa whom 
he ſuſpects to be a highwayman. 


* Ar hand, quoth pick * 4 proyerbial expreſſion. 


Cad 


ons es. HS ce. ao — OD EY OE w———_ 
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| .- Gads; That's even as fair as -at hand, quoth the eham- 
derlain: for thou varieſt no more from picking of purſes; 
than giving direction doth from labouring z thou lay'ſt 
the plot how, D IEE 08 
Cham. Good morrow, maſter Gads-hill, It holds cur- 
rent, that I told you yeſternight : There's a franklin in 
the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks wiel 
kim in gold: 1 heard him tell it to one of his company, 
laſt. night at ſupper ; a kind of auditos z one that hath 
abundance of charge too, God knows what. They are 
up already, and call for eggs and butter: They will awzy 
preſently. Wot . 25 2 
Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with * ſaint Nicholas“ 
elerks, I'll give thee this neck. ; 
Cham. No, I'll none of it: I pr'ythee, keep that fort 
the hangman ; for, I know, thou worſhip'ſt ſaint Nicho- 
las as truly as a man of falſhood may, h ee 
. Gads, What talk'ſt thou to me of the hangman? if I 
hang, I'Il make a fat pair of gallows: for, if I hang, old 
r John hangs with me; and, thou know'ſt, he's no 
ſtarvtling. Tut! there are other Trojans that thou 
dream'ſt not of, the which, for ſport ſake, are content to 
do the profeſſion ſome grace; that would, if matters 
fhould be Iook'd into, for their own credit ſake, make all 
whole, I am join*d with * no foot land-rakers, no long- 
ſtaff, fix-penny ſtrikers; none of theſe mad, muſtachio, 
purple-hu'd malt- worms: but with nobility, and tran- 


* fran had, 
* ſaint NVialalus 22 ktights, a cant name for robbers, as O/d 
Nick is for the devil. f Trojans]—thieves. 


Lovr's LA O Losr, Vol. I. p. 618 and 619. King and Cf, 

t no fort land-rakers, TY foot pads, no fellows that infeſt the 
roads with long ſtaves, and ſtop men for ſixpence. 

 muftachio, purgie-bu'd malt-worms ] red faced tipplers, with 


whiſkers, 
quillity; 
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quillity ; ; burgomalters, and great oneyers; ſuch as can 
* hold in; ſuch as will ſtrike ſooner than ſpeak, and ſpeak 
ſooner than drink, and drink ſooner than pray: And yet 
Ilie; for they pray continually unto their ſaint, the com- 
monwealth; or, rather, not pray to her, but prey on her; 
for they ride up and down on her, and make -her their 


8 boots. * , 


Cham. What, . ele thei boots? 2 vil 


ſne hold out water in foul Way? 


Cads. She will, ſhe will; juſtice hath tiquor'd her. 


We ſteal as in a caftle, cock-fure ; we have the receipt * 


" fern-ſeed, we walk inviſible. 
Cham. Nay, by my faith; I think, you are more be⸗ 


' holden to the night, mah to fern- ſeed, for your walking 


inviſible. 

Gads. Give me thy SEPA : ah ſhalt have a fone + in 
our * purchaſe, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, e let me have it, as you are a * 
thief. | 
Gads. * Goto; "SI is a common name to all men.— 


Bid the oſtler bring my gelding out of the ſtable. Fare- 
well, you muddy knave. F041 [ [ Exeunt. 


1 oneyers ;] — officers of the ee officers of the 
mint, or bankers ; mynbeers ; ſeigniors. 

& bold in; &c.—ſuch as will ftick to their yy or cloſe to one an- 
other,—not peach :—ſuch as will take a purſe without hub-bub; and 
though rather apt to org over their liquor, are more inchned to 
drink than to pray. 1 boots, - booty. 

n will ſbe hold out water in foul way? &c.]—help you out at a dead 
lift? Yes, the chicanery of the law will bring us out of any ſcrapes. 

- ® fern-ſeed, ]—which grows ſecretly on the back of the leaf, whence 
it was ſuppoſed to convey viſibility. 

* purchaſe, —acquiſition, ſpoil. * They will Heal any ag. and 
* call it purcbaſe.“ Henry V. Act III. S. 2. Boy. | 

P Go to; you might have ſaid “ falie man,” 


SCENE 


eta a. 


S: c E N E. I. 
The Road by Gads-bill. 


Enter Prince Henry, Poins, and Peto. 


Poins. Come, ſhelter, ſhelter i I have remov'd Falſtaff's 
\ horſe, and he frets like a gumm'd velvet. | 
P. Henry. Stand cloſe. . F | 9 


Enter Falſtaff. 


_ Fal. Poins! Poins, and be hang'd ! Poins ! 

P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-kidney'd raſcal ; What a brawl- 
ing doſt thou keep ? | 

Fal. What, Poins, Hal ! , 

P. Henry. He is walk'd up to the top of the hill; 'l 
go ſeek him, 

Fal. I am accurſt to rob in that thief$ company : the 
raſcal hath remov'd my horſe, and ty'd him I know not 
where. If I travel but four foot * by the ſquare further 
afoot, I ſhall break my wind. Well, I doubt not but to 
die a fair death for all this, if I *ſcape hanging for killing 
that rogue. I have forſworn his company hourly any 
time this two and twenty year, and yet I am bewitch'd 
with the rogue's company. If the raſcal have not given 
me medicines to make me love him, I'll be hang'd ; it 
could not be elſe; I have drunk medicines. —Poins— Hal! 
—2 plague upon you both \—Bardolph ! !— Peto !—PI! 
ſtarve ere I'll rob a foot further. An'twere not as good a 
deed as drink, to turn true man, and to leave theſe rogues, 
Jam the verieſt varlet that ever chew'd with a tooth. 

1 by the Square]—mile, meaſure, eſquierre. | 


„jumps twelve foot and a half by . fuire..” | 
WinTssr's Tale, Vol. II. p. 638. Ser. 


Pl} rab)—proceed upon this plan a foot further, 
Eight 
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Eight yards of uneven ground, is threeſcore and ten miles 
afoot with me; and the ſtony-hearted villains know it 
well enough: A plague upon't, when thieves cannot be 
true one to another! fle tbjtle.} Whew !—A plague 
upon you all! Give me my horſe, you rogues ; yr me 
my horſe, and be hang d. 

P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-guts ! lye down; lay thine ear 
cloſe to the ground, and lift if thou cart hear the tread 
of travellers, 

Fal. Have you any levers to lift me op again, eie 
down? *Sblood, Ill net bear mine own fleſh fo far afoot 
again, for all the coin im thy father's exchequer. What 

a plague mean ye, to colt me thus? 

P. Henry. Thou lieſt, thou art not tolted, con art un- 
colted. 

Fal. I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to my horte, 
good king's ſon. | 

P. Henry. Out, you rogue! wan be your oftler? 
Fal. Go, hang thyfelf in thy ow-nö heit - apparent garters! 
F I be ta'en, PII peach for this. An I have not batlads 
made on you all, and fung to filthy tones, let a cup of 
ſack be y poiſon: When a jeſt is ſo forward, and wore 
too !—F hate it. 


Enter Gel and Bardolph. 


Gads. Stand. | 

Fal. So I do, againſt my will. 

Poins. O, tis our ſetter; 1 know his voice. 
Bardotph, what news? 

Bard. Cafe ye, caſe ye; on with hr viſtas + there's 
money of the King's coming down the hill, tis going to 
the King s Exchequer. 


* to col me]—trick, fool. | i forggard, I carried ſo far. 
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Fal. You lie, you rogue; r 
Fadi. There's encugh te mage ut. il. 
Fal. To he hang e. 8 | 
V. Henry. . 
| kw: ; Ned Poins, and I, will walk lower ; if they *ſcape 

from your encounter, then they light on us. 

Peisa. But how'many be there ef chm? i 

Gads. Some eight, or ten. | 

_ Zounds.! will they eben! 

P. Henry. What, a coward, ſir John Paunch? | 

Fal. Indeed, I am not John of. Gaunt, your grand- 
father; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Henry. Well, we leave that to the prof. 

- Pains.. Sirrah Jack, thy horſe ſtands hehind the hedge; 
—_ thou need'ft him, there thou uy find __ Fare- 
well, and rand faſt. 

Fal. Now cannot I ſtrike kim, if 1 Would by verry 

P. Henry. Ned, where are our diſguiſes? 

Poins, Here, hard by; ſtand cloſe. 

Fal. Now, my maſters, * happy man be bis ale, fa 
I; every man 6 his ba. 


| Euter Tr queller J. 12 

"Bin Come, EIT the boy ſhall lead our horſes 
down the hill: weU walk afoot a n and Win legs. 

Thieves. Stand. 

Trav. Jeſu bleſs us! 

Fal. Strike'; down with them ; cut the viltiing'chicats: 
Ah! whoreſon caterpillars! bacon-fed knaves ! _ hate 
us youth : down with them ; fleece them. 

Trav. O, we are undone, boch we and ours, for ever. 

Fal. Hang ye, gorbellied knaves; Are ye undone? 


u happy man he his dle, — good luck betide us. 
Tamixc or TEE SHREw, Vol. II. p. 258. Hor. 


© porbellied ]J=corpulent. 
| No, 
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No, ye fat* chuffs; I would, your ſtore were here On, 
bacons, on! What, ye knaves ? young men mult live: 
You are Mw” are ye? We'll jure ye, faith. 

| [Here they rob and bind them. Tomes: 


Ener Prince. Henry, _ Poins. 


P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true men: Now 
could thou and I rob the thieves, and go merrily to Lon- 
don, it would be“ argument for a week, d for a 
month, and a good jeſt for ever. . 
_ Pains. Stand cloſe, I hear them — 


Enter thieves again. 2 


Fal. Conde, my maſters, let us ſhare, and then to horſe 
before day. An the prince and Poins be not two arrant 
cowards, there's no equity ſtirring : there's no more va· 

lour in that Poins, than in a wild chan ' 00 
P. Henry. Your money. EN e 
Pains. Villains! 
[4s they are ſharing, the Prince and Pains 8 upon them. 
* They all run away; and Falſtaff, after a blow or 
two, runs away too, leaving the booty behind bim] 
P. Henry. Got with much eaſe. Now merrily to horſe : 
The thieves are ſcatter'd,- and poſleſs'd with fear 
So ſtrongly, that they dare not meet each other; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falſtaff ſweats to death, 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Wer't not for laughing, I ſhould pity him. 
Poins. How the rogue roar'd ! | 


* eyffi—churls, clowns, 
Y argument furniſh a topic of converſation, a ſubject of merriment. 
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8 OM E N E III. 
e in the ca. 


| Enter Hotſpur, reading * a letter. 


| — for mine own part, my lord, 1 could be well | 
contented to be there, in reſpect of the love I bear your bouſe. 
He could be contented, —Why, is he not then? In re- 
ſpect of the love he bears our houſe :—he ſhews in this, 
he loves his own barn better than he loves our houſe. Let 
me ſee ſome more. The purpoſe you undertake, is dangerous, 
Why, that's certain; *tis darigerous to take a cold, to 
ſleep, to drink: but I tell you, my lord fool, out of this 
nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, | ſafety. The purpoſe 
you undertake, is dangerous; the friends you bave named, 
uncertain ; the time itſelf unſorted ; and your whole plot too 
light, for the'counterpoize of ſo great an oppoſition —Say you 
ſo, ſay ycu ſo? I ſay unto you again, you are a ſhallow 
cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack-brain-is this? 
By the Lord, our plot is a good plot, as ever was laid; 
our friends true and conſtant: a good plot, good finde 
and full of expectation: an excellent plot, very good 
friends. What a trofty-ſpirited rogue is this? Why, 
my lord of York commends the plot, and the general 
courſe of the action. By this hand, if I were now by this 
raſcal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there 
not my father, my uncle, and myſelf? lord Edmund 
Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Glendower? Is 
there not, beſides, the Douglas? Have I not all their 
letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth of the next 
2 4 lletter. from G. Dunbar, earl of March, in Scotland. 


: ys lord of York) Richard Scrocp, Archbiſhop of York. | 
> fan.]—fans were formerly made of feathers, with handles of gold, + 


ſilver, &e. 5 ch 
. | ..,- ns 


_ —— — — re EEC ̃—ͤBn-Hͤ' oy a ES DID > Ie 
N 


will he to the king, and lay open all our proceedings, 


ol ee Idea i pions I 


Haw on Kate? I muff leave you within theſe two 


| bor what ofence have I, this fortnight, been 
A banifh'd woman from my Harry's bed ? 


1 1 fight. I—a warm engagement. | 
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month ? and are they not, ſome of them, ſet forward al. 
ready? What 4 pagan raſcal is this? an infidel ? Ha! 
you ſhall ſee now, in very ſincerity of fear and cold heart, 


O, I could diyide myſelf, and go to buffets, for moving 
ſuch a diſh of ſkimm'd milk with fo honourable an action! 


t forward to-night. 
ute Lady Per. 


bours. 


Lady Dies candies; e — | 


Thy ſtomach, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep ? 


Tell me, fweet Jord, what ist that takes from thee - | 
| 


Why doſt thou bend thine eyes upon the earth; 
And ſtart fo.often, when thou firk alone? ; W. 


Why haft thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks z Bic 


And given my treaſures, and my rights of thee, 
To thick-ey'd mufing, and curs d melancholy ? 


Ia thy faint flumbers, I by thee have watch'd, 
| 


And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars: 


| Speak terms of manage to thy bounding fteed; 
Cry, Courage to the field | And thou haſt talk'd A 
Of falhes, and retires ; of trenches, tents, As 
Ol paliſadoes, * frontiers, parapets; | In 
Of baſiliſks, of cannon, culverin; | Ife 
Ot priſoners / ranſom, and of ſoldiers ſlain, Wb 
And all the currents of f a heady fight. To 
© Kire?]—Lady Percy's name was Elizabeth, but 8Shak/prare had a | 
fopceſs for this familiar appel}ation. 9 8 


© boſiliſts, ]—great guns. 


Thy ' 


f 
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Thy ſpirit within thee hath been ſo at war, 

And thus hath ſo beſtir*d-thee in thy ſleepy pe 

That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon © ns: N $1.02 

Like bubbles in a late-diſturbed ſtreams + 

And in thy face ſtrange motions have appear'd, 

Such as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath' 163 1. 

On ſome great ſudden haſte. O, what porterits are 3 

dome heavy buſineſs hath my lord in hand. 

And I muſt know it, elſe he loves me not, 
Hot. What, ho! is Gilliams with te packet gone? 


Enter Servant. . 


Serv. He is my. loud, an hour ago. i an oh ily 
Hot. Hath Butler brought thoſe horſes from the thei ? 
Serv. One horſe, my lord, he brought even now. | 
Hot. What horſe? a roan, a OY” is * nn? 1 
Serv. It is, my lord. ns I a: 
Hot. That roan ſhall be my throne. Lunchg 

Well, I will back him ſtraight : :;OQ* DUR" 11 1 

Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. * ce. 
Lady. But hear you, my lor. 
Hot. What ſay' ſt thou, my lady? 
Lady. What is it carries you away? 
Hot, Why, my horſe, my love, my horſe. 
Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape ! | 

A weazle hath not ſuch a deal of ſpleen, 

As you are toſt with, 

In ſooth, I'll know. your buſineſs, Harry, ths Jaill. 

| fear, my brother Mortimer doth ſtir -' 

About his title; and hath ſent for you, 

To line his enterprize : But if you go 
Hot. So far afoot, 1 ſhall be weary, love. 
Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, anſwer me 

b 1 motto, and word af battle: 

vol. III. KK 


1 


Di al 
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In faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all rg. true. 
Hot. Away, 
Away, you trifler !—love I love ches not, 
I care not for thee; Kate; this is no world, 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips: 
We muſt have bloody noſes, and crack'd crowns, 
And paſs them current too. Gods me, my horſe !— 
What ſay'ſt thou, Kate? what would'ſt thou have with 
me: 9 
Lady. Do you not PEP me ? do you not, indeed? ? 
Well, do not then; for, fince you love me not, 
I Vill not love myſelf, Do you not love r me? 
Nay, tell me, if you ſpeak in jeſt, or no. 
Hot. Come, wilt thou ſee me ride? 
And when I am o horſe-back, I will ſwear 
I love thee infinitely.” But hark you, Kate; 
I muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me les 
Whither I go, nor reaſon whereabout : ak 
Whither I muſt, I muſt ; and, to conclude, 
This evening muſt I dere you, gentle Kate. 
I know you wiſe; but yet no further wiſe, 
Than Harry Percy's wife: conſtant you are; 
But yet a woman: and for ſecreſy, 
No lady cloſer ; for I well believe, 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know; 
And fo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 
Lady. How ! ſo far? * 
Hot. Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate: 
Whither I 80, chither — you go too; 5 


b mammets, Dm 
i cractd crowns, &c.—(puns) coin, and broken heady—mone 


To- 


and a ſoldier's paſſport. 


= 

a 

* — 
* 


Directiy to this queſtion that I aſk. UII oft 


nef 
To- 
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To-day will I ſet forth, to-morrow you,— | 
Will this content you, Tate? | hr 
Lady. It muſt; of force. e wry fs 


8 C E N E IV. 
"The Boar '5-bead Tavern in Eaft-cheap, 


Enter Prince Henry, and Poins, 


P. Henry. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that * fat room, 
and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poins. Where haſt been, Hal? 

P. Henry, With three or four loggerheads, —_ 
three or four ſcore hogſheads, I have ſounded the very 
baſe ſtring of humility. Sirrah, I am ſworn brother to a 
leaſh of drawers z and can call them all by their Chriſtian 
names, as—Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it al- 
ready upon their ſalvation, that, though I be but prince 
of Wales, yet I am the king of courteſy ; and tell me 
flatly, Lam no proud Jack, like Falſtaff; but a Corin- 
thian, a lad of mettle, a good boy,—by the Lord, ſo they 
call me; and, when I am king of England, I ſhall com- 
mand all the good lads in Eaſt-cheap. They call—drink- 
ing deep, dying ſcarlet : and when you ® breathe in your 
watering, they cry hem! and bid you play it off.— To 
conclude, I am fo good a proficient in one quarter of an 
hour, that I can drink with any tinker in his own lan- 
guage during my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou haſt loſt 
much honour, that thou wert not with me in this action. 
But, ſweet Ned, to ſweeten which name of Ned, I give 
thee this pennyworth of ſugar, clapt even now into my 

* fat]—foiſty. I Corinthjian,]—a wencher. 

" breathe] —* I think, thou waſt created for men to breathe them- 


* ſelves upon'thee,” | 
Arr's WELL rnAT Envs WEIT, Vol. II. p. 407. Lof. | 


Kk2 
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hand by an“ under-ſkinker; one that never ſpake other 
Engliſh i in his life, than—Ejgbt ſpillings and. fixpence, and 
— You are welcome; with this ſhrill addition, — Auon, anm, 

fer ! Score a pint of * baſtard in the Half-moon, or ſo. But, 

Ned, to drive away the time *till Falſtaff come, I pry. 

thee, do thou ſtand in ſome by-room, while I queſtion my 

puny drawer, to what end he gave me the ſugar; and do 

thou never leave calling Francis, that his tale to me may 

be nothing but—anon. Step aſide, and I'll ſhew thee a 

| preeedent. » ES [ Poins retires, 

Poins. Francis! & 

P. Henry. Thou art perfect. 

Pains. Francis ! 


Enter Francis. f 


Fran. Anon, anon, fir. Look down into the Pom- 
granate, Ralph. | 
P. Henry, Come hicher, Francis. 5 

Fran. My lord. 
P. Henry. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis? b 
Frau. Forſooth, five years, and as much a8 to— 
Pains. Francis! | ; q 
Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. Five years! by'rlady, a long leaſe for the 
clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dar'ſt thou be ſo va- 
lant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, and ſhew 
it a fair pair of heels, and run from it ? 

Fran. O lord, fir ! I'll be ſworn upon all the books i In 
England, I could find in my heart— 

2 75 Francis! 


" gonder-ſtinker ;]—onder-drawer, tapſter. 
* baſtird ]—Sweet wine. We ſhall have all the world drink 


«* brown and white 2½flard.““ 
MzAa5UR8 FOR Mzaouns, Vol. I. p. 320. Elb, 


Fran. 
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Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 

p. Henry. How old art thou, Francis? | 

Fran, Let me ſee, About Michaelmas next I Gall 
8 

Pains, Francis 

Fran. Anon, ſir.— Pray you, ſtay a little, my lord. 

P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis : For the- — 
thou gav'ſt me,. — twas a pennyworth, was t not? 

Fran. O lord, fir] I would, it had been two. 

P. Henry. I will give thee for it a thouſand pound: alk 
me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt have it. 

Poms, Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon. | 3 

P. Henry. Anon, Francis ? No, Francis: but to- mor- 
row, Francis; or, Francis, on Thurſday; or, indeed; 
Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis,— | 
Fran. My lord ? 

P. Henry. Wilt thou rob? this leathern-jerkin, chryſtal- 
button, nott-pated, agat-ring, puke-ſtocking, caddice- 
garter, ſmooth-tongue, Spaniſh-pouch,— 

Fran. O lord, fir, who do you mean? 

P. Henry. Why then, your brown baſtard is your only 
drink : for, look you, Francis, your white canvas doublet 
will ſully: in Barbary, fir, it cannot come to ſo much. 

Fran. What, fir? | | 

Poins. Francis 

P. Henry. Away, you rogue; Doſt thou not hear them 
call? 

Here they both call bim; the drawer hands 3 


not knowing which way to go. 


this leathern-jerkin, cryſtal. button, &c. this mean-ſpirited fellow, _ 
thy maſter, whoſe jacket reſembles that of a» pawn- broker, with his 
* cut cloſe, and his dark ruſſet ſtockings, tied with garters of coarſe 
ferret Garters were formerly worn in fight, and commonly of rich 

materials. 
Enter 


% 
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— — 


Enter Vintner. 


Vint. What ſtand'ſt thou ſtill, and hear ſt ch! a call. 
ing? look to the gueſts within. ¶ Exit drawer.) My 
lord, old fir John, with half a dozen . are at the 
door; Shall I let them in? | 

P. Henry. Let them alone a while, a chen open the 
door, [Exit ie Poins ! 


Re- enter Pains... 


Aa ab nmo— 5 


 Poins. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, Falſtaff and the reſt of he de 
are at the door; Shall we be merry? 

Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark ye; 
What cunning match have you made with this jeſt of tho 
drawer ? come, what's the iſſue ? 

P. Henry. I am now of all humours, that Babe ſhew'd 
themſelves humours, ſince the old days of goodman Adam, 
to the pupil age of this preſent twelve o'clock at midnight, 
[Re-enter Francis.) What's o'clock, Francis ? 

Fran. Anon, anon, fir. | 

P. Henry. That ever this fellow ſhould have fewer words 
than a parrot, and yet the ſon of a woman His induſtry 
is—up-ſtairs, and down-ſtairs ; his eloquence, the parcel 
of a reckoning. I am not yet? of Percy's mind, the Hot- 

ſpur of the north; he that kills me ſome fix or ſeven do- 
zen of Scots at a breakfaſt, waſhes his hands, and ſays to 
his wife, —Fie upon this quiet life! I want work. O w 
ſueet Harry, ſays ſhe, how many baſt thou kill'd to-day? 
Give my roan horſe a drench, ſays he; and anſwers, Some 
fourteen, an hour after; @ trifle, a trifle. I pr'ythee, call 
in Falſtaff ; I'll play Percy, and that damn'd brawn ſhall 


of Percy'1 mind,]—though of all other humour. 


111 * »» 1 n a_— . — 1 FLY a 


play 
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play dame Mortimer his wife. . * Rivo, fays the drunkard, | 
Call in ribs, call in tallow, | 


| Enter Falſtaff, Gads-hill, Bardolph, and "Dy 3 


Poins. Welcome, Jack. Where haſt thou been? 
Fal. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a vengeance 
too! marry, and amen !—Give me a cup of ſack, boy,— 
Ere I lead this life long, I'll ſow nether ſtocks, and mend 
them, and foot them too. A plague of all cowards J= 
Give me a cup of ſack, n no virtue extant ? 
[ He drinks. 
P. Henry. Didft thou never ſee Titan kiſs a diſh of but- 
ter? pitiful-hearted * butter, that melted at the ſweet tale 
of the ſun ? if thou didſt, then behold that compound. 
Fal. You rogue, here's lime in this ſack too: There i is 
nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man: Yet 
a coward is worſe than a cup of ſack with lime in it; a vil- 
lainous coward —Go thy ways, old Jack; die when thou 
wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be not forgot upon + 
the face of the earth, then am I a ſhotten herring. There 
live not three good men unhang'd in England; and one 
of them is fat, and grows old: God help the while! a 
bad world, I ſay! I would I were a weaver; I could 
ling all manner of * A plague of all cowards, I fay 
ill ! 
P, Henry. How now, wool-ſack ? what mutter you? 
Fal. A king's ſon! If I do not beat thee out of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy FO 


F Niro, drink about. 1 Titan,. 
t of his ſon—Pheton ſoliciting the chariot, | 
u 7 would I were a weaver ;]—theſe artiſts were always remarkable 
for ſinging at the loom, and the puritanical ſort of Jem were much - 
addicted to pſalmody.—I could fing palms, &, 
A catch that will draw three ſouls out of one weaver.” - 
TwWIZTTTRH Nicar, Vol. I. P- 499- Sis To. - 
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afore thee like a flock of wild geeſt, I'll never wear hair 
on my face more. You prince of Wales 

P. Henry. Why, you whoreſon round man | what's the 
matter? 

Fal. Are you not « coward ? anſwer me to that; and 

Poins there ? | I [To Pains, 
Fi. Heniy. Ye fat paunch, an ye call me coward, I'll 
ſtab thee. | 

Fal. I call thee coward ! T Tl ſee tad dama's ere I call 
thee coward : but I would give a thouſand pound, I could 
run ãs faſt as thou canſt. Tou are ſtrait enough in the 
| ſhavlders, you care not who ſees your back: Call you 
that backing of your friends? A plague upon ſuch back. 
ing! give me them that will face me.—Give me a cup of 
ſack : [ am a rogue, if I drunk to-day. 

P. Henry. O villain! thy lips are ſcarce wip'd fince rho 
drunk'ſt laſt. _ 

Fal. All's one for that. A plague of all cowards, ſtill 
ſay I! | [He arinks, 

P. Henry. What's the matter? 

Fal. What's the matter? here be four of us have ta'en 
a thouſand pound this morning. 

P. Henry. Where is it, Jack ? where is it T 

Hal. Where is it? taken from us it is: n upon 

r four of us. 

P. Henry. What, a hundred, man ? 

Fal. I am a rogue, if I were not at half-ſword with 4 
dozen of them two hours together, I have ſcap'd by 
miracle. I am eight times thruſt through the doublet; 
four, through the hoſe ; my. buckler cut through and 
through; my ſword hack'd like a hand-ſaw, ecce fignun. 
I never dealt better ſince 1 was a man: all would not do. 
A . of all cowards l—Let hor ſpeak : if they oo 
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more or leſs than wen, en cur: aA of 
darkneſs. 

P. Henry. Speak, firs > Miſh was it? 

Gads. We four ſet upon ſome dozen. 

Fal. Sixteen, at leaſt, my lord. 
| Gags. And bound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of them; 
or I am a Jew elſe, an Ebrew Jew. 8 

Gads. As we were ſharing, fome fx or ſeven fh men 
ſet upon us. 

Fal. And unbound the reſt, and then came in the either. | 

P. Henry. What, fought you with them all. | 

Fal. All? I know, not what you call, all; but if I 
fought not with fifty of them, I am a buack of radiſh : if 
there were not two or three and fifty upon poor « old Jack, 
then am I no two- legg'd creature. 

Poins. Pray vat. you have not murder d ſome of 
them. 

Fal. Nay, that's paſt praying for; I have n 
two of them: two, I am ſure, I have pay d; two rogues 


in buckram ſuits. I tell thee what, Hal, —if I tell thee 


a lie, ſpit in my face, call me horſe. Thou know'ſt my 
old“ ward ;—here I lay, and thus I bore my point. Four 
rogues in buckram let drive at me. 

P. Henry. What, four? thou ſaidſt but two, even now. 

Fal. Four, Hal; I told thee fou. 

Poins. Ay, ay, he faid four, 

Fal. Theſe four came all a. front, and mainly thruſt at 


me. I made me no more ado, but took all their ſeven 


points in my target, thus. 
P. Henry. Seven? why, there were but four, even now. 
Fal. In buckram. | 
” ward-]--poſtuee of defence. 


Poins. 
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20 Pains, PREY four, in buckram ſuits. __ 
Frjͤ.al. Seven, by theſe hilts, or I am a villain a... | 
P. Henry. Pr yer. en alone; we ſhall have more 
ib 5mot as t 100 
Fal. Doſt 00 ee Hal? N 8 
P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too, J * 
Fal. Do ſo, for it is worth the liſt' ning to. Theſe n nine 


in buckram, that I told thee of. 


P. Henry. So, two more already. - 
Fal. Their points being broken,— 

Poins. Down fell their hoſe. 

Fal. Began to give me ground: But 1 follow d me 
cloſe, came. in foot and hand; and, with a thought, ſeven 
of the eleven I pay d. 

1 Henry. O monſtrous ! cleven buckram men grown 
out of two ! 

Fal. But, as the devil would lane; it, three miſbegotten 
knaves, i in Kendal green, came at my back, and let drive 
at me;—for it was ſo dark, Hal, that thou couldſt not 

fee thy hand. 

P. Henry. Theſe lies are like the father that begets 
them ; groſs as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, thou 
clay-brain'd guts; thou knotty-pated fool ; thou whore- 
| fon, obſcene, greaſy tallow-? keech,— 

Fal. What, art thou mage ? art thou mad ? is not the 
truth, the truth? 

P. Henry. Why, how could'ſt thou know theſe men in 
- Kendal green, when it was ſo dark thou could'ſt not fee 
thy hand ? come, tell us your reaſon ; What n thou 


to this? 


x Three . the 0 of a weapon, 8 hooks faſtened to 
the waiſtband of the breeches, going into eyes fixed. to the doublet. 


J am refoly'd on two points.? 
TweLrTa Nicart, Vel. II. p. 484. Cos. 


1 teech] —round lump—catch, trough —ierch, tub. 
| | | Poins. 
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PDoins. Came, your reaſon, Jack, your reaſon. 

Ful. What, upon compulſion ? No; were I at * the 
ſtrappado, or all the racks in the and, . I would not tell 
you on compulſion. Give you a reaſon on compulſion 1 
if reaſons were as plenty as black-berries, I would give no 
man a reaſon upon compulſion, I. 

P. Henry. I'Il be no longer guilty of this fin, this ſan- 
ovine coward, this bed-prefler; this horſe-back-breaker, 
this huge. hill of fleſh ;— 

Fal. Away, you ſtarveling, you « elf-ſkin, you dry'd 
neats· tongue, bull's pizzle, you » ſtock-fiſh, —O, for 
breath to utter what is like thee !—you taylor's yard, you 
ſheath, you bow-caſe, you vile © ſtanding tuck ;— 

P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then to it again: 
and when thou haſt tir'd thyſelf in baſe W hear 

me ſpeak but this. 
Peoains. Mark, Jack. 

P. Henry. We two ſaw you four ſet on four ; you bound 
them, and were maſters of their wealth. Mark now, 
how a plain tale ſhall put you down.—Then did we two 
ſet on you four; and, with a word, out-fac'd you from 
your prize, and have it; yea, and can ſhew it you here in 
the houſe : and, Falſtaff, you carry'd your guts away as 
nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roar'd for mercy, 
and ſtill ran and roar'd, as ever I heard bull-calf. What 
a ſlave art thou, to hack thy ſword as thou haſt done; 
and then ſay, it was in fight? What trick, what device, 
what ſtarting hole, canſt thou now find out, to hide thee 
from this open and apparent ſhame ? 

Poins. Come, let's . & ack; What trick haſt thou 

now ? 


® the frappade, |—a cine ſpecies of puniſhment practiſed at Pmice. 
* ef-kin, elfin—little fairey ,—ce/-ftin. | 
Hack. fis, —dried cod. 
a /anding tuck :]—ſmall ſword ſet upright. Fat 
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Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that made 
ye. Why, hear ye, my maſters: Was it for me, to kill 
the heir apparent? ſhould I turn upon the true prince? 
Why, thou know'ſt, I am as valiant as Hercules : but 
beware inſtinct; the lion will not touch the true prince. 
Inſtinct is a great matter; I was a coward on inſtinct. I 
ſhall think the better of myſelf, and thee, during my life; 
I, for a valiant lion, and thou, for a true prince.” But, 
lads, I am glad you have the money.-——Hoſteſs, clap to 
the doors; watch to-night, pray to-morrow.—Gallants, 
lads, boys, hearts of gold, All the titles of good fellowſhip 
come to you! What, ſhall we be merry”? ſhall we have a 
play extempore ? 

P. Henry, Content ;- —and the argument ſhall be, thy 
running away. 
Fal. A Ah! no more of that, Hal, an thou lov'ſt me, 


Enter Hoſteſs. 


Hoſt. My lord the prince, — 

H. Henry. How now, my lady the hoſteſs ? what ſay ſt 
thou to me? 

Heft. Marry, my lord, there i is a * nobleman of the court 
at door, would ſpeak with you : he ſays, he comes from 
your father. 

P, Henry. Give him as ; much as will make him a ye 
man, and fend him back again to my mother, 

Fal. What manner of man is he? 

Hgſt. An old man, 

Fal. What doth gravity out of his bed at x midnight — 
Shall I give him his anſwer? 

P. Henry. Pr'ythee, do, Jack. | 

Fal. Faith, and I'll fend him packing. [ Exit. 


4 nobleman]—noble, a coin of the value of 65. 8d. royal, or real, of 
10s. | | | 3 
P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. Now, firs, by'r- lady, you fought fair ;-—ſo 
did you, Peto ;—ſo did you, 'Bardolph : you are lions 
too, you ran away upon jafkinek, Jen n CTR 
true prince; no, fie Bebe 55 

Bard. Faith, I ran when I: ſaw. others run. 

P. Henry, Tell me now in earneſt; Han came Palltaf's 
ſword ſo hack dꝰ 6:00 

Peto, Why, he hack'd it with his danger and ſaid, he 
would ſwear truth out of England, but he would make 
you believe it was done in fight; and perſuaded: un 40 d | 
the like. ; 

Bard. Vea, and to tickle dur 2005 with nme to 
make them bleed z and then to beſlubber our garments 
with it, and ſwear it was the blood of true men. I did 
that I did not theſe ſeven year before, I bluſh'd to Ber 
his monſtrous devices. 

P. Henry. O villain, thou ſtol'ſt a cup of ſack eighteen 
years ago, and wert taken with the manner, and ever 
ſince thou haſt bluſh'd extempore: Thou hadſt * fire and 
ſword on thy ſide, and yet thou ran'ſt away; What i in- 
ſtin& hadſt thou for it ? 

Bard. My lord, do you fee theſe mereors ? db you 
behold theſe exhalations ? 

P. Henry. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend "KL 

P. Henry. * Hot livers, and cold purſes. 

Bard. * Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 

P. Henry, No, if rightly taken, halter. 


true men.]—as oppoſed to thieves, 
t with the manner; — with the matter ſtolen about him; in the fac. 


C ein thy face. d meteors *]—fluſhings, 
1 Hot livers, and cold purſes. ]—drunkenneſs and poverty. 
* Cheler,]—(pun) collar, and anger. $7 Wo 
Ron aD JulisT, Act I. S. 1. Sen. and Greg. 


Re- 
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| Re-enter  Falfaff. 


Here & comes lean Jack, here comes bare · bone. How now, 
my ſweet creature of ' bombaſt ? How long is't ago, Jack, ö 
ſince thou ſaw'ſt thine own knee? 

Fal. My own knee? when I was about thy years, Hal, 
I was not an eagle's talon in the waiſt ; I could have crept 
into any alderman's thumb-ring : A plague of ſighing and 
grief! it blows a man up like a bladder. There's vil- 
lainous news abroad : here was fir John Braby from your 
father; you muſt to the court in the morning. That 
fame mad fellow of the north, Percy; and he of Wales, 
that gave Amaimon the baſtinado, and made Lucifer 
cuckold, and ſwore the devil his true liegeman upon the 
croſs of a Welſh * 9 a Plague, call you 
him ?— 

Poins. O, Glendower. felt 

Fal. Owen, Owen; the ſame Ts his 3 
Mortimer; and old Northumberland; and that ſprightly 
Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs o horſeback up a hill 

dicular. 

P. Henry. He that rides at high ſpeed, and with his 
piſtol kills a ſparrow flying. 

757 You have hit it. 

P. Henry. So did he never the ſparrow. | 

Fal. Well, that raſcal hath good mettle in him; he will 

— NOT run. h 
P. Henry. Why, what a raſcal art thou then, to praiſe 
him ſo for running? 
Fal. O- horſeback, ye cuckow ! but, 2558 he will not 


budge a foot. 


1 bembaſt Lullin. . - 
* Aynaimon]—an Eaſtern fiend, necromancet, or potentate. 
* bpok, —a bill, or ſword of a hooked form, with a croſs at the 


head of it. 
P. Henny. 
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p. Henry. Ves, Jack, upon inſtinc. A 

Fal. I grant ye, upon inſtinct. Well, he is there 
and one Mordake, and a "thouſand blue- caps more: 
Worceſter is ſtolen away by night; thy father's beard is 
* rurn'd white with the news; you nay Oy: land now a8 
cheap as ſtinking mackerel. 6 

P. Henry. Then, *tis like, if there come a hot June, 
and this civil buffeting hold, we ſhall buy maidenheads 
as they buy hob-nails, by the hundreds. 

Fal. By the maſs, lad, thou lay ſt true; ; it is like, 22 
ſhall have good trading that way.— But, tell me, Hal, art 
thou not horribly afeard? thou being heir * apparent, « could 
the world pick thee out three Tuch enemies again, as that 
fiend Douglas, that ſpitit Percy, and that devil Glen- 
dower? Art thou not horribly afraid? doth not thy blood 
thrill at it ? 5 
P. Henry. Not a ; whit, faith; 'F lack dome of thy in- 
ſtint. 

Flrul. Well, thou wilt be waht chid to-morrow; when 
thou comelt to * father: * thou uv me, practiſe an 

anſwer. 9 #4 + 

P. Henry. Do thou ſtand for my father, and e exaryino 
me upon the particulars of my lite, | 

Fal. Shall I? content :—This chair ſhall be my ſtate, 
this dagger my ſcepter, and this cuſhion my crown; a 

P. Henry. Thy ſtate is taken for a joint-ſtool, thy golden 
ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy 3 rich crown 
for @ pitiful bald crown! 

Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of — 
now ſhalt thou be moved. Give me a cup of ſack, 
make mine eyes look red, that it may be W I "ax 


* Hue-caps]—Scots with blue bonnets. 
| / turn'd tobite] - through terror. 
Aate, —royal chair with a canopy over it. 
Thy Hate is, &c- An apoſtrophe « of the prince to his abſent father. 


wept ; 
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wept; for I muſt ſpeak in en, and I will do i it in 
king Cambyſes' yein. 
P. Henry. Well, here is my leg. 
Fal. And here is my ſpeech Stand ade, 1 
He of. This i is excellent. ſport, Pfaith. | 


Fal. Weep not, ſweet . for wickling tc tears are 


„ e 
Hat. O the father, — 7 holds his- countenance ! 3 
Fal. For God's ſake, lords, c convey my triſtful queen, 
For tears do ſtop the flood-gates of her eyes. 
Hop. O rare! he doth it as like one of theſe * « harkoary 
Players, n 
Fal. Peace, good pint- pot; peace, 1. tickle bean. 
——Hairy, I do not only marvel where thou ſpendeſt thy 
time, but alſo how thou art accompanied: for though the 
camomile, the more it is trodden on, the faſter it grows, 
yet youth, the more it is waſted, the ſooner it wears. That 


thou art my ſon, I have partly thy mother's word, partly | 


my on opinion; but chiefly, a villainous trick of thine 
eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy nether lip, that doth 
warrant me. If then thou be ſon to me, here lies the 
point Why, being ſon to me, art thou ſo pointed at? 
Shall the bleſſed ſun of heaven prove a micher, and eat 


black-berries ? a queſtion not to be aſk'd. Shall the ſon 


of England prove a thief, and take purſes? a queſtion to 
be aſk d. "There is a thing, Harry, vhich thou haſt often 
heard of, and it is known to many in our land by the name 
of pitch: this pitch, as ancient writers do report, doth 


* ting cent, cis a toiry ed ple), Wbertin 15 chi following 
direction.— At this tale tolde, let the gueen weep.” 


t my /eg.]—obeiſance, _ u borlotry] vile, raſcally. Fl 


. Haile. ain. the name of 4 certain ſtrong liquor. 
* nicber, I—a Jurking thief ; a truant, a hedge-creeper. 
„Marry, this is miching malicho ; it means miſchief.” 
Haut kr, Act III. 8. 2. Ham. 


defile; 
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defile ; ſo doth the company thou keepeſt: for, Harry, 
now I do not ſpeak to thee in drink, but in tears; not in 
pleaſure, but in paſſion ; not in words only, but in wet 
alſo And yet there is 'a virtuous man, whom I have 
— noted in thy company, but I know not his name. 

P. Henry. What manner of man, an it like your majeſty? 
Fal. A goodly portly man, i'faith, and à corpulent; 
of a cheerful look, a pleaſing eye, and a moſt noble car- 
tige; and, as I think, his age ſome fifty, or, by'r-lady, 
inclining to threeſcore z and now I remember me, his 
name is Falſtaff: if that man ſhould be lewdly given, he 
deceiveth me; for, Harry, I ſee virtue in his looks... If 
then the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit 
by the tree, then, peremptorily I ſpeak it, there is virtue 
in that Falſtaff: him keep with, the reſt baniſh. And 
tell me now, thou naughty vatlet, tell me, where haſt 
thou been this mont? 

P. Henry. Doſt thou ſpeak like a king ? Do thou ſtand 
for me, and I'll play my father. 

Fal. Depoſe me? if thou doſt it half ſo gravely, ſo 
een, both in word and matter, hang me up by 
the heels for a * rabbet-ſucker, or a poulter's hare, | 

P. Henry. Well, here I am fer. 

Fal. And here I ſtand: judge, my maſters. 

P. Henry. Now, Harry? whence come you? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eaſt- cheap. 

P. Henry. The complaints I hear of thee are grievous. 

Fal. Sblood, my lord, they are falſe:— nay, IL'II fickle 
ye for a young prince, i'faich. T4 
P. Henry. Swearelt thou, ungracious boy? benceforth 
ne er look on me. Thou art violeatly carried away from 

1 If then the, &c. If I ea judge of the man by his goodly looks, 
he muſt be virtuous. 


* rabbet-ſucker, or a poulter's bare. 23 ſucking ang tos or hare caſed 
and hung up in a poulterer's ſhop. 


VOI. III. 1 grace; 
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grace: there is a devil haunts thee, in the likeneſs of : 
fat old man; a tun of man is thy companion. Why dof 
thou converſe with that trunk of humours, that · bolting. 
hutch of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of dropſies, that 
huge * bombard of ſack, that ſtuft cloak-bag of guts, 
that © roaſted Manning-tree ox with the pudding in his 
belly, that reverend * vice, that grey * iniquity, that fa- 
ther ruffian, that vanity in years? Wherein is he good, 
but to taſte ſack and drink it ? wherein neat and cleanly, 
but to carve a capon and eat it? wherein cunning, but 
in craft? wherein crafty, but in villainy ? wherein vil. 
lainous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but · in no- 
thing? 

Fal. I would, your grace would "take me with you; 
Whom means your grace ? 

P. Henry. That villainous abominable miſ-leader of WW N 
- youth, Falſtaff, that old white-bearded Satan. | 

Fal. My lord, the man I know. the 

P. Henry. I know, thou doſt. 

Fal. But to ſay, I know more harm in him than in gol 
myſelf, were to ſay more than I know. That he is old, 


(the more the pity) his white hairs do witneſs it : but / 
that he is (ſaving your reverence) a-whoremaſter, that J 
utterly deny. If ſack and ſugar be a fault, God help the Wl ©; 
wicked! if to be old and merry be a fin, then many an # a 
old hoſt that I know is damn'd : if to be fat be to be hated, WM ſhall 
then Pharaoh's lean kine are to be loved. No, my good P 


lord; baniſh Peto, baniſh Bardolph, baniſh Poins: but 
for ſweet Jack Falſtaff, kind Jack Falſtaff, true Jack 
Falſtaff, valiant Jack Falſtaff, and therefore more valiant, 


* bolting-hutch]—meal tub, or bag. b bombard I- butt. 
© roaſted Manning tree ox]—in Egex ; at ſome feſtivities there it Wi 
cuſtomary to roaſt an ox whole, 
2 ? vice, —iniguity,] — buffoon characters. © cunning, ] — ſxilful. 
7 me with you ;]—let me enen you, 
_ being 


f 


* 
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being as he is, old Jack Falſtaff, baniſh not him thy ; 
Harry's company, baniſh not him thy Harry's company; 
baniſh plump Jack, and baniſh all the world. 
P. Henry. I do, I will. 
[Knocking ; j and oft; eſs and” Bardolph go out: 


Re-enter Bardolph, running. 


Bat. O, my lord, my lord; the ſheriff, with a moſt 
monſtrous watch, is at the door. 


Fal. Out, you rogue! play out the play: I have much 
to ſay in the behalf of that F alſtaff. | 


Re-enter Hoſte eſs 0 


Ha. O, my lord, my lord 

Fal. Heigh, heigh ! the devil rides upon a dale Ark 
What's the matter? | 

Hoſt. The ſheriff and all the wala aregat the door: 
they are come to ſearch the houſe; Shall I let them in? 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call a true piece of 
gold, a counterfeit : * thou art eſſentially mad, without 
ſeeming ſo. 

P. Henry. And thoy a natural coward, without inſtinct. 

Fal. I deny your * major: if you will deny the ſheriff, 
{; if not, let him enter: if I become not a cart as well 
3 another man, a plague or my bringing up! I hope, I 
ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled with a halter, as another, 

P. Henry. Go, hide thee behind the artas;—the reſt 
walk up above. Now, my maſters, for a true RY and 
good conſcience. 

Fal. Both which J have had: but their date 1 is out, and 
therefore I'll hide me. 

[Exeunt Falſtaff, Bardolpb, Gads-bill, and Pete; 
manent Prince and Poins. 


ö — art eſſentially mad ail thoy lightly giv me up- 
(Pun) mayor. 
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P. Hu. Cal in the eng * 


Enter Sheriff, and Carrier. 


| Now, maſter ſheriff; what's your will with me? 

Sher. Firſt, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hath follow'd certain men unto this houſe. 
P. Henry. What men? 

© Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious lord 

A groſs fat man. | 

Car. As fat as butter. 2 5 | 

P. Henry. The man, I do affure you, is not here; q 

- For I myſelf at this time have employ'd him. | ] 

| 

b 


And, ſheriff, I engage my word to thee, 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, 
Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal : 
And fo let mÞ@intreat you leave the houſe. . p 
Sber. I will, my lord: There are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery loſt three hundred marks. 
P. Henry. It may be ſo: if he have robb'd theſe men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable ; and fo, farewell. 
| Sher. Good night, my noble lord. 
P. Henry. 1 think, it is good morrow; Is it not? 
Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock. 
[Exit 
P. th This oily raſcal is known as well as s Paul's: 
Go, call him forth. 
Poins. Falſtaff !—faſt aſleep behind the artas, and ſnort 
ing like a horſe, 
P. Henry. Hark how hard he ferches breath; Search 
pockets, _ 
| [He ſearches his pockets, and finds certain paper.. 
| What haſt thou found? 
Pois. SINE but e my lord. 


* 


P. Em 


© 
% 


il. 
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P. Henry, Let's ſee what they be ; read them, "lp 
Pains. Item, a capon, 28, f 3 | 2 

Item, Sauce, 4d. 

Item, Sack, two ACER 58. Sd. 

Item, Anchovies and ſack after ſupper, 28. 6d. 

Item, Bread, a halfpenny. | 
P. Henry. O monſtrous but one half. ern of 

bread to this intolerable deal of ſack What there is elſe, 

keep cloſe ; we'll read it at more advantage: there let 

him ſleep till 3 I'll to the court in the morning: we 

muſt all to the wars, and thy place ſhall be honourable. 

I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of foot; and, I know, 

his death will be a march of twelve · ſcore. The money 

ſhall be paid back again, with advantage. Be with me 

betimes in the morning; and ſo good morrow, Poins. 
Poins, Good morrow, good my lord. [ Exeuns, 


ACT m. SCENE I. 
The Archdeacon of Bangor's Houſe in Wales, 


Enter Hotſpur, Wareefter, Lord Mortimer, and Owen Glen- 
þ dower. | 


Mor. Theſe promiſes are fair, the parties fare, | 
And our induction full of proſperous hope. 
Hot. Lord Mortimer,—and couſin Glendower,- 
Will you fit down? 
And, uncle Worceſter — plague upon it 
have forgot the map. | 
Glend, No, here it is. 
Sit, couſin Percy ; 3. fir, good couſin Hotſpur : ; 
| neloe-ſeore, feet. * indution]-—commencement. 
5 ene For 


—— . — 
* - 
- 
= ry 
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For by that name as oft as Lancaſter 
Doth ſpeak of you, his cheek looks pale; ; and, with 
A riſing ſigh, he wiſheth you in heaven. 
Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears G 
Cwen Glendower ſpoke of. 
_ Glend. I gannot blame him: at my nikthiny” 
The front of heaven was full of fiery Mien, 
Of burning creſſets; and, at my birth, 
The frame and the foundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward. 
Hot. Why, ſo it would have done 


At the ſame ſeaſon, if your mother's cat | 


Had kitten'd, though yourſelf had ne'er been born, 
 Glend. 1 ſay, the earth did ſhake when T was born. 
Hot. And I fay, the earth was not of my mind, 
If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you it ſhook. 1 
Clend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth did 
9 tremble. 
Hot, O, then the earth ſhook to ſee the beayens on fire, 
And not in fear of your nativity.  * 
Diſeaſed nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In ſtrange eruptions : oft the teeming earth” 
Is with a kind of cholic pinch'd and vex'd 
By the impriſoning of unruly wind 
Within her womb ; which, for enlargement ſtriving, | 
Shakes the ' old beldame earth, and “ topples down 
Steeples, and moſs-grown towers. At your birth, 
Our grandam earth, having this diſtemperature, 
In paſſion ſhook, 
Glend. Couſin, of many men | 
I do not bear theſe croflings. Give me leave 
To tell you once again, —that, at my birth, 


* burning creſſeti; ]—lights on a beacon, with croſſes at the top. 
1 0 beldame)—ancient mother, v ple —tumbles. 


The 


d 


| 
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The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes ; 4) 

The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were ſtrangely clamorous in the frighted * 

Theſe ſigns have mark'd me extraordinary; 1 
And all the courſes of my life do new, 1 
am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he living,. —clipp'd in with the ſea, | 
That chides the banks of England, Scotland, wales. 
Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me? | 
And bring him out, that is but woman's ſon, 

Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 

Or hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot. 1 think, there is no-man * better Welſh:— 
J will to dinner. 

Mort. Peace, couſin 8 you will make him mad. 

Glend. I can call ſpirits from the vaſty deep. 

Hot. Why, ſo can I; or ſo can any man: | 
But will they come, when you do call for them: 

Glend. Why, I can teach thee, couſin, to command 
The devil. 

Hot. And I can teach thee, 5 to 1 the devil, 

By telling truth; Tell truth, and ſname the devil.— 
If thou haye power to raiſe him, bring him hither, 
And I'll be ſworn, I have power to ſhame him hence, 
O, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 

Mort. Come, come, 

No more of this unprofitable chat, 

Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made head 
Againſt my power: thrice, from the banks of Wye, 
And ſandy-battom'd Severn, have I ſent. 

Him bootleſs back, and weather-beaten home. | 
Hot. Home without boots, and in foul weather too! 
How ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? 5 

_-Þ1 4 Glend. 
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Glemd. Come; here's the map; | Shall we divide ur "right, 
According to our three- fold order taken 
Mort. The àrchdracon hath divided it 
Into three limits, very:equallys 7 
England, from Trent and Severn "hitherto, 
By ſouth and eaſt, is to my part aſſign d-: 
All weſtward, Wales beyond the Severn more, 
And all the fertile land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendower: and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying off from Trent. 
And our indentufes tripartite are dran: 
Which being ſealed interchatigeably, © 
(A buſineſs that this night may execute) 
To-morrow, couſin Percy, you, and I, 
And my god lord of Worceſter, will ſet forth, 
To meet your father, and the re . 
3 is appointed us, at Shrewſbury, 
My father Glendower is not ready yen | 
Nor {Hall we heed his help theſe fourteen days 1 
Within that ſpace, you may have drawn together 
Your tenarits, friends, and Ne gentlemen. 
a [To Glendower, 
Glid. a ſhorter time ſhall ſend me 10 you, lords, 
And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come: 
From whom you now muſt ſteal, and take no leave ; 
For there will be a world of water ſhed, - 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 
Hot. Methinks, my * moiety, north from en here, 
In quantity equals not one of yours: 
See, how this river comes me cranking in, 
And cuts me, from the beſt of all my land, 


. Niaberm, I-40 this mark. 

. * moiety, ]—firiflly half, one of two equal parts ; but uſed by Shake- 
uur for any portion of a thing, however unequally divided. 

Lzar, Act I. S. 1. Lear. 


r erankling; ]—winding, bending, 
ET | A huge 
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A huge half-moon, a mionſtrons *camtle.out, | 


ell have the current in this place damm d up; 


And here the ſmug. and ſilver Trent ſhall run, 
In a new channel, fair and even ß; 
It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deep indent, | 
To rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. | 
Glend. Not wind? it ſhall, it muſt ; you ſee, * 
Mort. Vea, but mark, how he beats his courle, * 
runs me up 
With like advantage on the other ſide; 
Gelding the oppoſed continent as much, 
As on the other ſide it takes from you. 
Wor. Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 
And on this north ſide win this cape of land; 
And then he runs ſtraight and even. 
Hot. T'll have it ſo; a little charge will do it. 
Glend. I will not have it alter Tl. 
Hot. Will not you? 
lend. No, nor you ſhall not. 
Hot. Who ſhall ſay me nay? 
Glend. Why, that will I. 
Hot. Let me not underſtand you then, 
Speak it in Welſh. - _ 
Glend. I can ſpeak Engliſh, lord, as walls pos 
For I was train'd up in the Engliſh court: 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many an Engliſh ditty, lovely well, 
And * gave the tongue a helpful ornament ; 


A virtye that was never ſeen in you. 


3 cantle]—a i. or piece formed by the turning of the river, 
" win this cape take in this neck. 
* Engliſþ court :}—in the Middle Temple ; Glendower was a bar- 


ziger there, and his real name Vaugban. 


t gave the Fongue 4 e ernament; N ſet off my on language by 


boging, 


Hot. 


— 
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Het. Marry; ard I'm glad of it with all my heart; 


I had rather be a kitten, and cry—mew, 


Than one of theſe ſame metre ballad-mongers : 

I had rather hear a brazen candleſtick turn'd, 

Or a dry wheel grate on the axle- tree; 

And that would nothing ſet my teeth on elge, 

Nothing ſo much as mineing poetry; - * 

?Tis like the forc'd-gait of a ſhuffling nag. 

Glend. Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 
Hot. I do not care: Pll give thrice ſo much lang 

To any well-deſerving friend; 

But, in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

FIl eavil on the ninth part of a hair. 

Are the indentures drawn ? ſhall we be gone ? | 
Glend. The moon ſhines fair, you may away by night: 

(PI in and haſte the writer) and, - withal, 

Break with your wives of your departure hence : 

Jam afraid, my daughter will run mad, 

So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer, [Exit 
Mort. Fie, couſin Percy]! how you croſs 1 my father ! 
Hot. I cannot chule : ſometimes he angers me, 

With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and * his prophecies ; ; 


And of a dragon, and a finleſs fiſn, 


A clip-wing'd griffin, and a mouken raven, 
A couchipg lion, and a ramping cat, 
And ſuch a deal of ſkimble-ſkamble ſtuff 


As puts me from my faith. I tell you egg 


He held me laſt night at the leaſt nine hours, 
In reckoning up the ſeyeral devils' names, 


EE That v were his e 3 cd, n erada TY 


to,. PI 


: ® the writer }]—of the articles. + \ +" ®, moldever, þ]—mole. 
* bis prophecies | cares þ he is ſaid to haye been — to tale 
arms againſt the King, But 
U 


\ 
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But mark' d him not a word. O, he's as tedjous 
As is a tired horſe, a railing wife; 
Worſe than a ſmoky houſe :—I had rather live 
With cheeſe and garlick, in a windmill, far; 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to ns; 
In any ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom, 

Mor. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman; 
Exceedingly well read, and“ profited 
| In ſtrange concealments; valiant as a lion, 

And wond'rous affable ; and as bountiful 

As mines of India. Shall I tell you, couſin ? 

He holds your temper in a high reſpect, 
And curbs himſelf even of his natural ſcope, 
When you do croſs his hymour ; *faith, he does : 
I warrant you, that man is not alive, 
Might ſo have tempted him, as you have done, 
Without the taſte of danger and reproof; 
But do not uſe it oft, let me entreat your | 

Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-blame ; 3 
And, ſince your coming hither, have done enough 
To put him quite beſide his patience. 
You muſt needs learn, lord, to amend this fault: 
Though ſometimes it ſhew greatneſs, courage, blood, 
(And that's the deareſt grace it renders you I 
Vet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtineſs, * opinion, and diſdain : 
The leaſt of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loſeth men's hearts; and leaves behind a ſtain 
Upon the beauty of all parts beſides, 
Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well, I am ſchool'd ; Good manners be your 91 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 


v profited in frange c:ncealments z I—fkilbd in admirable ſecrets, 
 F blame, too wilful a opinion, —ſelf- conceit. 


Re- 
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Re-enter Glendower, with the ladies. 


Mort. This is he deadly o ſpight that angers we. 1 
My wife can ſpeak no Engliſh, I no Welſh. 

Glend. My daughter weeps z ſhe will not part with you, 
She'll be a ſoldier too, ſne'Il to the wars, 

Mort. Good father, tell her, —ſhe, and my aunt Rerey, 
Shall follow in your conduct ſpeedily. 

[ Glendowber Jpeaks to her in Welſh, and he anſwer; 
bim in the ſame. 
lend. She's deſperate here; a 1 ſelf-will'd © har- 
lotry, one 

That no n. can 2 upon. 
| | [Lady ſpeaks to Mortimer in Welſh, 
Mort. Under thy looks : that pretty Welſh 


Which thou poureſt down from theſe ſwelling heavens, 


I am too perfect in; and, but for ſhame, 
In ſuch a ren ſhould Lanſwer thee, _ | 
| [74 he lady again in Welſh, 
I on ther kiſs, and thou mine, 
And that's a feeling diſputation':; 
But I vill never be a truant, love, 
Till I have learn'd thy language; for thy tongue 
Makes Welſh as ſweet as ditties highly penn'd, 
Sung by a fair queen in a ſummer's bower, 
5 With raviſhing diviſion, to her lute. 
Glend. Nay, 15 . melt, then will ſhe run mad. 
» [The lady ſpeaks again in Welſh, 
Mort. Q,1 am ignorance 16d: in this. | 


„ þpight]—vexation. 3 0 e e. | 
RomRO AND ſulieT, Act IV. S. 2. Cap. 
t pritty ] thoſe eloquent tears. | 


s ſuch a phj i In the ſelf lame language. 
* be a truant,]—ceaſe, ſuſpend my application. 


5 With "uy bn tue wok exact time. Glad, 
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Glend. She bids you, | 2 en blu & 1 
Upon the wanton * ruſhes 5 you down, | WH 
And reſt your gentle head upon her las, he 
i And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you, W 


And on your eye-lids crown the god of fleep, 
Charming your blood with pleaſing heavineſs; 
Making ſuch difference betwixt wake and _ 
As is the difference betwixt day and nige, 
The hour before the heavenly-harneſs'd team 

Begins his golden progrels in the eaſt. e 2me19 

Mort. With all my heart I'M fit, and hens tice lug: 
By that time will * our book, [ think, e 94) 

Glmd. Do fo; 8: U 
And thoſe muſicians that ſhall play to you, 2 
Hang in the air a chouſand leagues from hence; 
Yet ſtraight they ſhall be here: fir, and attend. 1 20 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in Hinged ws 
Come, quick, quick; that I may lay my head in thy lag. 

Lady. Go, ye giddy goole. [The mae play 

Hot. Now I perceive, the devil underſtands Wolf; 
And *tis no marvel, he's ſo humorous, : 

By'r-lady, he's a good muſician. 

Lady. Then ſhould you be nothing bur miſc for 
you are altogether govern'd by humours. * ſtill, ye 
thief, and hear the lady ſing in Welſh. 

Hot. I had father hear Lach, my n bowl n. 


® ryſpes]—uſed formerly for carpets, 
*— ———Tarquin thus 


« Did ſoftly preſs the ruhen baf\ 
CYMBELINE, AQ U. 8. 2. bach. 


i And fre will ſing, &c.—She will lull you, by her ſong, into that 
ſtate of calm repoſe, and ſweet tranquillity, wherein you ſhall be ſo 
near to ſleep, as to be free from perturbation, and fo much awake, as 
to be ſenſible of pleaſure; a ſtate my of . and e, 
us the twilight of day and night. 
ur Bool, I—the articles," or deed of oactition, 
z; and if, ORIG 


Lady. 
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Lady. Would'ſt have thy head broken? _ 

Hot. No. | (1 4 I 

Lady. Then be Rill, 

Het. Neither; ® 'tis # woman's fault. 

Lady. Now God help thee ! 

Hr. To the Welſh lady's bed. 
Lady. What's that? — 

* Peace ! ſhe lings. 
[Here the Indy fings a vs Jong. 
Come, Kate, vi have your ſong too. 


Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. | 
Hot. Not yours, in good ſooth! Heart, you ſwear like 


a comfit-maker's wife! Not you, in good ſooth; and, As 
true as I live; and, As God ſhall mend me; and, As ſure 
as day: and giveſt ſuch * ſarcenet ſurety for thy oaths, as 
if thou never walk'dſt further than Finſbury. 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath ; and leave in ſooth, 
And ſuch proteſts of pepper ginger-bread, 
To! velvet ., and rr oy 
Come, ing. 


Lady. I will not fag: 
Hot. Tis the next way to turn tailor, or Red-breaſt 


teacher. An the indentures be drawn, Þll away within 
theſe two hours; and ſo come in when ye will. [ Exit. 
lend. Come, come, lord Mortimer; you are as flow, 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 

By this our book is drawn; we will but ſeal, _ 

And then to horſe immediately. 


Mort. With all my heart. | [ Exeunt. 
m "tis a woman's fault.}—not to do as we are bidden, or deſired. 
a farcenet] —ſlender. 


o velvet guards, ] - Madams in n flounces. 
Much ADO aBouT Nor nino, Vol. I. p. 446. Bene, 
P *Tis the next way, &c.]——The next mean quality to ſinging one's 
ſelf, is to teach the go/a-finch, and the robin, to fing—or be Red. brtaſt 


teacher. 
SCENE 


K ING HENRY IV 
S C E N E II. 
The Preſence-chamber i in. Wind. 


Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lords, and 150 


K. Henry. Lords, give us leave; ade are of mm 
and I, 
Muſt have ſome private conference.: "hs. near 8 


1 


At hand, for we ſhall preſently have need of you— 4 77 
e Lands 


I know not whether God will hoon. it ſo, 
For ſome diſpleaſing * ſervice I have done, 3 
That, in his ſecret doom, out of my blood 3 
He'll breed revengement and a ſcourge for me: 
But thou doſt, in thy paſſages of life, - 41 r 
Make me believe,—that thou art only mark d 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 
To puniſh my miſ-treadings. Tell me elſ qe, 
Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, _ ; 
Such poor, ſuch bare, ſuch * lewd, ſuch mean atempts, | | 
Such barren pleaſures, rude ſociety, | 
As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to, 
Accompany the greatneſs of thy blood, 
And hold their level with thy princely heart | ? 
P. Henry. So pleaſe your majeſty, I would, I could. 
Quit all offences with as clear excuſe, 
As well as, I am doubtleſs, I can purge 
Myſelf of many I am charg'd withal : 
Yet ſuch extenuation let me beg, 
As, in reproof of many tales devis'd,—- 
Which oft the ear of greatneſs needs muſt hear,— 


9 ſervice] —a&tion. | 
ima, —licentious. in reproof when I all have refuted, 


By 
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By ſmilitig pick- thanks and baſe news-mongers, 
I may, for ſome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'd and irregular, 
Find pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. 


X. Henry. Heaven pardon thee !—yet let me wonder, 


Harry, 

At thy affections, which do hold a wing 

Quite from the flight of all thy anceſtors. - 

Thy place in council thou haſt * rudely loſt, 
Which by thy younger brother is ſupply'd; 
And art almoſt an alien to the hearts 

Of all the court and princes of my blood : 

The hope and expectation of thy time 

Is ruin'd ; and the ſoul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think thy fall, 

Had I fo laviſh of my preſence been, 

So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men, | 
So ſtale and cheap to vulgar company ; 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 

Had ftill kept loyal to poſſeſſion ; 

And left me in reputeleſs baniſhment, 

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 

By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not ſtir, 

But, like a comet, T was wonder'd at : | 
That men would tell their children, This is he; 
Others would fay,—Where ? which is Bolingbrcke ? 
And then I] ſtole all courteſy from heaven, 
And dreſs'd myſelf in ſuch humility, 

That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts, | 


* pich-thanks]—officious paraſites. 
a 7 4% by ſtriking Judge Gaſcoign (Sir Millan "NR 
t I Hale all caurteſy, &c.J—as Promotheus did fire, whereby he formed 
a man, and I made myſelf a king.—I engroſſed the devotion and re- 
verence of all men to myſelf, and thus robbed heaven of its worſhip, 


Loud 


and the * of the 4 of his ſubjects. 
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Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, 
Even in the preſence of the crowned king. | 
Thus did I keep my perſon freſh, and new; 
My preſence, like a robe pontifical, oF 
Ne'er ſeen but wonder'd at: and ſo my ſtate, 
Seldom but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt ; 
And won, by rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnity. N 
The ſkipping king, he ambled up and down n 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh ” bavin wits, 
Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt : ? carded his ſtate z 
Mingled his royalty with carpipg fools ; E 
Had his great name profaned wich their ſcorns; 
And gave his countenance, againſt his name, 
To laugh at gybing boys, and ſtand the pu 
Of every beardleſs vain comparative: 
Grew a companion to the common ſtreets, | 
) Enfeoff*d himſelf to popularity: 
That, being daily ſwallow'd by men's eyes, 
They ſurfeited with honey; and begaen | 
To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, whereof a little 
More than a little is by much too much. 
So, when he had occaſion. to be ſeen, 
He was but as the cuckow is in June, A 
Heard, not regarded ; ſeen, but with ſuch eyes, 
As, fick and blunted with © community, 
Aﬀord no extraordinary gaze, 
u a robe pontifical]—in which the Pope officiates at high maſs. 
" bavin wits] flaſhy, that, like bruſh-wood, burn fiercely, but are 
ſoon quenched. 
V carded his ſtate ;]—ſet 3 it to hazard, play'd it away as at card 
ſearded—diſcarded, threw off. * carping]—pratiling, jocular wags. 
And gave his countenance, &c.]—And condeicended, to the injury 
of his reputation, to engage in a trial of wit with ay Young cox- 
comb, that was vain enough to be his competitor. | 


o Enfeoff 'd himſelf to]—made himſelf the flave of. 
* community, I— the familiarity of the object. 


VOL, III. M m Bauch 


590 FIRST PART OF 


Such as is bent on ſun-like majeſty 
When it ſhines ſeldom in admirig eyes: 
But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
Slept in his face, and render'd ſuch aſpect 
As cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries; 
Being with his preſence glutted, gorg*d, and 1. 
And in that very line, Harry, ſtand'ſt thou: 
For thou haſt loſt thy princely privilege, 
With vile participation; not an eye 
But is a- weary of thy common ſight, 
Save mine, which hath Hefir'd to ſee thee more; 
Which now doth what I would not have it do, 
Make blind itſeff with-fooliſh tenderneſs. 
P. Henry. I ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious lord, 
Be more myſelf. - 
K. Henry. For all the world, 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When I from France ſet foot at Ravenſpurg ; 
And even as | was then, is Percy now. 
Now by my ſeeptre, and my foul to boot, 
Fe hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 
Than thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion : 
For, * of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He doth fill fields with harneſs in the realm; 
Turns head againſt the lion's armed jaws ; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and reverend biſhops, on, 
Fo- bloody battles, and to bruiſing arms. 
What never-dying honour hath he got | 
x BE renowned Douglas; whoſe high deeds, 


4 With gilt participation;;]—By: herding with vile A 
He hath more, &.] —Hath a better claim to the kingdom from 
"merit, than thou from the ſhadowy pretenſion of lineal ſucceſſion. 

* of 10 * no plea of IO 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe hot incurſions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all ſoldiers chief majority, Wil 
And military title capital, | 
Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chriſt ? 
Thrice hath. this Hotſpur Mars in ſwathing cloaths, 
This infant warrior, in his enterprizes by 
Diſcomfited great Douglas; ta en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 
To fill the mouth of deep defiance u, 
And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our throne... 
And what ſay you to this? Percy, Northumberland. 
The archbiſhop's grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer, 
& Capitulate againſt us, and are up. 
But wherefore do I tell theſe news to thee? , 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
Which art my near'ſt and * deareſt enemy? 
Thou that art like enough,—through vaſſal fear, 
Baſe inclination, and the ſtart of ſpleen, —— 
To fight againſt me under Percy's pay, 
To dog his heels, and curt'ſy at his frowns, 
To ſhew how much thou art degenerate. 

P. Henry. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not find it ſo: 
And heaven forgive them, -that ſo much have ſway'd 
Your majeſty's good thoughts away from me! 

I will redeem all this on Percy's head, 
And, in the cloſing of ſome glorious day, 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your ſon ; 
When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And ſtain ' my favours in ; bloody maſk, 

8 * Copitulare]—Make head, combine, confederate. 


i deareſt] —moſt deadly. 10 ws 
'« Jeareft foe.” HamLET, ART: S. 2. Ham, 


* favours in a bloody maſh, ]—Miftreſs's preſents i in a N hel- 
pluck a glove, : 


| | 6 And wear it as a favour.” 
N RicHaRD U. Vol. II. p- 40. Percy. 


n——favourface. N 
: M m 2 Which, 
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Which, waſh'd away, ſhall ſcour my ſhame with it. 

And that ſhall be the day, whene'er it lights, 

That this ſame child of honour and renown, 

This gallant Hotſpur, this all-praiſed knight, 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet: 
For every honour fitting on his helm, 1 
Would they were multitudes; and on my head 
My ſhames redoubled ! for the time will come, 
That I ſhall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my factor, good my lord, 

To engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf; | 
And I will call him to fo ſtrict account, | | 
That he ſhall render every glory up, | 
Yea, even the ſlighteſt worſhip of the time, 

Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 

This, in the name of God, I promiſe here : 

The which if he be pleas'd T ſhall perform, 

I do beſeech your majeſty, may falve | 
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands; 
And I will die a hundred thouſand deaths, 

Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow. | 

K. Henry. A hundred thouſand rebels die in this :— 

Thou ſhalt have charge, and ſovereign truſt, herein. 


Enter Blunt. 


How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of ſpeed. 
Blunt. So is the buſineſs tit I come to ſpeak of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word, — 

That Douglas, and the Engliſh rebels, met, 

The eleventh of this month, at Shrewſbury : 

K Lord Mortimer of Scotland —miſtaken for George Dunbar carl of 
March i in r chere v was no Lord Mortimer of Scotland. 
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A mighty and a fearful head they are, 
If promiſes be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer'd foul play in a tate. 

K. Henry. The earl of Weſtmoreland ſet forth to-day: J 
With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter ; 
For this advertiſement is five days old :— | 
On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward: 
On Thurſday, we ourſelves will march : x2 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth: and, Harry, you v2 


Shall march through Gloſterſhire ;' by which account, 1 


Our buſineſs valued, ſome twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth ſhall meet. 
Our hands are full of buſineſs: let's away; 


Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. Exeunt. 


82e E N E 
The Baar f bead Tavern in Eaſt-cheap. 
Enter Falſtaff, and Bardolph. | 
Fal. Bardolph, am IJ not fallen away vilely ſince this 


alaſt action? do I not bate? do I not dwindle? why, my 


kin hangs about me like an old lady's looſe gown ; I am 
wither'd like an old apple-John. Well, Pll repent, and 
that ſuddenly, while I am in ſome liking; I ſhall be out 
of heart ſhortly, and then I ſhall have no ſtrength to repent. 
An I have not forgotten what the inſide of a church is 
made of, I am a pepper- corn, a brewer's horſe ; the in- 
lide of a church Company, PIP Pann hath, 
been the ſpoil of me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are ſo fretful, you cannot jo long, 

! by which account, our buſineſs valued, according to this calculation 
of our affairs, 


? 4 brewer”s horſe ;]—the croſs beam, whereon beer berole are ſuſ- 
pended for the cafier carriage. | 


M m 3 Fal. 
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Fal. Why, there is it: tome, ſing me a bawdy fong, 
to make me merry. I was as virtuouſly given; as a gen- 
tleman need to be; virtuous enough: ſwore little; dic'd, 
not above ſeven times a week; went to a bawdy-houe, 
not above once in a quarter of an hour; paid money that 
I borrow'd, three or four times; liy'd well, and in good 
compaſs : and now I live out of all order, out of all com- 
pals. 

Bard. Why, 00 are ſo fat, fir John, that you muſt 
needs be out of all warn out of all reaſonable com. 
paſs, ſir John. 

Feral. Do thou amend thy "ey 460 I'll amend my life: | 

Thou art our admiral, thou beareſt the lanthorn in the | 
poop, — bur *tis in the noſe of thee; thou art the knight 
of the burning lamp. 

Bard. Why, ſir John, my face does you no harm. 

Fal. No, I'll be ſworn; I make as good uſe of it as 
many a man doth of a death's head, or a memento mori: I 
never ſee thy face, but I think upon hell-fire, and Dives 
that lived in purple; for there he is in his robes, burning, 
burning. If thou wert any way given to virtue, I would 
ſwear by thy face ; 3 my oath ſhould be, By this fire: but 
thou art alto ether given over; and wert indeed, but for 
the lig ht i in thy face, the ſon of utter darkneſs. When 
thou ram up Gade. hill in the night to catch my horſe, a 
if I did not think thou hadſt been an ignis  fatuus, or a ball 
of wild-fire, there's no purchaſe 1 in ED O, thou art 
a perpetual triumph, an everlaſting bonfire light! Thou 


haſt ſaved me a thouſand marks i in links and torches, walk- { 
ing with thee in the night betwixt tavern and tavern : but 
fi 


the ſack that thou haſt drunk me, would have __ me 


* niunpb— ſ p endid fate RoW. 
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; wh as good cheap, at the deareſt chandler's in Europe. 
I have maintained that ſalamander of yours with fire, any 

time this two and thirty years; Heaven reward me for it} 
Bard. Sblood, I would my face were in your belly } 

Fial. God - a- mercy! ſo ſhould I be:ſure to ES heart- 
burn d. 


Enter Hoſts "ry 
How now, dame Partlet the hen ? have you enquir'd yet, 
' who pick'd my pocket? | 

Hoft. Why, fir John! what do you think, fir John? 
Do you think I keep thieves in my houſe? I have ſearch'd, 
I have enquir'd, ſo has my huſband, man by man, boy 
by boy, ſervant by fervanit : the tithe of a hair was never 
loſt in my houſe before.. 

Fal. You lie, hoſteſs ; Bardolph was ſhav'd, and loſt 
many a hair: and I'll be ſworn, my N was pick d: 
Go to, you are a woman, go. 

Hoſt. Who I? I defy thee : . never call'd ſo in 
mine own houſe before. 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. | 

Het. No, fir John; you do not know me, fir wits: : 
I know you, fir John: you owe me money, fir John, and 
now you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it: I bought you 
a dozen of ſhirts to your back, | 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given, them away 
to bakers' wives, and they have made bolters of them. 

Heft. Now, as I am a true woman, holland of eight 
ſhillings an ell. You owe money here beſides, fir John, 
tor your diet, and by-drinkings ; and money lent you, 
four and twenty pounds. a 

Fal. He had his part of i it; let him pay. 


* 45,g00d cheap, —a8 good a pennyworth, at as eaſy a rate, upon as 
noderate terms, 


M m 4 Bol. 
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Haft. He? alas, he is poor; he hath nothing. 
Fal. How! poor? look upon his face; What call you 
rich? let them coin his noſe, let them coin his cheeks 
I'll not pay a denier. What, will you make a younker 
of me? ſhall I not take mine eaſe in mine inn, but ! 
ſhall have my pocket pick d? I have Joſt a ſeal- ring of 
my grandfather's, worth forty mark. | 
Hef. O, I have heard the prince tell him, I know not 
how oft, the ring was copper. | 
Fal. How! the prince is a Jack, a freak-cop; z and, if 
be were here, I would _ him like a r if he —_ 
e ſo. | 


Enter Prince Henry, and Poins, marching ; ; and Falbaff meets 
them, playing on his truncheon, like a fife. 


Fal. How now, lad? is the wind in that door, i' faith? 
muſt we all march? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-faſhion; 

_ Hoſt. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou, miſtreſs Quickly: How 
does thy huſband? I love him well, he is an honeſt man. 

Haft. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and lift to me. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou, Jack? | 

Fal. The other night I fell aſleep here behind the arras, 
and had my pocket pick'd ; this houſe is turn ' d bawdy- 
houſe, they pick pockets. | 

P. Henry. What didſt thou loſe, Jack? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four bonds 


r coin his noſe, the actors of ſuch characters, whoſe moſes were 4 
ſanding joke, wore artificial ones. 

2 will you make a younker of ne, do you mean to,gull me ? 

r take mine eaſe in mine inn,]—lleep ſecurely; alluding to the old 
maxim, Every man's houſe is bis caſtle.” 
 * copper. ]--ſuch rings, thinly Or with gold, were common about 


of 
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ol forty pound a · piece, and a ſel-rin of w_ grand- 


father's. 
P. Henry. A trifle, ſome eight · penny matter. 
Hoſt. So I told him, my lord; and I ſaid, I heard your 
grace ſay ſo: And, my lord, he ſpeaks moſt vilely of you, 
like a foul-mouth'd man as he is; and ſaid, he would 
cudgel vou. e 
H. Henry. What! he did not? | 
Hoſt. There's neither faith, truth, nor woman hoo in 


. me elſe. 


Fal. There's no more faith in thee chan in a lv d 
prune; nor no more truth in thee, than in *a drawn fox; 
and for ” woman-hood, maid Marian may be the deputy's 
wife of the ward to thee. Go, you thing, go. 

Hoſt. Say, what thing? what thing ? 

Fal. What thing? why, a thing to thank God on. 

Hoſt. 1 am no thing to thank God on, I would thou 
ſhould'ſt know it; I am an honeſt man's wife: and, ſet- 
ting thy knighthood aſide, thou art a knave to call me ſo. 

Fal. Setting thy yomanhood alide, thou art a beaſt to 
ſay otherwiſe, | 

Hoſt. Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou? 

Fal. What beaſt ? why, an otter, | 

P. Henry. An otter, fir John? why an otter ? 

Fal. Why? ſhe's neither fiſh, nor fleſh; a man knows 
not where to have her. | 

Hoſt. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo; thou or any 
man knows WHERE to have me, thou knave thou ! 


ts few prune 1 inſipidity dll its appearance. | 

* a drawn fox;)—a dead one, drawn over the grounds for the CXe 
erciſe of the dogs, who are deceived by its ſcent. - 

* woman-hood, maid Marian may be ihe deputy's wife of the 2 to 
thee. ]—tis very queſtionable—the name of Robin Hood's miſtreſs; * : 


lady of the May, or Merris dance, generally repreſented by a man. 


P, Henry, 
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P. Henry, Thou fay'ſt true, hoſteſs ; and he Qlanders 
thee moſt groſsly, | 

Heß. So he doth you, my lord; and ſaid this other day, 
you ought him a thouſand pound. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thouſand pound ? 

Fal. A thouſand pound, Hal? a. million: thy love is 
worth a million; thou ow'ſt me thy love. 

Hoſt. Nay, my lord, he call'd you Jack, and ſaid, he 
would cudgel you. : 

Fal. Did I, Bardolph ? | 

Bard. Indeed, fir — you ſaid ſo. 

Fal. Yea; if he ſaid, my ring was copper, 


P. Henry. I ſay, tis copper; ena apt 


thy word now ? 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou know'ſt, as thou art but man, 1 
dare: but, as thou art prince, I fear thee, as 1 fear the 
roaring of the lion's whelp. 

P. Henry. And why not, as the lion? 

Fal. The king himſelf is to be fear'd as the lion: Doſt 
thou think, I'll fear thee as I fear thy erf nay, an if 
I do, let my girdle break 

P. Henry. Q, if it ſhould, how would thy guts fall 8 
thy knees! But, ſirrah, there's no room for faith, truth, 
nor honeſty, in this boſom of thine ; it is all fill'd up with 
guts, and midriff. Charge an honeſt woman with pick- 
ing thy pocket! Why, thou whoreſon, impudent, im- 
boſs d raſcal, if there were any thing in thy pocket but 
tavern-reckonings, memorandums of bawdy-houſes, and 
one poor pennyworth of ſugar-candy to make thee long- 
winded ; if thy pocket were enrich'd with any other“ in- 
Juries but theſe, I am a villain. And yet you will ſtand 


= inbyſ?d}—fwoln, puſly. 
— pocket injuries. was a common phraſe. 
5 to 
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to it; you will not pocket up wrong: Art thou not 
aſham'd ? 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal ? thou know'ſt, in the ſtats 
of innocency, Adam fell; and what ſhould poor, Jack 
Falſtaff do, in the days of villainy? Thou ſeeſt, I have 
more fleſh than another man; and therefore morę n. 
—— You confeſs then, you pick d my pocket? 

P. Henry. It appears ſo by the ſtory. 

Fal. Hoſteſs, I forgive thee : Go, make ready break · 
faſt ; love thy huſband, look to thy ſervant, and cheriſh 
thy gueſts : thou ſhalt find me tractable to any honeſt rea- 
ſon : thou ſeeſt, 1 am pacity'd ſtill, —Nay, I pr'ythee, be 
gone. [ Exit DT 
Now, Hal, to the news at court: for the robbery, lad,— 
Ho is that anſwer'd ? 

P. Henry. O my ſweet beef, I muſt fill be good angel 
to thee.:— The money is paid back again. 

Fal. O, I do not like that paying back, *tis a double 
labour. 

P. Henry. I am good friends with my faber, and may 
do any thing. 

Fal. Rob me the 3 the firſt thing thou do'ſt, 
and do it * with unwaſh'd hands too. 

Bard. Do, my lord. 

P. Henry. 1 have procur'd thee, J ins, a charge of foot. 

Fal. I would, it had been of horſe. Where ſhall I find 
one that can ſteal well? O for a fine thief, of two and 
twenty, or thereabouts! I am heinouſly unprovided. Well, 
God be thanked for theſe rebels, they offend none mn the 
yirtuous ; I laud them, I praiſe them. 

Bard. My lord, 


* with unwaſpd "EY too. immediately, the firſt thing in the morn- | 
ing, ere you waſh, 
P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. Go bear this letter to lord John of Lancaſter, 
My brother John; this to my lord of Weſtmoreland.— 
Go, Poins, to horſe, to horſe; for thou, and I, 

Have thirty miles to ride ere aner. tim. 

Jack, W | 

Meet me to-morrow in the Temple. * 


At two o'clock i'the afternoon: 


There ſhalt thou know thy charge; and a receive 
Money, and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning; Perey ſtands on high; 

And either they, or we, muſt lower lie. 

wh BY: IErxeunt Prince, Poins, and Bard, 


Fial. Rare words! brave world! !———Hoſteſs, my break- 
- faſt; come: : 
O, I could wiſh, this tavern were my drum | Exit. 


»» di —_— 8 N _— — 
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er . 9'C'EN8--I 
The Camp near Shrewſbury. 


Enter H otfpur, Worceſter, and Douglas. 


Hot. Well ſaid, my noble Scot : If ſpeaking truth, 

In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould * the Douglas have, 
As not a ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp 

Should go fo general current through the world. 

By Neven, cannot flatter; I defy | 

The tongues of ſoothers; but a braver place 
In my heart's love, hath no man than yourſelf : 
Nay, taſk me to my word; approve me, lord. 


Such attribution] —Such commendation. 
d the Douglas]—this appellation 1 is conferred, by w way of eminence, 


on the head of that family, D a 
D 
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Doug. Thou art the king of honour :. 1 145 
No man ſo potent breathes upon the ground, 3 
But I will © beard him. F 2h 

Hot. Do ſo, and 'tis well | 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


What letters haſt thou there? I can but thank. you... 
Meſſ. Theſe letters come from your father. 
Hot. Letters from him! why comes he not himſelf? A 
Meſſ. He cannot come, my lord; he's. grievous fick. 5 
Het. Zounds ! how has he the leiſure to be ſick 

In ſuch a juſtling time? Who leads his power? 

Under whoſe government come they along ? 

Meſſ. His letters bear his mind, not I. ; 
Wer. I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed? | 
Meſſ. He did, my lord, four days ere I ſet fort!; 

And at the time of my departure thence, | AE 

He was much fear'd by his phyſicians. & 

Wor. I would, the ſtate of time had firſt been whole, 

Ere he by ſickneſs had been viſited ; 

His health was never better worth than now. 

Hot. Sick now] droop now! this ſickneſs doth infe 

The very life-blood of our enterprize; 

'Tis catching hither, even to our. camp.— 

He writes me here, —that inward ſickneſs — 

And that his friends by depuration could not 

So ſoon be drawn; nor did he think it meer, 

To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt. 

On any * ſoul remov'd, but on his own. 

Yet doth he give us bold advertiſement, — . 

That with our ſmall conjunction we ſhould on, 

To ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us : | 


* beard him.)—oppoſe him face to face. 
* ſoul remov'd,]—ſecond hand, perſon lefs intereſted, 


For, 
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For, as he writes; there is no quailing now z 
Becauſe the king is certainly *poffeſs'd 
Of all our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 
Wor. Your father's ſickneſs is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gaſh, a very limb lopt off :;— 
And yet, in faith, tis not; his preſent want 
Seems more than we ſhall find it: Were it good, 
To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 
All at one caft ? to ſet fo rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour? 
It were not good: for therein ſhould we * read 
The very bottom and the foul of hope; 
The very liſt, the very utmoſt bound 
Of all our fortune. 
Dang. Faith, and fo we ſhould; 
Where now remains a ſweet reverfion : 
We may boldly ſpend upon ws N of What 
Is to come in: 
> A comfort of retirement lives i in this, 
Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
If that the devil and miſchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 
Wor. But yet, I would your father had been here. 
The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion : It will be thought 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſdom, loyalty, and mere diſlike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 
And think, how ſuch an apprehenſion 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, | 


2 quailing]—no rc room for dejedtion, or delay. 
f poſſeſs d | informed, read ]—difcover—rifque. 
b 4 comfort of retirement ]|—A reſource in reſerve, 
i hair]-complexion, caſt, 
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And breed a kind of queſtion in our cauſee 
For, well you know, we of the offering ſide 
Muſt keep aloof from ſtrict arbitrement; 
And ſtop all ſight-holes, every loop, from whence: 
The eye of reaſon may pry in upon us: 
This abſence of your father's draws a curtain, 
That ſhews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of, : 
Hot. You ſtrain too far. 
J, rather, of his abſence. make this uſe; 
It lends a luſtre, and more great pens | 
A larger dare to our great-enterprize, 
Than if the earl were here: for men "uſt think, 
If we, without his help, can make a heads 
To puſh againſt the kingdom; with his help, 
We ſhall o'erturn it topſy-turvy down. 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 
Doug. As heart can think : there is not ach a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 


Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 


Hot. My couſin Vernon ! welcome, by my ſoul. 

Ver. Pray God, my news-be worth a welcome, lord. 
The earl of Weſtmoreland, ſeven thouſand ſtrong, | 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. 

Hot. No harm : What more ? 

Ver. And further, I have learn'd, — 

The king himſelf in perſon is ſet forth, 
Or hitherwards intended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. 
Hot. He ſhall be welcome too, Where is his ſon, 


$43 


* we of the offering fide, &c.]—that we, who are candidates for the | 
public favour, muſt keep clear of all objections, of what would offend 
ra inſpection — we that are the M ailanti, the invaders. 

* draws a curtain, —opens a proſpect. n this dream of fear.” 
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The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daff 'd the world es | 
And bid it paſs? _ | 
Jer. All furniſh'd, all 5 in 3 
All plum'd like eſtridges, that with the wind 
Bated like eagles having lately bath'd : 
Glittering in golden coats, like images; 
As full of ſpirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the ſun at midſummer _; | 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I ſaw young Harry,. - with his * beaver. on, 
His cuiſſes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd,— 
Riſe from the ground like feather'd Mercury, 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his ſeat, 
As if an angel dropt down from the clouds, 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, _ . 
And * witch the world with noble borſmanſbip. 


Hot. No more, no more; worſe than the ſun in March, 


This praiſe doth nouriſh agues. Let them come; 
They come like facrifices in their trim, 

And to the * fire-ey'd maid of ſmoky war, 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar fit, 

Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 

To hear this rich“ repriſal is ſo nigh, _ | 
And yet not ours :—Come, let me take my Bont. 


a "oy" 'd the world Ade, put i it by with ſcorn. 

« Canſt thou ſo t me?“? Se 

Much Apo gor NoTHING, Vol. I. p- 510. Leon. 
® All plun'd like eſtriages, &c.I—All wearing the oftrich-feather, 
the badge, or cognizance of the Prince of Wales, which flutter'd in tlie 
wind, like an eagle after bathin 
e like images ;|—in the Romiſe churches, 4 beaver up. 
* His cuiſſes] —armour for the thighs, ®* witch]—bewitch, charm. 
Fre- ey d maid]— Pallas. | u mailed] - armed. 
repriſal | prize. | TY: | f n 
Who 
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Who is to bear me, like a thunder- bolt. 

Againſt the boſom of the prince of Wales: 

Harry to Here ſhall, hot horſe to horſe··— 

Meet, and ne er part, till one eee 700. — 

O, thar Glendower were comet ret 1-1 10:46" 
Ver. There is more news hed 

[ learn'd in Worceſter, — N ee 

He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 

Doug. That's the worſt tidings that I hear of yet! 

Wor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a froſty ſound: 

Hot. What may the EIT nn; 1 uno? 

Ver. To thirty thouſand. | 
Hot. Forty let it be; 

My father and Glendower being both _— 

The power of us may ſerve ſo great a day. 


I 


Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily : 


Dooms-day is near; die all, die merrily., 
Doug. Talk not of dying; I am out of fear” + 
Of death, or death's hand, * this one half year. 
L Ruuui. 


8 C E * E „ 
* publick Road near Coventry. | 


Enter Falſtaff, and Bardolph. 


Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Caventry';: fill din a 
bottle of ſack : our ſoldiers ſhall march through; well ro: 
Sutton-Colfield to-night, L 

Bard. Will you give me money, captain : 

Fal. Lay out, lay-out. 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 

* I, * hs 

ial eee 

VO L. III. Nn Fal. 
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Fal. An it do, take it for thy labour; an if it make 
twenty, take them all, I'll anſwer the coinage. * my 
lieutenant Peto meet me at the town's 5 | 

Bard. I will, captain: farewell. (Es 

Fal. If I be not aſham'd of my folders, 10 am a ſouc d 

* ournet. I have miſ-vs'd the king's preis damnably. ] 
have got, in exchange of a hundred and fifty ſoldiers, 
three hundred and odd pounds. I preſs me none but 
good houſholders, yeomen's ſons: enquire me out con- 
tracted batchelors, ſuch as had been: aſk'd twice on the 
bans; ſuch a commodity of warm ſlaves, as had as lief 


hear the devil as a drum; ſuch as fear the report of a 
caliver, worſe than a * ſtruck fowl, or a hurt: wild-duck. 
I preſt me none but ſuch toaſts and butter, with hearts in 


their bellies no bigger than pins“ heads, and they have 
bought out their ſervices; and now my whole charge con- 

fiſts of ancients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of com- 
panies, ſlaves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, 
where the glutton's dogs licked his ſores: and ſuch as, 
indeed, were never ſoldiers; but diſcarded unjuſt ſerving- 

men, younger ſons of younger brothers, revolted tapſters, 
and oftlers trade-fallen ; the cankers of a calm world, and 
a long peace; ten times more diſhonourably ragged, than 
an old fac'd ancient: and ſuch have I, to fill up the 
rooms of them that have bought out their ſervices ; that 
you would think, I had a hundred and fifty tatter d pro- 
digals, lately come from ſwine-keeping, from eating draff 


and huſks. A mad fellow met me on _ _ and told 


* gurnet. ]—a fiſh found in Devonſhire. 
2 caliver,)—culverin, gun. 
> firuck fowl, ]J—©* Alas poor hart faul 1” 


Moch Apo aBqQuT NoTHiNG, Vol. I. p- 458. Bent. 


5 — ä — g deer —fruct fool. 


© an old facr'd ancient :]—a ſtandard mended with materials of a dif 


. ferent colour. « To face the garment of rebellion 


* With eme fine colour.” «Re 
K. HENar, p. 556. 
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me; I had unloaded all the, gibbets, and preſs'd the dead 
bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch ſcare-crows, Il not 
march through Coventry with them, that's flat :—Nay, 
and the villains march wide. betwixt the legs, as if they 
had gyves on; for, indeed, I had the moſt of chem out 
of priſon. There's but a ſhirt and a half in all my com- 
pany : and the halt-ſhirt is two napkins, tack'd together, 
and thrown over the ſhoulders like a herald's;coat without 
ſleeves ; and the ſhirr, to ſay the truth, ſtolen. from my 
hoſt of ſaint Albans, or the red-noſe inn-keeper of Daintry. 
But that's all one; n find linen enough on every 
hedge. 


Enter Prince Henry, and . eftmoreland, 

P. Henry. How now, blown Jack? how now, quilt ? 

Fal. What, Hal? How now, mad wag ? what a devil 
doſt thou in Warwickſhire? My good lord of Weltmore- 
land, I cry you mercy; I thought, your honour has al- 
ready been at Shrewſburx. 

Weſt. Faith, fir John, *tis more than time that were 
there, and you too; but my powers are there al 
The king, I can tell you, looks or us all; we mult away 
all to-night. | 

Fal. Tut, never fear me; 1 am as viel, = a +. to 
ſteal cream. m 

P. Henry. I think, to teal cream indeed; for thy theft 
hath already made thee butter. But tell me, Jack; WOW 
fellows are theſe that come after ? | 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. l 

P. Henry. 1 did never fee ſuch pitiful raſcals. | 

Fal. Tut, tut; good enough to toſs; food for powder, 


food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as well as better: ain, | 


man, mortal men, mortal men, 
Weſt. Ay, but, fir John, methinks, they are exceeding 
poor and bare; too beggarly. 58 
0 p3ve;]—fetters, * #0 toſe er 
wy : N n 2 Fal. 
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"Pal. Faith, for their.poverty,—I know not where they 
had that: and for their nee am 2 they never 
learn'd that of me. 

P. Henry. No, I'll be ſworn ; unleſs you call three Gnger 
on the ribs, bare. But, Girrah, n . ; ey is al- 


in the field. 
21. What, is the king eiicainp's? 2 a 
hr He is, fir John; T fear, we ſhall Hay too Tong, 
Fal. Well, 
f To the latter end of a 127 and the beginning of a feaſt, 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen gueſt. n I Ereimt. 


8 C KE N E 1 n 
ue Hothpur, Waridher, Denglas, and Vernon, 


Hot. We'll fight with him to-night: 
Mor. It may not be. 55 ; 
Doug. You give him then advaneage. | 
= Not a whit. 
Hot. Why ſay you ſo? looks he. not for ſupply ? 
Ver. So do we. | 
Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtful. 
Wor. Good couſin, be advis'd; ſtir not to-night. 
Ver. Do not, my lord. 
Doug. You do not counſel well; 
Tou ſpeak it out of fear, and cold heart. 
Yer. Do me no lander, Douglas: by my life, 
(And I dare well maintain it with my life) 
If well-reſpefted hopour bid me on, 
1 hold as little counſel with weak fear, 
As you, or any. Scot that this day lives — 


f The letter end of This coming in at. 
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Let it be ſeen to-morrow in the battle, 

Which of us fears. . 4000 
Doug. Tea, or to. night. * nee 
. 5 7 
Hut. To-night, lay IJ. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 1 wander much, 
Being men of * ſuch great leading as you are, | 
That you foreſee not what impediments _ | * 
Drag back our expedition: Certain horſe 
Of my couſin Vernon's are not yet come u:: 
Your uncle Worceſter's horſe came bur to-day; 4 


And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, 4 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, | 
That not a horſe is half the half of himſelf. +3 
Hot. So are the horſes of the enemy | 44 
In general, journey-bated, and brought lows 2 
The better part of ours are full of reſt. A 


mor. The number of the king exceedeth our: 
For God's * couſin, ſtay till all come in. N. 
* [The ne. ſound a 7e 


Enter Sir IValter Blunt. 


Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
If you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect. 
Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt ; 5 And would to God, 


1 


You were of our determination! 15 £4; 
Some of us love you well: and even Sls fame. OS” 
Envy your great deſervings, and ou be 
Becauſe you are not of our quality, of. Fa 


But ſtand againſt us like an ene. 
Blunt. And heaven defend, but ail I ſhould ſand [5 
So long as, out of limit, and true rule. 


: * Juch leut Toad, ]J=martiat conduct and experience. 
. aur determination 7]—embatk'd in out N | 


* our 1 7483206 2677 ak 
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You ſtand againſt anointed majeſty ! N 
But, to my charge.— The king hath ſent to know 
The nature of your griefs ; and _ | 

| You conjure from the breaſt of civil 

Such bold hoſtility, teaching his — ang” 
Audacious cruelty : If that the king 
Have any way your good deſerts forgot,— 
Which he confeſſeth to be manifold,- | 
He bids you name your griefs; and, with all ſpeed, 
You ſhall have your deſires, with intereſt ; 

And pardon abſolute for yourſelf, and theſe, 
Herein miſ-led by your ſuggeſtion. 


Hot. The king is kind; and, well we ne 5 ah 


Knows at what time to promiſe, when to Pay. 

My father, and my uncle, and myſelf, 

Did give him that fame royalty he wears: 

And, —when he was net fix and er eng + 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 

A poor unminded out-law ſneaking home,— 
My father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 
And,—when he heard him ſwear, and vow to God, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaſter, 

Io ſue his livery, and beg his peace, 
With tears of innocence, and terms of zcal 
My father; in kind heart and pity mov'd, 

Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 

Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 
They, more and leſs, came in, with cap and knee 
Met him i in rene cities, "villages z e £ofil 


81 Blue fil i on nts; hag 


©4405 os Mr trbly Ir. fue out, be defivery. of hit lands from 


wardſhip. 


. With tears of | innocence, ] — accompanying his proteſtations with 
tears, declarative of innoceney, in reſpect of the cauſe of his exile, 


1 8 of zeal ſor the 7 welfare, 
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Attended him on bridges, flood in lane 


Laid gifts before him, proffer d him their oaths, T | 
Gave him their heirs as pages; follow'd him, 15 605 


Even at the heels, in golden multitudes, + 
He preſently,—as greatneſs knows itſelf. 


A 


Steps me a little higher than his vow wa 8 


* 
t 

. 
3 WS 


Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 17.0 


Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurg; 


And now, forſooth; takes on him to ANY l 


Some certain edicts, and ſome ſtrait decrees, ' 


That lie too heavy on the commonwealth ; - » 


Cries out upon abuſes, ſeems to weep 
Over his country's wrong; and, by his face, 
This ſeeming brow of juſtice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further; cut me off the heads 
Of all the favourites, that the abſent king- 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was perſonal in the Iriſh war, 
Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. 
Hot. Then to the point. 
In ſhort time after, he depos'd the king; 
Soon after that, - depriv'd him of his life ; 
And, ® in the neck of that, taſk'd the whole ſtate. 
To make that worſe, ſuffer'd his kinſman March 
(Who is, if ever owner were well plac'd, | 
Indeed his king) to be incag'd in Wales, 
There without ranſom to lie forfeited : 
Diſgrac'd me in my happy victories ; 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence; 
Rated my uncle from-the council-board ; 
In rage difmiſs'd my father from the court; 


Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong: 


" in the neck of that, taſt'd ]—immediately after tas d. 


| - 4 
— 
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And, in conclufien. drove us to ſeek out | 
This head of ſafery; and, withal, toipry 
Into his title, the which we find | 
Too indirect for long continuance. 
Blunt. Shall I man bn dagen cache king? { 
Hot. Not fo, fir Walter; we'll withdraw a while. 
Go to the king; and kt there be impawn'd 
Some ſurety for a ſafe return again, 
And in the morning early ſhall my uncle 
Bring him our purpoſes: and ſo farewell. 
Blunt. I would, you would eee love. 
Hot. And, may be, ſo we ſhall. 


Blunt. Pray heaven, you do! 1 [Exeunt. 


S. E N E WV. 
York. The Archbiſbop's Palace. 

Enter the Archbiſhop of York, and Sir Michael. 

Tork. Hie, good fir Michael; bear this ſealed * brief, 
With winged haſte, to the * lord mareſhal; 
This to my couſin Scroop and all the reſt 
To whom they are directed: if you knew i 
How much they do import, You would make haſte. 
Sir Mich. My good lord, 
J gueſs their tenor. 

Fork. Like enough, you do. 
To- morrow, good fir Michael, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand men 
Muſt bide the touch: For, ſir, at Shrewſbury, 


As I am truly given to underſtand, 
The king, with mighty and quick- raiſed power, 


n "Thi bead of ſafety Ih army on which we depend for Pro- 


brief, I—letter. 


e bord marefbal ; J=Thoma Lord Mowbtay. 
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Meets with lord Harry: and I fear, fir Michael, 
What with the ſickneſs of Northumberland, 
1 (Whoſe power was in the firſt proportion) LE 
And what with Owen Glendower's abſence thence, 
(Who with them was a rated ſinew too, 
And comes not in, ofer-ruPd-by prophecies)— | 
] fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an inſtant trial with the king. 
Sir Mich. Why, my good lord, you need not fear: 
There's Douglas and lord Mortimer. 
York. No, Mortimer 'is not there. NY 
Sir Mich. But there is Mordake, Vernon, lotd Harry 
Percy, | 
And there's my lord of Worctiter ; and a head 
Of gallant warriots, noble gentlemẽn. 
York, And fo there is: but yet the king hath drawn 
The ſpecial head of all the land together ;— 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaſter, 
The noble Weftmoreland, and warlike Blunt 
And many more * corrivals, and dear men | 
Of eſtimation and command in arms. 
Sir Mich. Doubt not, my * mes ſhall be well op- 
pos d. 
York. J hope no leſs, yet needfal * to fear; 
And, to prevent the worſt, ſir Michael, Lol 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us,— 
För he hath heard of our confederacy, —. 
And tis but wiſdom to make ſtrong againſt him ; 
Therefore, make haſte : I muſt go write again 
To other friends ; and ſo farewell, fir Michael. 2 


i deſe power was in the firſt proportion )]—Who furniſhed the 

largeſt quota, | 
4 rated finew]—a part of their ſtrength much relied on. 
: * corrivals ,]—partners, afſeciates, 
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ACT v. 3 0 EN E 1 
The Camp at Shrewſbury. 


Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancafter, 
Earl of Weſtmoreland, Sir Walter Blunt, and Sir Jobn 
Falſtaff. 

K. Henry. How bloodily the. ſun begins to peer 

Above yon * buſky hill! the day looks pale 

At his diſtemperature. | 
P. Henry. The ſouthern wind 

* Doth play the trumpet to his purpoſes : 

And, by his hollow whiſtling in the leaves, 

Foretells a tempeſt, and a bluſtering dax. 
K. Henry. Then with the loſers let it ſympathize, - 

For nothing can ſeem foul to thoſe that win.— ; 


Trumpet. Enter Worceſter and Vernon. 


How now, my lord of Worceſter ? 'tis not well, 
That you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms 
As now we meet : You, have deceiv'd our truſt ; 
And made us doff our eaſy robes of peace, 


To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel : 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 


What ſay you to't ? will you again unknit 
This churliſh knot of all-abhorred war? 
And move in that obedient orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; _ 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 

y peedy. 


» Doth play the trumpet to bis 1 in, ſounds a \ pre- 
Jude to wr this ſtrange appearance of the ſun ** A 
Pro- 
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A prodigy of fear, and a portent 

Of broached miſchief to the unborn times? 
Wor. Hear me, my liege: 

For mine own part, I could be well content 

To entertain the lag-end of my life 

With quiet hours; for, 1 do pratelt, 

] have not ſought the day of this diſlike. | 
K. Henry. You have not ſought it! how comes it then? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found i it. 85 
P. Henry. Peace, chewet, peace. e 
Mor. It pleas'd your majeſty, to turn your looks | | 

Of favour, from myſelf, and all our houſe oh 

And yet I muſt remember you, my lor. 

We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends. 

For you, my ſtaff of office did I break 

In Richard's time; and poſted day and night 

To meet you on the way, and kiſs your hand, 

When yet you were in place and in account 

Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate as I. 

It was myſelf, my brother, and his fon, g 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 

The dangers of the time: You ſwore to us,— _ 

And you did ſwear that oath at Doncaſter, 

That you did nothing purpoſe *gainſt the ſtate ; 

Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right, 

The ſeat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaſter : 

To this we ſware our aid. But, in ſhort ſpace, 

It rain'd down fortune ſhowering on your head; 

And ſuch a flood of greatneſs fell on you,. 

What with our help; what with the abſent king; 

What with the injuries of a wanton time: | 


” chewet, ] —magpie. | 
* of a wanton time; done by Lig Richard in the wantonneſs of 


proſperity. an 4 | 


[2 
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The ſeeming ſufferances that you had borne; 


And the contrarious winds, that held the * oh 


So long in his unlucky Iriſh wars, 
That all in England did repute him dead,— 
As from this ſwarm of fair advantages, 
You took occaſion to be quickly woo'd 
To gripe the general ſway into your hand: 
Forgot your oath to us at Doncaſter; 
And, being fed by us, you us'd us ſo 


V As that ungentle g gull, the cuckow' $ bird, 


Uſeth the ſparrow : did oppreſs our neſt ; 

Grew by our feeding, to ſo great a bulk, 

That even our love durſt not come near your ſight, 
For fear of ſwallowing; but with nimble wing 

We were enforc'd, for ſafety ſake, to fly 
Out of your ſight, and raiſe this preſent head: 
Whereby you ſtand oppoſed by ſuch means 

As you yourſelf have forg'd againſt yourſelf ; 

By unkind uſage, Þ 9 Hay countenance, 


And violation of all faith and troth 


Sworn to us in your younger enterprize. 
K. Henry. Thele things, indeed ou have articulated, 
Proclaim'd at market · eroſſes, *. in churches; ; 
© To face the garment of rebellion | 
With ſome. fine.colour, that may pleaſe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor: diſcontents, 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
Of hurly-burly innovation: 
And never yer did inſurrection want 
Such water- colours, to impaint his cauſe; 


Y As that ungentle gull, Ge, the young cuckow, hatch'd and rear d 
eſtr 


by the ſparrow to her own udtion. The cuckow lays her eggs in 
the neſts of other birds. ® We. * dangerous ]—threat ning, 


2. Þ articulate xhibited-in articles, ſet down article by article. 


© To face To turn up, adorn, garniſh, 
4 diſcontents, ] —malecontents. * 


1 


Nor 
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Nor moody beggars, * ſtarving for a tim 201997 
Of pell-mell havock and confuſſoun. 
P. Henry. In both our armies, there i tiny x fol id 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter, 
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
In praiſe of Henry Percy : By my hopes, — E 
This preſent enterprize ſet off his head,. oh 
do not think, a braver gentleman, PTE e 
More aCtive-yaliant, or more 'valiant-young, = N 
More daring, or more bold, is now alive. 
To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 
For my part, k may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 
I have a truant been to chivalry, © 
And fo, I hear, he doth account me too: ' fy 
Yet this before my father's majeſty, : 
Jam content, that he ſhall take the odds * 
Of his great name and eſtimation;; 
And will, to ſave the blood on either ſide, 
Try fortune with him in a ſingle fight. ä 
K. Henry. And, prince of Wales, ſo dare we venture | 
thee, 
Albeit, conſiderations infinite 
Do make againſt it: No, good Worceſter, no, 
We love our people well; even thoſe we love, 
That are miſ-led upon your couſin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our grace, 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be, my friend again, and Pil be his: 
So tell your couſin, and bring me word 
What he will do ;—Bur if he will not yield, 


* farving for a oe fk it with the ea erneſi of ** 
et e bis n account. * 


Note, beo nnn 


TY 


2 
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Rebuke and dread correction wait on us 
And they ſhall do their office. So, be gone,; 
We will not now be troubled with rh: ed 
We offer fair, take it adviſedly. 


[ Exeunt We 1 fy 3 


P. Henry. It. will not. be accepted, on my life: 
The Douglas and the Hotſpur both together 
Are confident againſt the world in arms. 
K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every leader to his charge ; 
For, on their anſwer, we will.ſet on them: | 
And God befriend us, as our cauſe is juſt! _:. 
I Ereunt King, Blunt, and Prince Joby, 
Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me down in the battle, and be- 
ſtride me, ſo; tis a point of friendſhip. __. 
P. Henry. Nothing but a coloſſus can do thee that friend. 
ſhip. Say thy Prayers, and farewell. | 
Ful. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and all mall. 
P. Henry., Why, _ pen heaven a death. 


[ Exit Prince e 


Fal. Tis not ane wet; I would be loth to pay him be- 
fore his day. What need I be ſo forward with him that 


calls not on me? Well, *tis no matter ; Honour pricks 


me on. Yea, but how if honour prick me off when 1 


come on? how then? Can honour ſet to a leg? No. Or 


an arm? No. Or take away the grief of a wound? No. 
Honour hath no ſkill in ſurgery then? No, What! is ho- 
nour? A word. What is that word, honour? Air. A 
trim reckoning ! Who hath it? He that dy'd o' Wed- 
neſday. Doth he feel it? No. Doth ke hear it? No, 
Is it inſenſible then? Yea, to the dead. But will it not 
live with the living? No. Why : Detraction wil not 
ſuffer it :—therefore I'll none of it: Honour is a mere 
ſcutcheon, and ſo ends my catechiſm. Nag 


bd take it adviſedly.]—give it the confideration it merits. 
nere ſcurcheon, fit only to FR a funeral. 
SCENE 
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 Hoypur's Camp... 192 1004 27:03 D 
Enter Worceſter, and Vernon.. 


Wor. 0, no, my nephew muſt not n. fir Richard, 
The liberal kind offer of the kingꝙ g v1 


Ver. *Twere beſt, he did., dr nini I . 
Mor. Then are we all undone. win 0 e 
It is not poſſible, it cannot be. 
The king ſhould yp his word in loving us, cas 

He will ſuſpect us ſtill, and find a time 
To puniſh this offence in other fault?2?2ʒ + 

. Suſpicion, ſhall be all ſtuck full of eyes: 0 hh 
For treaſon is but truſted like the fox f = BETS: 
Who, ne'er ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and _ : SALTS 
Will have a wild trick of his Hoi i} worn va 
Look how we can, or ſad, or merrily, -14i 4 oil 2H 
Interpretation will miſquote our looks; 15757 


And we ſhall feed like oxen at a ſtall, 

The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death. 

My nephew's treſpaſs may be well forgot, 
It hath the excuſe of youth, and heat of blood; 
And * an adopted name of privilege, — blade 
A hare- brain d Hotſpur, govern'd by a ſpleen: : 
All his offences live upon my head. 

And on his father's ;—we did train him on ; fy 
And, his corruption being ® ta'en from us, 

We, as the ſpring of all, ſhall 1 for all. 


k an adepted name if privilege, —the name of Hetpur will exemp: 
lim from cenſure. 
L o ſpleen him, fancy, a fit of caprice, 
a ex] —cxught, \ derived. | 4 


There- 
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Therefore, good couſin, let not Wer know, 
In any caſe, the. affer of the king. 
Ver. Deliver what you will, 8 U tis ſo. 
Here comes your couſin. 


Enter Hour, and Douglas. 


' Hor. My unele is return'd ;—Deliver up 

My lord of Weſtmoreland. —Uncle, whas news? 
Wor. The king will bid you battle = - 
Hot. Defy him by the lord of Weftmnorelai 

Lord Douglas, go you and tell him ſo. 
Doug. Many,” ae ſhall, ba ver ry willingly. 

5 Dougln 

Wer. There i is no Renting merey in the irs 85 
Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid ! 80 
Mor. J told him gently of our grievances, 5 4 

Of his eath-breaking ; which he mended thus,— 

By now forſwearing that he is forfworn. 

He calls us, rebels, traitors ;'and will ſcourge 2285 

With haughty arms this hateful name in us. 


Neunter Douglas, 


Doug. Arm, gentlemen, to arms ! for I have thrown 
A brave defiance i in king Fay s teeth, ; 

And Weſtmoreland, that was engag' d, did bear it; 
Which cannot chuſe but bring him quickly on. 


For. The prince of Wales ftept forth before the king, 


And, nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 

Het. O, would the * lay upon our heads; 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to-day, 
But I, and Harry Monmouth! Tell me, tell me, 


How ſhew'd his taſking? ſeem'd it in contempt? 


n engag'd,]-»kept here as an hoſtage, * v taſting 3]—challenge. 
| . 5 wat Jer. 
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Ver. No, by my ſoul ; J never in my life 


Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeſtly, | | 


Unleſs a brother ſhould à brother dare 
To gentle exerciſe and proof of arins. 
He gave you all the duties of a man; 
Trimm'd up your praiſes with a princely tongue ; 
Spoke your deſeryings like a chronicle; of 
Making you ever better than his praiſe; 
By ſtill diſpraiſing praiſe, ? valu'd with you: 
And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He made a bluſhing * cital of himſelf, 
And chid his truant youth with ſuch a grace, 
As if he maſter” d there a double ſpirit, 
Of teaching, and of learning, inſtantly, _ 
There did he pauſe : But let me tell the world, — 
If he outlive the? envy of this day, 
England did never owe ſo ſweet a hope, ä 
So much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſs. 

Hot. Couſin, I think, thou art Faamayred 
Upon his follies ; never did I hear 
Of any prince, ſo wild, at liberty ;— 
But, be he as he will, yet once ere night 
I will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 
That he. ſhall ſhrink under my courteſy,— 
Arm, arm, with ſpeed : 
Better conſider what you have to do, 
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your blood up with perſuaſion. | 


Enter a Me Nerger. 
Mels. My. lord, here are letters for You. 


6 


And, fellows, ſoldiers, friends, 


p valid with A ]-ycompar rd with merit. erg, to te in re- . 
| praiſe in 


ſpect whereof 
envy ]-—oppoſition. 


at liberty :]—not confined as a 8 wild a arr., 


1 1 b 1 
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fall mort. ; 1 itt ]—retiral.” - 
12 


Hot. | 
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Hot. I cannot read them now. — | 
O gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort ; 
To ſpend that ſhortnefs baſely, were too long, 
If life did ride upon a dial's point, | 
Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 
An if we live, we live to tread on kings 
If die, Brave death, when princes die with us! 
Now for our conſciences,—the arms are fair, 
| When the intent for bearing them is juſt. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Meß. My lord, prepare; the king comes on apace. 
- Hot. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 


For I profeſs not talking; Only thig— 
Let each man do his beſt: and here draw I 
A ſword, whoſe temper I intend to ſtain 
With the beſt blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now,—Eſperance !—Percy !—and ſet on.— | 
Sound all the lofty inſtruments of war, 

And by that muſic let us all embrace: 

For, heaven to earth, ſome of us never ſhall | 
A ſecond time do ſuch a courteſy. 


[The trumpets ound. They embrace, 4 exeunt, 


S C E N E IE. 


Plain near Shrewſoury. 


Te King entereth with his power. Alarum to the battle. 
ben enter Douglas, and Blunt, 


Blunt. What is thy name, that inthe battle thus 
Thou croſſeſt me? what honour doſt thou ſeek | 


Upon my head? 
. ® beaven to earth un m u teh be ae. 


Dag 


a) => 


— 
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Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas ; 
And I do haunt tlie in the battle thus, 
Becauſe ſome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. ee | | 
Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath wage 
Thy likeneſs ; for, inſtead of thee, king Harry, | 

This ſword hath ended him : fo ſhall it thee, 

Unleſs thou yield thee as my priſoner, + | 
Blunt. I was not born to yield, thou haughty Scot z 1 

And thou ſhalt find a king that will revenge 

Lord Stafford's death. 


| Fight, Blunt is ſlain. Enter Hot pur. 5 


Hot. O Douglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
[ never had triumph'd o'er a Scot. 
Doug. All's done, all's won ; here breathleſs lies the 


king. 
Hot. Where? 
Doug. Here. 


Het. This, Douglas ? no, I know this face fall well: 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt; 
' Semblably furniſh'd like the king himſelf. - 
| Doug. A fool go with thy ſoul, whither it goes! 
A borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. 
Why didſt thou tell me that thou wert a king? 
Het. The king hath many marching in his coats. 
Doug. Now by my ſword, I will Kill all his coats 3 
Ill murder all his wardrobe, piece by. piece, 
Until I meet the king. 
Hot. Up, and away; 8 
Our ſoldiers ſtand full fairly for the day.  [Excunt. 


mA, Senllably fayniſp'd ]—Alike accoutred. | = 
| | 0 2 pens | Other 


MY 
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Other unk, Barr le 


Fal. Though 1 could "ſcape ſhot-free at Londoh, Tear 
the ſhot here; here's no ſcoring, but upon the ate, —. 
Soft! who art thou? Sir Walter Blunt ;—there's honour 
for you: Here* s no, vanity !—T am as hot as molten lead, 
and as heavy too : Heaven keep lead out of me ! I heed 
no more weight than, mine own bowels, —T have led i my 
raggamuffins where they are pepper'd : there's but three 
of my hundred and fifty left alive ; and they are for the 
town's end, to beg Aa life, But who comes here ? 


Enter Prince Henry. 


P. Herty. What, ſtand'ſt thou idle here ? lend me thy 
> ſword: | 

Many a nobleman lies ſtark and ſtiff 

Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 

| Whoſe deaths are unreveng d: lend me thy ſword. 


Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a 


while. Turk Gregory never did ſuch deeds in arms, as 
J have done this day. I have paid Percy, I have made 
| him * ne: | 25 
P. . He is, indeed ; "ang living to Kill thee, 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy brd. 


Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou gerlt not my 


ſword; but take my piſtol, if thou wilt. 
P. Hay. Give it me: What, i is it in the caſe ? 
Fal. Ay, Hal; tis hot, tis hot; there's that will ſack 
à city. | [7 be Prince draws out a bottle of Jack, 
We JO) What, is it a time to jeſt and dally now ? 
[Throws it at bim, and exit. 


wv Here's no vanity {]=ironically. «Here's no knavery an 
TAamMiNnG OF THE 8 Vol. II. p. 296. Gru. 


* Fork Gregory} —Pope Gregory the Seventh— Hildebrand. 
7 fore. , * diſpoſed of him, 


Fal. 


7 zac”. t 
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Fal. If hoy be alive, I'll pierce u Tf he do come 
in my way, ſo : if he do not, —if I come in his, willi 12 
Jet him make a carbonado of me. I like not ſuch gri 
ning honour as fir Walter hath : Giye me life: which 1. 
I can fave, ſo; if not, e comes unlook'd for, and 
there's an end, 5 * [Exie 


$1 


SC EN E Iv. 
Anotber Part of the Field. 


forums. Excurſions. Enter the King, the Prince, Lord f 
Jobn of 1 27 and the Earl of We elend. T 


© YASAL is 


| och. — 
Lord John of Lancaſter, go you with him. 
Lan, Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed too. 
P. Henry. ] beleech your majeſty, make up, 
Leſt your retirement do amaze your friends. | 
K. Henry. I will do o: . | 
My lord of Weſtmoreland, lead him to, his tent. 
Meſt. Come, my lord, I will lead. you t to your tent. 
P. Henry. Lead me, my lord? I do not need your help: 
And heaven forbid, a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive - 
The prince of Wales from ſuch a held ast this ; ; 
Where ſtain'd nobility lies trodden ou, 
And rebels arms triumph in maſſacres! 8 
Lan, We breathe too Hong: :—Come, couſin Weſtmore- 
I IOS | 
Our duty this way: lies} for heaven's fake, come. 
[Exeunt P. Jobn and Weſt. 
b. Henry. By Wen we haſt deceiv'd me, Lancaiier, 
[ did not min thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit: | 


7 a carbonadi] —meat ſcotch'd for the gridiron. 8 
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Before, I lord thee a8 4 brother, John; 24 

But now, I do reſpect thee as my ſoul. © . 
K. Henry, I ſaw him hold lord Percy at the Point, 
With luſtier maintenance than I did look for 
Of ſuch an ungrown warrior. 

P. Henry. O, this boy bad n 
Lends mettle to us all! [ Exit, 


ar . 


De A ig! they grow like Hydra's heads: 
Jam the Douglas, fatal to all thoſe. . _ 
That wear thoſe colours on them. What art thou, 
That counterfeit 'ſt the perſon of a king? 
EK. Henry, The king himſelf; who, Douglas grieves at 
heart, 
So many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, 
And not the very king, I have two Dos, * | 
Seek Percy, and thyſelf, about the field: 
But, ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me ſo luckily, 
I will aſſay thee; ſo defend thyſelf. 
Doug. 1 fear, 40 art another counterfeit; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'ft thee like a king: 
But mine, I am ſure, thou Th! Þ nach thou be, 
And thus I win thee, 


[ They Fehr, the King being in danger, enter Prince Henry, 


P. Henry, Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art lik 
Never to hold it up again ! the ſpirits 
Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms : 
It is the prince of Wales, that threatens thee; 
Who never promiſeth, but means to pay,— 
| [They fight, "uw Hell. 
Cheerly, my lord; How 60 your grace ?— — 


* but be. 
| dir 


— 


» —·˙»»» m ”ͥ 2 wr nc ac... 
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Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
And fo hath Clifton; PII to Clifton ſtraight. 
K. Henry. Stay, and breathe a-while : 
Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion; 
And ſhew'd, thou mak'ſt ſome tender of my life, 
In this fair reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 
P. Heury. O heaven! they did me too much i injury, ä 
That ever ſaid, I hearken'd for your death. | 
If it were fo, I might have let alone 
The inſulting hand of Douglas over you ; 
Which would have been as ſpeedy i in your ala 
As all the poiſonous potions in the world, 
And ſav'd the treacherous labour of your ſon. 
X. Henry. Make up to Clifton, ru to fir Nicholas 
Gawſey. | L. 


Eis Holtur,\ 


Hot. If T miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 
P. Henry. Thou ſpeak'lt as if I would deny my name. 
Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 
P. Henry. Why, then I fee 
A very valiant rebel of that name. 
I am the prince of Wales; and think not, Percy, 7 
To ſhare with me in glory any more: 
Two ſtars keep not their motion in one ſphere ; „ 


Nor can one England brook a double reign, 


Of Harry Percy, and the prinee of Wales. 
Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us; And would to heaven, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine! 
P. Henry. T'll make it greater, ere I part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy creſt 
Pll crop to make a garland for my head. | 
Hot, I can no longer brook thy vanities. [ Fight. 
d N epizion 3] character y loft opinion. TI 
| 004 | Enter 


. 


568 F usr Fant wy 


hike Fall. 


Fal. Well faid hi to It, Hal [Nay, yeh mall find 
no boy's play here, I can tell you. 


Enter Douglas; be Sgbts wwith Falſtaff, who who falls down we | 


be were dead. Percy is wounded, and falls. 


Hlot. O, Harry, thou haſt robb'q me of r my youth : 
I better brook the loſs of brittle _ 500 3 
Than thoſe proud t titles thou haſt won of me; 
They wound my thoughts, worſe than thy ſword my 
| fleſh : — 
But thought's the fave of life, and life © time's fool; 
And time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 
Muſt have a ſtop, O, I could propheſy, 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
2 on PO, tongue :—No, Percy, thou art duſt, 
And food Or— Dies. 
. Hey. For worms, brave Percy: Fare thee well, 
great heart 
© Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou unk f 
When that this body did contain a ſpirit, 
A kingdom for it was too ſmall a bound; 
But now, two paces of the vileſt earth 
Is room enough This earth, that bears thee dead, 
Bears not alive fo ſtout a gentleman. 
If thou, wert ſenſible of courteſy, - 
I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of zeal :— 
But let * my favours hide thy mangled face; ; 


© timp's fool zI-the ſport of ita character in the old moralities. 
2 thou art datt fool.” 
 Mxasvuksz Fox Mnasure, Vol. I. p. 310. Duke. 
% That he ſhould be my.fool, and I his fate.” 
Love? 8 Lazouk Losr, Vol. I. p. 597. Ref. 


« Il. wear d of looſe texture, . Javours] —ſcarf. : 
ANG, 
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And, even in thy behalf, 11 thank. myſelf 
For doing theſe fair rites of tenderneſs. 
Adieu, and take thy praiſe with thee to heaven ! 
Thy ignemy ſleep with thee in the grave, | 
Be not remembpr'd | in thy epitaph !S— 

{He ſees Falftaff on the ground, 


What! old acquaintance ! could not all this fleſh 


Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewell ! 
I could have better Tpar'd a better man. 


O, I ſhould have a heavy mils of thee, 


If 1 were much in love with yanity. 

Death hath not ſtruck ſo fat a deer 3 
Though many deaxer, in this bloody aig Jos 
Imbowell'd will I fee thee by and by; ; 


'Till then, in Blood by noble Percy ie | N 8 


Palftaff, rifng owhy 


Fal. Imbowe]Pd! if thou inibowel me WI ris give 
you leave to powder me, and eat me too, to-morrow. 
'Sblood, twas time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant 


Scot had paid me ſcot and lot too. Counterfeit? 1 lie, 


I am no counterfeit: To die, is to be a counterfeit; for 
he is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life 


of a man: but to counterfeit dying, when a man thereby 


liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and perfect 
image of life indeed. The better part of valour is —diſ- 


cretion; in the which better part, I have ſaved my life. 


Iam afraid of this gun: powder Percy, though he be dead: 
How if he ſhould counterfeit roo, and riſe? I am afraid, 
he would prove the better counterfeit. Therefore 2 


make him ſure: yea, and I'II ſwear 1 kill'd him. Why 


may he not riſe, as well as I? Nothing confutes me but 


eyes, 
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eyes, and no body ſees me.— Therefore, ſirrah, with a 


new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 
| 67 35; [Takes Hotſpur on his back, 


Re-enter Prince Henry, and Jobn of Lancaſter. 


P. Henry. Come, brother John, ful} brayely haſt thou 

* fleſh'd _ | 
Thy maiden ſword, _ 

Lan. But, ſoft ! who have we here ? 

Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ? 

P. Henry. I did; I ſaw him dead, ne and bleeding 
Upon the ground. ; 

Art thou aliye ? or is it fantaſy 

That plays upon our eye-ſight ? I pr'ythee, ſpeak ; 

We will not truſt our eyes, without our EArs ;— 

Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt, 

Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a double man : but 
if I be not Jack Falſtaff, then am I a Jack. There is 
Percy: [throwing #he body down] if your father will do 
me any honour, ſo; if not, let him kill the next Percy 


himſelf. I look to be either earl or duke, I can affure you, 


P. Henry. Why, Percy I kill'd myſelf, and ſaw ther 


dead. 


Fal. Didſt thou Lord, lord, how this world is given 


to lying !—I grant you, I was down, and out of breath; 


and ſo was he : but we roſe both at an inſtant, and fought 


a long hour by Shrewſbury clock. If I may be believ'd, 


ſo; if not, let them, that ſhould reward valour, bear the 


fin upon their own heads. I'll take it upon my death, I 


gave him this wound in the thigh : if the man were alive, 
and would deny it, I would make him eat a 8 of my 
ſword. 

Lan. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that e'er I Lo 

P. Henry. This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother] ohn. 


8 fed ]—initiated, 
4 double 9 I have Percy on my back, 
Come, 


—_ 
_ 


_—_ * * 
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Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back: > 2810 


For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 


Pl gild 1 it wn the happieſt terms I have. 
7 [A retreat is raids, 
The trumpet ſounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the higheſt of the field, | 
To ſee what friends are living, who are dead. ¶ Exeunt, 
Fal. I'll follow, as they ſay, for reward. He that re- 


wards me, heaven reward him! If I do grow great, I'll 


grow leſs ; for I'll purge, and leave ſack, and live cleanly, 
as a nobleman * __ [Es 192 L the boch. 


8 Cc E N 3 4 
Another Part of the Field 63) * 


The trumpets ſound. Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, 
Lord John of Lancaſter, Earl of We Halen, with 
Worceſter, and Vernon, priſoners. 


K. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion find e! — 
I11-ſpirited Worceſter ! did we not ſend grace, | 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you ? 

And would'ft thou turn our offers contrary? _ 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy kinſman's truſt ? 
Three knights upon our party ſlain to-day, 
A noble earl, and many a creature elſe, - 
Had been alive this hour, | 
If, like a chriſtian, thou hadſt truly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 
Wor. What I have done, my ſafety urg'd me 03 ; 


And I embrace this fortune patiently, 


Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 
K. Henry. Bear Worceſter * to the death, and Vernon too: 


1 ro the death,“! To the death, my lord.” 
Much Apo Auer Nornixe, Vol. I. p. 451. Conr, 


Other 
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aneh. e 
eunt i er cer, guar 
How goes the field? * 
P. Henry. The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when he ſaw 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, 
The noble Percy ſlain, and all his men 
Upon the fogt of fear, —fled with the reſt; 
And, falling from 2 hill, he was fo bruis'd, 
That the purluers-rqok him. At my tent 
The Douglas is; and 1 beſpech FOR grace. 
Ian diſpoſe of him. = 
K. Henry, With all my heart. 
P. Henry. Then, brother John of Lancaſter, to you 
This honourable bounty ſhall belong ; 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs, and free: 
115 valour, ſhewn upon our creſts to-day, 
Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 
Even in the boſom of our adverſaries, 
X. Henry, Then this ans; chat we divide our 


| PoWer.— 

You, ſon John, and ny couſin Weſtmoreland x 
Towards York ſhall hend you, with your deareſt ſpeed, 
To meet Northumberland,” and the prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we chear, are buſily in arms: 

Myſelf, —and you,:fon Harry,—will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower, and che earl of March, 
Rebellion in tkis land ſhall Joſe his ſway, 
Meeting the check of ſuch another day: 

And ' fince this buſineſs ſo; fair is done, | 
Let us not leave till all our own be won. [{Exeunt. 


IN DU CTI Oo 


Enter Rumour, Painted Full of Tongues. 


N. 


Rum. Open your ears; For which of you will ſtop 


The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour ſpeaks * ? 


I. from the orient to the drooping welt, 
Making the wind my poſt-horſe, til} unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth: 

Upon my tongues continual ſlanders ride; 
The which in every language I pronounce, 
Stuffing the ears of men with falſe reports. 

1 ſpeak of peace, while covert enmity, 

Under the ſmile of ſafety, wounds the world : 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 

Make fearful muſters, and prepar'd defence; 
Whilſt the big year, ſwoln with fome other grief, 
Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 
And no ſuch matter ? Rumour is a pipe 

Blown by ſurmiſes, jealouſies, conjectures 

> And of ſo eaſy and fo plain a ſtop, 

That the blunt monſter with uncounted heads, 
The ſtill-diſcardant wavering multitude, 

Can play upon it. But what need I thus 

My well-known body to anatomize 

Among my houſhold ? Why is Rumour here ? 
I run before king Harry's victory; 

Who, in a bloody field by Shrewſbury, - 


2 The vent of hearing, ]—The paſſage which admits ſound. 
b And of /o eaſy and ſo plain 4 top, ] —ſo eaſily play'd upon. 
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Hath 
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Hath beaten down young Hotſpur, and his reoops, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion | 
Even with the rebels' blood. But what mean 1 
To ſpeak ſo true at firſt ? my office is 4 — 
To noiſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fel / 
Under the wrath of noble Hotſpur's ſword ; 
And that the king before the Douglas' rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. P 
This have I rymour'd through the peaſant, towns ae 
Between that copul — 00 MCT 
And this © worm-eaten hold of ragged ſtone, -- 
Where Hotſpur's father, old p ere 
Lies crafty- ſick: the poſts come tiring on, 
And not a man of them brings other news 
Than they have learn'd of me; From Rumour's tongues | 
They bring en comforts falſe, worſe than true e 
| * 


© worm-eaten. bold of ragged lone, | - this ruinaus caſtle... 
* tiring on,] —fatigued with the ſpeed they have made, > 
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SCENE—ENnGLAND. 


*.* Tunis Second Part compriſes the tranſactions of about nine 
years, commencing with an account of Harſpur's defeat and death, 
and cloſing with the demiſe of Henry IV. and the coronation of 


Henry V. 
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SECOND PART OF © 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
Northumberland's Coſte, at Warkworth, 


The Porter at the gate; enter Lard Bardolgh. 


Bard. Who keeps the gate here, ho? — Where is the 
| earl? 5 
Port. What ſhall I * you are? 
Bard. Tell thou the carl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him hi 
Port. His lordſhip is walk*d forth into the orchard; | 
Pleaſe it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
Mad he himſelf will anſwer. 


Enter Northumberland. 
Bard. Here comes the earl. e 
North. What news, lord Bardolph ? every minute now 
Should be the father of ſome ſtratagem :  - 
The times are wild; contention, like a horſe 
* Shewld be the father of ſams Hoon: ]—Should produce ſome gpeat 


Tent, „What //ratagems — 
* © This cadly quarze} daily 4b beget ev hl 
* Hzpxex VI. Fart III. &6t II. 8. 9. Fab. 
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Full of high feeding,-madiy hath broke looſe, - 
And bears down all before him. | 
Bard. Noble earl, 


I bring you certain news from Shrewſbury. 


North. Good, an heaven will! 
Bard. As good as heart can wiſh ;— 
The king i is almoſt wounded to the death ; 
And, in the fortune of my lord your ſon, 
Prince Harry ſlain outright ; and both the Blunts 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas: young prince John, 


And Weſtmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field; 


And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk fir John, 
Is priſoner to your ſon : O, ſuch a day, 
So fought, ſo follow'd, and fo fairly won, 
Came not, till now, to dignify the times, 
Since Cæſar's fortunes ! 
Nerth. How is this deriv'd ? - 
Saw you the field ? came you from Shrewſbury ? 1 
Bard. I ſpake with one, wy lord, that came from 
thence ; 


A gentleman well bred, and of goods name, 
That freely render'd me theſe news for true. 
North. Here comes my ſervant Travers, wade I ſent 


| On Tueſday laſt to liſten after news. 


Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the _ ; 
And he 1s furniſh'd with no certainties, 


More than-he haply may retail from me. 


Enter Travers. 


North. Now, Travers what good tidings come with 
2355 
Tyra. My lord, fir John Umfrevile turn'd me back 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better hors'd, 
Out-rode me. After him, Tas ſpurring hard, 
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A gentleman almoſt * forſpent with ſpeed, 

That ſtopt by me to breathe his bloody'd horſe: 
He aſk'd the way to Cheſter ; and of him 
I did demand, what news from Shrewſbury. 

He told me, that rebellion had bad luck, 

And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was id; 3 
With that, he gave his able horſe the head, 
And, bending forward, ſtruck his armed heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his ® poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head ; and, ſtarting ſo, 

He ſeem'd in running to * devour the Ways 
Staying no longer queſtion. ' 
North. Hal Again, 
Said he, young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold? 

Of Hotſpur, coldſpur? that rebellion _ 

Had met ill luck? 55 
Bard. My lord, I'II tell you what: — 

If my young lord your ſon have not the day, 

Upon mine honour, for a ſilken point 

Il give my barony : never talk of it. 
North. Why ſhould the gentleman, that rode by Travers. 

Give then ſuch ® inſtances of loſs ? | 
Bard. Who, he? | | 

He was ſome * hilding fellow, that had ftol'n 

The horſe he rode on; and, upon my life, 

poke at adventure. Look. here comes more news. 


F farſpent] —exhauſted. 8 poor jade] - wearied hackney. 
devour the way, —an expreſſion of great haſte. . 
* drink the air before me * 


Trurzsr, Vol. J. p- 73. Ariel. 
Again. Say that again, * 
; 9 Hot pur,] —A common term fora vehement, precipitate perſon. - 
| a filken point |—a ſtring, or lace tagg'd. a anne. | 
e bilding]—baſe. 25 
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NVerrb. Tea, this man's thow, like to *a title- leaf, 

Foretells the nature of a tragick volume: 

So looks the ſtrond, whereon the imperious flood 

Hath left a witneſs'd uſurpation 

Say, Morton, did'ft thou come from Shrewſhury ? 


Mort. I ran from Shrewſbury, my noble lord; 
Where hateful death put on his uglieſt maſk, 


_ - To fright our party. 


Nerth. How doth my ſon, and brother? 
Thou trembleſt; and the whiteneſs in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 
So dull, ſo dead in look, o fo woe-begone, 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy, was burn'd : 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue, 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'ſt it. 
This would'ſt thou fay,—Your ſon did thus, and thus; 3 
Your brothet, thus ; ſo fought the noble Douglas; 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 
But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, 
Thou haſt a ſigh to blow away this praiſe, 
Ending with—brother, ſon, and all-are dead. 
Mort. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet : 
But for my lord your ſon, — 
North. Why, he is dead. 
See, what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath ! 
He, that but fears the thing he would not know, 
Hath, by inſtinct, knowledge from others? eyes, 
That what he fear'd is chanced. Yet ſpeak, Morton i 
Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies; 


».4 title-leaf,]—the black title-page to. an elegy. 
* fo toor-begone, | —ſ0 far gone in woe, 


And 
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And I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, | 

And make thee rich for doing me ſueh wrong. 
Mort. You are too great to be by me gainſuid : | | 

Your * ſpirit is too true, your fears too certain. ) 
Bard. Yet, for all this, fay not that Percy's dead. 
North. I ke a ſtrange confefiion in thine eye; 

Thou ſhak*ſt thy head, and hold'ft ir fear, or fin, 

To ſpeak'a truth. If he be lain, ſay ſo. 

The tongue offends not, that reports his Aach: 

And he doth ſin, that doth belie che dead; 

Not he that ſaith the dead is not alive. 
Mort. Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome news 

Hath but a loſing office, and his tongue . 

Sounds ever after as a'fullen bell, © 

Remember'd knolling a departing friend. | 
Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your fon is dead. 
Mort. I am ſorry, 1 ſhould force vou to believe — 

That, which I would to heaven I had not ſeen: 

But theſe mine eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtate, © 

Rend'ring faint * quittance, wearied and out- breath'd,” 

To Harry Monmouth ; whoſe ſwift wrath beat don 

The never- daunted Perey Xo the earth, 

From whence with life he never dro IPrütig up. 

In few, his death (Whoſe ſpirit lent a fi on 

Even to the dulleſt peafant in his camp) 

Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 

From the beſt 4emper'd courage in His troops: | 

Far from his metal'was his party ſteePd;; 

Which once in him * abated, all the reſt 

Turn'd on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead. 

And as the thing that's heavy in irſelf, 


' ſpirit] == refeytiment. gu haste] —retütn, oppolition. 
abated, all the rift turm on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead.]— 
deing reduced to 4 lower temper, the edge of his party was blunted, 
and became as lead, 4 


Pp 3 " 


* , 


582. 5E CON D PART OF 


Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpecdlj 
So did our men, heavy in Hotſpur's loſs, pro 
Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, | 
That arrows fled not ſwifter toward their am, 
Than did our ſoldiets, aiming at their ſafety,” 
Fly from the field: Then was that noble Worceſter 
Too ſoon ta'en priſoner: and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whoſe well-labouring ſword 
Had three times ſlain the appearance of the king, 
Gan vail his ſtomach, and did grace the ſnamem 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backs; — in his fight | 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The ſum of al! 
Is, —that the king hath won; and hath ſent out 
A ſpeedy power, to encounter you, my lord, 

Under the conduct of young Lancaſter, 
And Weſtmoreland: this is the news at full. 

North. For this I ſhall have time enough to mourn. 
In poiſon there is phyſick; and theſe. news, 
Having been well, that would havę made me ſick, 
Being ſick, have in ſome meaſure made me well: 
And as the wretch, whoſe fever-weaken'd joints, 
Like ſtrengthleſs hinges, 7 buckle under life, - 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire | | 
Out of his keeper's arms; even ſo my limbs, 
Weaken'd with * pain, being now enrag' d with grief, 
Are thrice themſelves : hence therefore, thou nice crutch; 
A ſcaly gauntlet now, with joints of ſteel, _ 

Muſt glove this hand: and hence, thou - pak qual 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes, * fleſh'd with conqueſt, aim to bit. 
Now bind my brows with iron ; And approach 


u vail bis lomach,)—Began to droop, to let his courage fink under 


kis misfortunes. ” Having been well, Had I been well. 
„ buckle]—bend. ® grief. 7 * * 


i ee as 
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The rugged'ſt hour that time and ſpight dare bring, 
To frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland ! - 
Let heaven kiſs earth! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confin'd | let order _— 
And let this world no- longer be a ſtage, . 
To feed contention in à lingering act; 
But let one ſpirit of the firſt- born Cain 
Reign in all boſoms, that, each heart being ſet 
On bloody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 
And darkneſs be the burier of the dead. 
Tra. This ſtrained paſſion doth you wrong, my lord: 
$weet earl, divorce not wiſdom from your honour.. 
Mort. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health; the which, if you give er. 
To ſtormy paſſion, muſt perforce decay.” 4A 
You © caſt the event of war, my noble lotd, — 
And ſumm'd the account of chance, before you . 
Let us make head. It was your preſurmiſe, — 
That, in the * dole of blows your ſon might drop: 1 T. 
You knew, he walk'd oer perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get oer: 7 
You were advis'd, his fleſh was capabe 
Of wounds, and ſcars ; and that his forward ſpirit © WIN, 
Would lift him where moſt trade of danger rang'd ; 
Yet did you-ſay,—Go' forth; and none of this, 
Though ſtrongly apprehended, could reſtrain - 
The f ſtiff-borne action: What hath then befallen, 
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth, 
More than that being which was like to be? 
Bard. We all, that are * engaged to this loſs, 
Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dangerous ſeas, 
That, if we wrought out life, *rwas ten to one; 


© caſt}=calculated, weigl et.  * gele]—diftribution. 
© advis'd,]—ſenfible. f fif-borne]--reſolutely carried. 
F engaged ]—partakers, intereſted in, f 
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And yet we ventur'd, for the gain propos d 
> Choak'd the reſpett of likely peril fear'd ; 
And, ſince we are Ger- ſet, venture again. 
Come, we will all put forth; body, e 18 
Mort. Tis more than time: And, my moſt noble lord, 


I hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth, — 


The gentle archbiſhop of York is up, .._ 
With well-appointed powers; he is a man, 
Who with a double ſurety binds his followers, 
My lord your ſon had only but the corps, 
But fhadows, and the ſhews of men, to fight; 
For that ſame word, rebellion, did divide 

The action of their bodies from their ſouls ; . 
And they did fight with queaſineſs, conſtrain'd, 
As men drink potions; that theit weapons only 
Seem'd on our ſide, but, for their ſpirits and ſouls, 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fiſh are in @ pond: But now the. biſhop 
Turns inſurrection to religion; 
Suppos'd ſincere and holy in his thoughts, 
He's follow d both with body and with mind; 
And doth enlarge his riſing with the blood _ 
Of fair king Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones: 
Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cauſe; 
Tells them, he doth * beſtride a bleeding land, 

Gaſping for life under great Bolingbroke, _ 

And mote, and leſs, do flock to follow him. 

. North. I knew of this before; but, to ſpeak truth, 

This preſent grief had wip'd it from my mind. 

Go in with me; and counſe] every man 


b Choatd the else the apprehenſion. 
1 beftride over to defend. 
* Aud oer. and e great and ſmall, | 


The apteſt way for ſafety, and revenge: 
Get poſts, and letters, and make friends with {peed ; 


Never ſo few, and erer W Ian. 
580 EN E I. 
A Street in London. 
uur an Jan del, with bis Page u bis wr 
and buckler. 


Fal. Sirrah, you one? what ſays the doctor to my 
r 

Page. He ſaid, fir, the water itſelf was a a good healthy 
water: but, for the party“ that owed it, he might have 
more diſeaſes than he knew for. 

Fal. Men of all forts take a pride to gird at me: The 
brain of this foolifh-compounded clay, man, is not able 
to invent any thing that tends to laughter, more than I 
invent, or is invented on me: I am not only witty in my- 
ſelf, but the cauſe that wit is in other men. I do here 
walk before thee, like a ſow, that hath overwhelmed all 


her litter but one. If the prince put thee into my ſervice - 
for any other reaſon than to ſet me off, why then I have 


no judgment. Thou whorſon mandrake, thou art fitter 


to be worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I was 


never mann'd with an agate till now: but T will neither 
ſet you in gold nor ſilver, but in vile apparel, and ſend 
you back again to your maſter, for a jewel; i the juvenal, 
the prince your maſter, whoſe chin is not yet fledg' yo 


! giant 7] —ironically. 
® that owed it, from whom it proceeded. 
® Fnew for. — could either account for, or cure. 
® to gird at me :]—to have a fling at me. 
PT was never mann'd with an agate "till now : :]—maſter of one, with 
a man cut upon it, *till I was preſented with thee. 


the Jjavena},] the youngſters 
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will ſooner have a beard | grow in the palm of my hand, 
than he ſhall get one on his cheek ;- yet he will not ſtick 
to ſay, his face is a face-royal. Heaven may finiſh it when 
he will, it is not a hair amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill as 

" a face-yoyal, for a barber ſhall never earn ſixpence out 
of it; and yet he will be crowing, as if he had writ man 
ever ſince his father was a batchelor. He may keep his 
own grace, but he is almoſt out of mine, I can aſſure 
him. What ſaid maſter.* Dombledon about the ſattin 
for my ſhort cloak, and flops ? 

Page. He faid, fir, you ſhould procure 115 better afſur- 
ance than Bardolph : he would not take his bond and 
yours; he lik'd not the ſecurity, . 

bn de dans like the glutton ! may his 
tongue be hotter !—A whoreſon Achitophel ! a raſcally 
yea-forſpoth knave! ro bear a gentleman in hand, and 
then f ſtand upon ſecurity !—The whoreſon ſmooth-pates do 
now wear. nothing but high ſhoes, and. bunches of keys at 
their girdles; and if a man is * thorough. with them in 
honeft taking up, then they muſt ſtand _upon—ſecurity, 
I had as lief they would put ratſbane in my mouth, as offer 
to ſtop it with ſecurity. I look d he ſhould have ſent me 
two and twenty yards of ſattin, as I am a true knight, an | 
he ſends me ſecurity. Well, he. may ſleep in ſecurity; 
for he hath the horn of abundance, and the lightneſs of 
his wife ſhines through i it: and yet cannot he ſee, though 
he have his own lanthorn, to W him. a 
Bardolph,? . ere . 


BL 0t 5 = CS. 4 | 414 
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T 4 face- N F toe the razor as little, as that on the coin, 
called a royal, or real. 

Dombledon] — Double. dine, Double-deon—from. charging doubly- 
Dambleton, the name of a town in Glouceſterſhire, 
| 1 to bear a genileman in Band,] — to promiſe, to keep him in expec- 

tation. 

u thorough with them in honeſt taking up,]—deep. in their books, by 
thin up goods on credit. 

v bis oton lant born] —on his forehead, 


Pape 


* — — * — 


KING HEN RT W. 385 


Page. He's gone into nen to buy your EP 


a. horſe. 


Fal. i bought him in Faure, and bell buy me a horſe 
in Smithfield : if I could get me but a wife in a the WY I 
were mann'd,' hors'd, and 'wiy'd.. | 


Enter the Lord Chief Juſtice, and ee: 


Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that committed the 
prince for ſtriking him about Bardolp p. 

Fal. Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him. 

Ch. Juft. What's he that goes there e? 

Serv. Falſtaff, an't pleaſe your lordſhip. © | 

Cb. Juſt. He that was in queſtion for the robbery ?” 
Serv. He, my lord: but he hath fince done good ſer- 
vice at Shrewſbury ; and, as I hear, is now going with 
us charge to the lord John of Lancafter. 

b. Juli. What, to Tork? "Ol him back pain.” 

Serv. Sir John'Falſtaff ! l! 270! 
Fal. Boy, tell him, I aun Gef. 5 

Page. Lou muſt ſpeak louder, my maſter is deaf. 

Ch. Juſt. 1 am ſure, he is, to tlie hearing of any ung 


— 


8 —Go, pluck him of the elbow; I muſt Lak with him. 


Serv. Sir John, — * 2 

Fal. What! a young knave; _ big! 15 blen not 
wars ? is there not employment? Doth not the king lack 
ſubjects? do not the rebels want ſoldiers? Though it be 
a ſhame to be on any ſide but one, it is worſe ſhame to 


beg than 70 be on the worſt ſide, were it worſe than the 


name of rebellion can tell how to make it. f 
Serv. Lou miſtake me, ſir. 

Fal. Why, fir, did I ſay you were an leere man? ſet- 
ting my knighthood and my ſoldierſnip WN I 1 d 
in my throat if I had ſaid fo, 


* 1 bought him in Pa] I picked him up in St. Paul's church- 


yard, then the reſort for all idle people.— Who goes ro Wefiminſfter 
“for a wife, to St. Paul's for a man, and to Smithfield for a * 
9 may meet with a whore, a knave, and a jade,” Prov, i . 

| . 
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ev. I pray you, fir, then ſet your kniglithood- and 
your ſoldierſhip aſide; and give me leave to tell you, you 
lie in your throat, 1 ** ys an W than an 
honeſt man. 

Fal. 1 give thee way to tell me 691 1 lay aſide that 
which grows: to me] If thou per'ft any leave of me, hang 
me; if thou tak ſt leave, thou wert bester be * 
You I hunt-counter, hence] avaunt! 

Serv. Sir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 

Ch. Juſt. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with you. JN; 4 
Fal. My good lord |—God give your lordſhip good 
time of day. I am glad to ſee your lordſhip abroad: I 
heard ſay, your lordſhip was ſick: 1 hope, your lordſhip 
goes abroad by advice. Your lordſhip, though not clean 
paſt your youth, hath yet ſome ſmack af age in you, ſome 
reliſh of the ſaltneſs of time; and I moſt humbly beſeech 
your lordſhip, to have a reverend care of your health. 

Cb. Juſt. Sir John, I en you ben your expe 
dition to Shrewſbury. -. 

Bal. If. it pleaſe: your lordſhip, I hear, his majoſy is 
return;d, with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. | 

Ch. Juſt. I talk not of his eee ou would not 
come when ] ſent for you. 

Ful. And I hear moreover, his highneſs is fallen into 
this ſame whoreſon apoplexy. 

Ch. Jug. Well, eee bigs | 1 pra let me ſpeak 
with you. 

Fal. This apoplexy i is, as.I take i it, a kind of lethargy, 
an't pleaſe your lordſhip ; a kind of n in ee. 
a whoreſon tingling. | 

Cb. Juſt. What tell you me of it? bois ante ler F 

Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from ſtudy, 
and perturbation of the brain: I have read the cauſe of 
his effects in Galen; it is a kind of deafneſs, EX 


7 bunt=counter,)—worthleſs cur; catehpole. 


Ch. ul. 
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Ch, Jul. I think, you are fallen ine the diſeaſe; for 
you hear not what I ſay to aun. 
Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, ant pleaſe 
you, it is the: diſeaſe of not liſtening, unn | 

marking, that I am troubled withal, | 

Ch. qu. To pumiſn you by the heels, would ibis 
attention of your cars; and mme 
your phyſician. 

Fal. I am as por as Job, my links but not ſo patient: 


your lardihip a mi che patios eee Po 


me, in reſpe& of poverty; but how I ſhouſd be your 
patient to follow your preferiptions, the wiſe may malæe 
ſome dram of a feruple, or, indeed, a {cruphe iiſelf. 

Ch. Juſt. I fent for you, when there were matuers againſt 
you for your life, to come ſpeak with me. 

Ful. As I was then adviſed; by my learned counſel i in 
the laws of this land-fervice, I did not come. 
C. Fuft. Well, the truth is, fir John, you live in great 
Fal. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in 
leſs. 


Cb. fu Adi means: en lender, and your * waſte 
great. | 
Fal. Wie I would a 
greater, and my waiſt flenderer. | 
Ch. Juſt. You have miſ-led the youthful bene 
Fal. The young prince hath miſ- led me: I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 
Ch. Juſt. Well, I am loth to gall a new-heal'd wound; 
your day's ſervice at Shrewſbury hath a little gilded over 


2 fy reſpe8 of poverty ;]-=my inability to pay a fine. 
* waſte 2 
ERRY Wives or Wixpsox, Vol. I. p. 180. Fal. 


d, ee Marana 
e your 
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your night's exploit at Gads-hill : you may thank the un- 
d > time for your quiet ——_— that action. | | 

Fal. My lord? 

Cb. Juſt. But ſince all is vel, keep i it Þ: wake not a 
a wolf. | 

Fal. To wake a * is as bad as to ſmell a fox, 

Cb. Juſt. What! you are as a candle, the better part 
burne out. 


Fal. A waſſel candle, my lord 3 all pw A if I 


did ſay * of wax, my growth would approve the truth, 


Cb. Juſt. There is not a white hair on your face, but 


ſhould have his effect of gravity. 
Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 


Ch. Juſt. You follow the young 8185 * and down; 


like his ill angel. 

Fal. Not ſo, my lord; your ill angel is light; but, 
I hope, he that looks upon me, will take me without 
weighing : and yet, in ſome reſpects, I grant, I cannot 


go, I cannot tell: Virtue is of ſo little regard in theſe 


© coſter-monger times, that true valour is turn'd bear- 


herd: Pregnancy is made a tapſter, and hath his quick 


wit waſted in giving reckonings: all the other gifts ap- 
pertinent to man, as the malice of this age ſhapes them, 
are not worth a gooſeberry. You, that are old, conſider 
not the capacities of us that are young; you meaſure the 


heat of our livers with the bitterneſs of your galls: and 


we that are in the vaward of our you IT muſt Seesen 


are wags too. 
Cb. Juſt. Do you ſet FA your name in the ſcrow] of 


your; that are written down old with all the characters of 


© A waſſel candle, ]—4 large, feſtival one. 
* of wax, that I wax. | 
* ill angel is light ;]-—(pun) Ch. Juſi. evil genius —Fal. baſe coin. 
f tell: paſs current. 
o coſter-· wunger]— mean, mechanical, wherein money. is made the 
ſtandard of merit. 8 Pregnancy ]—of parts, acuteneſs. 


age ? 


e A a ces © ons 
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age? Have you not a moiſt eye? a dry hand ?- a yellow 
cheek? a white beard? a decreaſing, leg? an increaſing 
belly? Is not your voice broken? your wind ſhort? your 
chin double? your wit ſingle? and every part about you 
blaſted with antiquity? and will you yet enn 
young? Fie, fie, fie, fir John! 

Fal. My lord, I was born about three of the cui in 
=p afternoon, with a white head; and- ſomething a round 
belly. For my voice, —I have loſt it with hallowing and 
ſinging of anthems. To approve my youth further, I 
will not: the truth is, I am only old in judgment and un- 
derſtanding ; and he that will caper with me for a thou- 
ſand marks, let him lend me the money, and have at him. 
For the box o' the ear that the prince gave you, —he gave 
it like a rude prince, and you took it like: a ſenſible lord. 
I have check'd him for it; and the young lion repents 
marry, not in aſhes, and n but in new fs and 


old Jac k. T t 
Ch. Juſt. Well, Ss: ſend the prince a better com- 
panion! 


Fal. Heaven ſend the companion a better prince! 1 
cannot rid my hands of him, 

Ch. Fuft. Well, the king hath ſever'd you and prince 
Harry: I hear, you are going with lord John of Lan- 
caſter, againſt the l and the earl has N > 
berland. 15 

Fal. Yea, I thank your pretty ſweet wit for it. But 
look you pray, all you that kiſs my lady peace at home, 
that our armies join not in a hot day; for, by the lord, I 
take but two ſhirts out with me, and I mean not to ſweat 
extraordinarily: if it be a hot day, an I brandiſh 8. 


i a dry band 1— It's dry, fir.” ant, 
TwsLeTH Nicar, Vol. II. p. i 230! Mar. 
k your wit fngle?]—confined to one object, the promotion of riot 
and difipation—/ng/e, or half-witted—your wit bears no proportion 


to your bulk. 
thing 
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thing but my bottle, I would I might never ſpit white 
again. There is not a dangerous action can peep out his 
head, but I am thruſt upon it: Well, I cannot laſt ever: 
But it was always yet the trick of our Engliſh nation, if 
they have a good thing, to make it tos common. If you 
will needs ſay, I am an old man, you ſhould give me reſt. 
1 would to God, my name were not ſo terrible to the 
enemy as it is. I were better to be eaten to death with 
ruſt, than to be-ſcour'd to nothing with perpetual motion, 
Ch. Jaft. Well, be honeſt, be honeſt; And heaven bleſs 
your expedition ! 
Ful. Will your lordſhip lend me thouſand pound, to 
furniſh me forth? 
| Ch. In. Not a penny, not a penny; ae ein be 
patient to bear croſſes. Fare you well: Commend me 
to my eoufin Weſtmoreland.  [Exit. 
Fal. If 1 do, fillip me with a three- man beetle.—A 
man can no more ſeparate age and covetouſneſs, than he 
can part young limbs and lechery: but the gour galls the A 
one, and the pox pinches the other; and ſo both the de- Sp 


_ — — SV 
. 


grees prevent my curſes —Boy !—— Ar 
Page. Sir? | 
Fal. What money is in my purſe ? | Bl 


# Fal. I can get no remedy againſt this conſumption of Ti 
A the purſe : borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, but U 
= the diſeaſe is incurable. —Go bear this letter to my lord of 
| Lancaſter z this to the prince; this to the earl of Wett- Ti 


| | Page. Seven groats and two-pence. - H 
| 


1 ſpit white]—after a debauch—never ſpit again—T wiſh I may die. At 
| mn you are too impatient to bear erofſes.]J—unfit to be truſted * Of 
money—ſome coins were ſtamped with a X. W 
As You Like = Vol. II. p. Ch. 
n flli me with a three-man beetle. Ia rammer weilded by three 


men a fit inſtrument to ftrike the board, laid acroſs a pole, at one 
end whereof Sir Jobn may be conceived to be placed, in order to be 
fillip'd, or toſs'd into the air, 9 prevent) —antici pate. 


moreland; * 


9 
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moreland; and this to old miſtreſs Urſula, whom I have 
weekly ſworn to marry ſince I perceiv'd the firſt white hair 
on my chin: About it; you know where to find me, 
[Exit Page.] A pox of this gout | or, a gout of this pox! 
for the one, or the other, plays the-rogue with my great 
toe, It is no matter, if I do halt; I have the wars for 
my colour, and my penſion ſhall. ſeem the more reaſon- 
able : A good wit will make aſe of any eſs ; 1 will turn 
diſeaſes to ? commodity, _ 36 8 11 1 


Sp be  Archbiſbop of 7 ris Palace. 


Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Lord Haſtings, Thomas 
Mowbray (Earl Marſhal) and Lord Bardolph. 


York. Thus have you heard our cauſe, and know our 
means; | 

And, my moſt noble friends, pray you all, 

Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes: - 

And firſt, lord marſhal, what ſay you to it? 
Mowh. I well allow the occaſion of our arms; 

But gladly would be better ſatisfied, 

How, in our means, we ſhould adyance ourſelves 

To look with forehead bold and big enough 

Upon the power and puiſſance of the king. 
Haſt. Our preſent muſters grow upon the file 

To five and twenty thouſand men of choice ; 

And our ſupplies live largely in the hope | 

Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſom burns 

With an incenſed fire of | injuries, | 


* commodity. my advantage. * Vd 
© Commodity, the bias of the world.“ | an 
Kixe Joann, Vol. III. 9. © Fouts, Ate 


YOL, II, "rs Bord. 
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Bard. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, ſtandeth 
eee | 
Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand 
May hold up head without Northumberland. 
- Haſt. With him, we may. 
Bard. Ay, marry, there's the point 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 
Till we had his aſſiſtance by the hand : 
For, in a theme ſo bloody-fac'd as this, 
Conjecture, expectation, and ſurmiſe 
. Of aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. 
Dork. *Tis very true, lord Bardolph ; for, indeed, 
It was young Hotſpur's caſe at Shrewſbury. 
Bard. It was, my lord ; who lin'd himſelf with hope, 


( 
( 
1 
\ 
L 
Eating the air on promiſe of ſupply, L 
Flattering himſelf with project of a power B 
* Much fmaller than the ſmalleſt of his thoughts: G 
And ſo, with great imagination, A 
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, A 
And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 
Haſt. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt, 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 
Bard. Yes, if this preſent quality of war, 
Indeed the inſtant action (a cauſe on fbot) 
| Lives ſo in hope, as in an early ſpring 
We ſee the appearing buds ; which, to prove fruit, 
| Hope gives not ſo much warrant, as deſpair, 
That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build, 
We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model ; 
4 Much ſmaller] —W hich eventually proved ſo. 
r Yes, if this preſent quality of war, &c. Yes, ſuch ſpeculations 


have proved fatal, and muſt ever be dangerous, if relied on, under 
circumſtances like the ome, when the 3 we are engaged in 


* (only) ſo in lupe, &c p 
| An 


,0ns 
der 
{10 
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And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, 

Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection: 

Which if we find outweighs ability, 4% 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 

In fewer offices; or, at laſt; deſiſt wa 

To build at all? Much more, in this great wark, 
(Which is, almoſt, to pluck a kingdom down, 
And ſet another up) ſhould we ſurvey 

The plot of ſituation, and the model; 

Conſent upon a ſure foundation; 

Queſtion ſurveyers ; know our own eſtate, 

How able ſuch a work to undergo, 

To weigh againſt his oppoſite; or elſe, 

We fortify in paper, and in figures, 

Uſing the names of men inſtead of men: 

Like one, that draws the model of a houſe 
beyond his power to build it z who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created coſt 

A naked ſubject to the weeping clouds, 

And waſte for churliſh winter'd tyranny. 
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Haſt. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fair birth) 


Should be ſtill- born, and that we now poſſeſs d 
The very utmoſt man of expectation; 

think, we are a body ſtrong enough, 

Even as we are, to equal with the king. 


Bard. What! is the king but five and twenty thouſand 
Haſt. To us, no more; nay, not ſo much, lord Bardolph. 


For his divifians, as the times do brawl, 

Are in three heads : one power againſt. the French, 
And one againſt Glendower; perforce, a third 
Muſt take up us: So is the unfirm king 

In three divided ; and his coffers bg 

With hollow poverty and emptineks. 


* zart-created coſt —unfiniſhed edifice, 


Qq2 


Fork, 
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York. That he ſhould draw his ſeveral ftrengths together 
And come againſt us in full puiſlance, F 
Need not be dreaded. a 

| Haſe. If he ſhould do fo, © 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welſh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that, 

Bard. Who, is it like, ſhould lead his forces hither? 
Haft. The duke of Lancaſter, and Weſtmoreland : 

Againſt the Welſh, himſelf, and Harry Monmouth : 
But who is-ſubſtituted *gainſt the French, 
J have no certain notice. 

York. Let us on; 

And publiſh the occaſion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is fick of their own choice, | 
Their over-greedy love hath ſurfeited ;:S— _ 
An habitation giddy and unfure _ N 
Fath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 

O thou fond many! with what loud applauſe | 
Didſt thou beat heaven with bleſſing Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be? 
And being now trimmed in thine own deſires, 

Thou, beaftly feeder, art ſo full of him, 

That thou provok'ſt thyſelf to caſt him up. 

So, ſo, thou common dog, didft thou diſgorge 
Thy glutton boſom of the royal Richard; 
And how thou would'ſt eat thy dead vomit up, 

And howl'ſt to find it. What truſt is in theſe times? 
They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 
Are now become enamour'd on his grave: | 

Thou, 'that threw'ſt duſt upon his goodly head, 
When through proud London he came ſghing 01 on 
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry'ft now, O earth, give us that king again, 


wy a ._}_4 wat 


py 
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And take thou this! O thoughts of men accupſt ! 8 
Paſt, and to come, ſeem beſt ; things preſent, worſt. 
Mowb, Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet on? 


on We are time's et and time bids be gone. 
| | "Oy" 


ACT I. SCENE. 1. 
A Street in London... 


Enter Hoſte eſs ; Phang, and bis Boy, with ber; 5 and Snare 
following. 


Hot. M aſter Phang, have ow enter'd the aftion ? 

Phang. It is enter C0. 

Hops. Where is your l Is it a hut yeoman 
will a' ſtand to't ? 

Phang. Sirrah, where's Snare? 

Hoſt. O lord, ay; good maſter Snare, | 

Snare. Here, here. TT 

Phang. Snare, we muſt arreſt ſir John Falſtaff. | 

Hoſt. Ay, good. maſter Snare; I have enter'd him 
and all, 

Snare. It may chance coſt ſome of us our lives, for he 
will ſtab. 

Hope. Alas the day! ! take heed of him; he abb'd me 
in mine own houſe, and that moſt beaſtly; he cares not 
what miſchief he doth, if his weapon be out : he will foin 
like any devil; he will ſpare neither man, woman, nor 


child. 3 
Phang, if I can cloſe with him, Ic care not for his thruſt. 


t yeoman 2]—follower. | 


ns. 
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| Het. No, nor I neither; I'll be at your elbow. 

Phang. An I but fiſt him once; an he come but within 
my vice 3— 

Hoſt. 1 am-undone - by his going ; warrant you, he's 
an infinitive thing upon my ſcore :—Good maſter Phang, 
hold him ſure ;—good maſter Snare, let him not ſcape. 
He comes continuantly to Pye-corner, (ſaving your man. 
| hoods) to buy a ſaddle ; and he's indited to dinner to the 


* Jubbar's head in Lombard- ſtreet, to maſter Smooth's 


the ſilkman: I pray ye, fince my exion is enter'd, and 
my caſe ſo openly known to the world, let him be brought 
in to his anſwer. A hundred mark is a long“ one for a 
poor lone woman to bear: and I have borne, and borne, 
and borne; and have been fub'd off, and fub'd off, from 
this day to that day, that it is a ſhame to be thought on. 
There is no honeſty in ſuch dealing; unleſs a woman 
ſhould be made an aſs, and a beaſt, to «vs pa 
wrong.— 


Enter Sir John Fallaf, Bardelph, and the Page. 


Vonder he comes; and that arrant * malmſey-noſe knave, 
Bardolph, with him. Do your «ffices, do your offices, 
maſter Phang, and maſter Snare; do me, do me, do me 

1 offices. 

Ful. How now? who's mare's dead ? what's the matter? 

Phang. Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſuit of miſtreſs 

- Quickly. | 

Fal. Away, virkets 1 Drew, Bardolph ; cut me off 

| the villain's head; throw * the quean in the Kennel, 

u vice ]—graſp. 

” by bis going; . he goes upon this expedition, and leaves my 
id. * ſubbar ] —bbard's, leopard's. 


7 hon, or ſum for a poor deſolate woman, 3 en to riſk, 


nmalmſey red from drinking. 
* the * en viren, 


Bob, 


a mw © = A 


n 
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Hope. Throw me in the kennel ? Pl throw thee in the 
. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſtardly rogue 


Murder, murder! O thou honey-ſuckle villain} wilt 


thou kill God's officers, and the king $? O thou © hogey- 
ſeed rogue! thou art a honey-ſced ; a man- en and 
a woman- queller. | : 

Fal. Keep them-off, Bardolph. 

Phang. A reſcue ! a reſcue! 

Hoſt. Good people, bring a reſcue or om wo t, 


wo't thou? thou wo't, wo't chou? do, do, thou rogue! 


do, thou hemp- ſeed 
Page. Away, * you ſcullion! you rampallian! you fur 


et I'Il tickle your cataſtrophe. 


Enter the Chief Julice, attended. 


n Nhe che manter f harp ale ee fre tint 


Hoſt, Good my lord, be n I beſeech you, 
ſtand to me |! 

Ch, Juſt. How now, fir John ? what, are you brawling 

here? ä 

Doth this become your place, your time, and buſineſs ? 
You ſhould have been well on your way to Tork. _ 
Stand from him, fellow ; Wherefore hang'ſt thou on him? 

Hoſt. O my moſt worſhipful lord, an't pleaſe your grace, 


I am a poor widow of Eaſt- cheap, oo he 1 at 


my ſuit. 

Ch. Juſt. For what ſum? | | 

Hoſt. It is more than for ſome, my lord; it & forall, 
all J have: he hath eaten me out of houſe and home; he 
hath put all my ſubſtance into that fat belly of his but 


b honey. fuckle]—homicidal, | 0 Joney-ſeod}—homieid; 
* a man-queller, and a woman- gueller,. I—a man- ſlayer, a-woman- 
layer ; the plague of both ſexes. 
* Jos ſeullion / &c.)—you greaſy, fuſty, termagant 2 


* 4 I will 
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I vill have ſome of i it out . or I'll ride thee o'nights, 


like the mare. 

Fal. I think, I am as like to ride * hs mare, if I have 
2 vantage of ground to get up. 
Cb. Juſt. How comes this, fir John? Fie ! what man 
of good temper would endure this tempeſt of exclamation? 
Are you not aſham'd, to enforce a poor widow to ſo rough 
a courſe to come by her own? 

Fal. What is the groſs ſum that! owe alan ? 

- Hoſt. Marry, if thou wert an honeſt man, TT, and 
the money too. Thou didſt ſwear to me upon a parcel- 
gilt goblet, ſitting in my Dolphin-chamber, at the round 
table, by a ſea- coal fire, on wedneſday in Whitſun- week, 
when the prince broke thy head for likening his father to 
a finging-man of Windſor ; thou didſt ſwear to me then, 
as J was waſhing thy wound, to marry me, and make me 
my lady thy wife. Canſt thou deny it? Did not goodwife 
I Keech, the butcher's wife, come in then, and call me 

goſſip Quickly? coming in to borrow. * a meſs of vinegar; 
telling us, ſhe had a good diſh of prawns ; whereby thou 
didſt deſire to eat ſome; whereby I told thee, they were 
ill for a green wound? And didſt thou not, when ſhe was 
gone down ſtairs, deſire me to be no more ſo familiarity 
with ſuch poor people; ſaying, that ere long they ſhould 
call me madam? And didſt thou not kiſs me, and bid 
me fetch thee thirty ſhillings ? I put thee now to thy 
book- oath; deny it, if thou canſt. 


Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul; and ſhe ſays, 


up and down the town, that her eldeſt ſon is like you: ſhe 
hath been in good caſe, and, the truth is, poverty hath 


f the mare. ]—the Incubus, or night-mare. 
* tbe mare,)—a two-legg'd one, the gallows, 
. 122 gilt — partly gilt. 
i Keech, I—a round lump of tallow. 
* 4 meſs ]—a ſmall quantity. 
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diſtracted her. But for theſe fooliſh officers, I beſeech 
you, I may have redreſs againſt them. 
Ch. Juſt. Sir John, fir John, I am well acquainted with 


your manner of wrenching the true cauſe the falſe way. 


It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of words that 


come with ſuch- more than impudent fawcineſs from you, 


can thruſt me from a level conſideration; I know, you 
have praCtis'd upon the eaſy=yielding ſpirit of this woman, 


and made her ſerve your uſes both in purſe and perſon. 


Hef. Les, in troth, my lord, | 

Ch. Juſt. Prythee, peace :—Pay her the debt you owe 
her, and unpay the villainy you have done her; the one 
you may do with fterling money, and the other with cur- 
rent repentance. 

Fal. My lord, I will not undergo * this ſneap without 
reply. You call honourable boldneſs, impudent ſawci- 


neſs: if a man will make curt'ſy, and ſay nothing, he is 


virtuous : No, my lord, my humble duty remember'd, I 
will not be your ſuitor ; I ſay to you, I do defire deliver- 
ance from theſe officers, being upon OY a in 
the king's affairs. 


Ch, Juſt. You ſpeak as having power to do wrong: but. 


anſwer in the effect of . reputation, and ſatisfy the 


poor woman. 
Fal. Come hither, hoſteſs. _ [ Taking ber fide. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


. Juſt. Now, maſter Gower ; What news? 

Gower. The king, my lord, and Henry prince of Wales 
Are near at hand : the reſt the paper tells, | | 

Fal. As I am a gentleman, -—-. 


Hef. Nay, you faid fo before. 


I this . — 


® in * * it bee 
Fal. 
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Fal. As I am a gentleman nn. no more words 


| NN. 


Huf. By this heavenly ground. I adhd, I malt be 
fain to pawn both my plate, and the ___ of my din 
ing- chambers. 
F.al. Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the only * and for thy 
| walls,—a pretty ſlight drollery, or the ſtory of the prodi. 
gal, or the German hunting in water-work, is worth a 
- thouſand of theſe bed-hangings, and theſe fly- bitten ta. 
| peſtries. Let it be ten pound, if thou canſt. Come, if 


it were not for thy humours, there is not a better wench 


in England. Go, waſh thy face, and * draw thy action: 

Come, thou muſt not be in this humour with me; do'ſt 

not know me? Come, come, I know thou waſt ſet on 

to this. 

- Hof, Pray thee, fir John, let it be 1 twenty nobles; 

I am loth to pawn my plate, in good earneſt, la. 
Fal. Let it alone; PII make other ſhift : you'll be a 

fool ſtill. 

Heß. Well, you ſhall have it, though I pawn my gown, 

I hope, you'll come to ſupper : You'll pay me all to- 


gether * 98 | 
Fal. Will I live?——Go, with her with hs: ; ? hook 
on, hook on. | [To Bardolpb. 


Hf. Will you have Doll Tear-ſheet meet you at ſupper? 
Fal. No more words; let's have her. 
. [Exeunt Hoſteſs, Bardolpb, Officers, | Ge. 
Cb. Juſt. I have heard better news. 2 
Fal. What's the news, my good lard? © 
Ch. Juſt. Where lay the king laſt night? 
_ Gower. At Baſingſtoke,. my lord. 


' ® þunting]—hynting-piece in water- colours, 
* draw]|—withdraw. 
P book on, book on. — cloſe to her, and keep her in good | ho · 


monr. 
ITS | RE . - Ful. 
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$ Tul t. hope, ay lord, are well: Whars the nes, 


my lord? 
: Ch. Juſt. Come all his forces back? © 
| Gower. No ; fifteen hundred foor, fire hundred bat. 


Are march'd up to my lord of Laneaſter, 
Againſt Northumberland, and the archbiſhop, 
Fal. Comes the king back from Wales, my noble lord? 


a Ch. Juſt. You ſhall have letters of me ; 
. Come, go along with me, pda 

1 Pal. My lord! 

1 Ch. Juſt. What's the matter? 


Fl. Maſter Gower, ſhall I entreat you | with me wo. 


dinner ? 
| Gower. I muſt wait upon my good lord here: I rhank 
you, good fir John. 


; Ch. Juſt. Sir John, you loiter here too long, being you 
are to take ſoldiers up in counties as you go. 


a Fal. Will you ſup with me, maſter Gower?  —_ 
Ch. Juſt. What fooliſh maſter taught youu theſe manners, 

l fir John? 

. Fal. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he was a 


fool that taught them me,—This is the right fencing grace, 
my lord; tap for tap, and fo part fair. 


Ch. Juſt. Now the Lord lighten thee ! thou art a great 


. 
Vol. | Expunt. 


Cn 
Euter Prince Henry, and Poins. 
P. Henry. Truſt me, I am exceeding weary. 


nne 


P. Hu, 


. 


Poins, Is it come to that? I had thought, weazineſs Bo 


| 
| 
| 
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P. Henry. Faith, it does me; though it diſcolours the 


complexion of my greatneſs to acknowledge it. Doth it 


not ſhew vilely in me, to deſire ſmall beer? 


PDoins. Why, a prince ſhould not be ſo looſely ſtudied, 


as to remember ſo weak a compoſition. 
P. Henry. Belike then, my appetite was not princely 


got; for, in troth, I do now remember the poor creature, 


ſmall beer. But, indeed, theſe humble conſiderations 
make me out of love with my greatneſs. What a diſgrace 
is it to me, to remember thy name? or to know thy face 
to-morrow ? or to take note how many pair of {ilk ſtock- 


ings thou haſt; viz. theſe, and thoſe that were the peach. 


colour'd ones? or to bear the inventory of thy ſhirts; as, 


one for ſuperfluity, and one other for uſe ?—but that, the 


c 


4 2 2 
* „„ 


tennis-court-keeper knows better than I; for it is a low 
ebb of linen with thee, when thou keepeſt not racket 
there; as thou haſt not done a great while, becauſe the 


reſt of thy low- countries have made a ſhift to eat up thy 


holland: and God knows, whether thoſe that bawl out 
of the ruins of thy linen, ſhall inherit his kingdom : but 
the midwives ſay, the children are not in the fault; where- 
upon the world encreales, and kindreds are mightily 
1 | 

Poins. How ill it follows, after you have labour d fo 
pm. you ſhould talk ſo idly ? Tell me, how many good 
young princes would do ſo, thei fathers being ſo ſick as 
yours at this time 1s ? | 

P. Henry. Shall I tell thee one thing, 'Poins ? 

Poing. Ves; and let it be an excellent good thing, 

P. Henry. It ſhall ſerve among Wits of no higher breed- 
ing than thine. 


4 thy low- countries] thy vices. 
- © - ond God knows, whether thoſe that bawl out if the ruins of thy fintn, 
ou inherit bis kingdom ; * thy baſtards are chriſtened. 


Poins. 
[ 


ft 
0 
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Pains. Go too g 1 ſtand the r ene a he: 
will tell. 1 nel tro m. 
P. Henry. Why, I tell 4 is not ode that Ihould: 
be ſad, now my father is ſick : albeit I could tell to thee, 
(as to one it pleaſes me, for fault of a better, to call my | 
friend) I could be ſad, and fad indeed too.. 
Poins, Very hardly, upon ſuch a ſubject. & 
P. Henry. By this hand; thou think'ſt me as far im the 
devil's book, as thou, and Falſtaff, for obduracy and per- 
ſiſtency : Let the end try the man. But I tell thee, 
heart bleeds inwardly, that my father is ſo fick : and keep-: 
ing ſuch vile company as thou art, hath in „ 
from me all vr AN Is We rc! 
Pins. The reaſon? | we 
P. Henry. What would ſt thou think of im me, i I bond 


weep ? 


Poins. I would think thee a moſt princely Sy 

P. Henry. It would be every man's thought: and thou 
art a bleſſed fellow, to think as every man thinks ; never 
a man's thought in the world keeps a road-way. better 
than thine : every man would think me an hypocrite in- 
deed. And what accites Paw moſt 2 12 
to think ſo? 

Poins. Why, becauſe vou have been is lewd, and bas 
much engraffed to F alſtaff. | 

P. Henry. And to thee. | 

Poins. Nay, by this light, Jam well foto of, can 
hear it with my own ears: the worſt that they can ſay of 


me is, that I am a ſecond brother, and that I am * a proper 


fellow of my hands; and thoſe two things, I confeſs, 1 


cannot help. Look, look, here comes Bardolph. - 


* ofentation]==outward ſhew. _t acrites]—induces. 
% a proper fellow of my hands ;]—3 bandſome, well made fellow of 


my inghes, 
P. Henry. 
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Pi. Fay. And the boy that I gave Falſtaff: he had 
him from me chriſtian ; and ſee, if the fat villain have 
not transform'd him ape. 


Enter Bardolpb, and Page. 


Bard. Save your grace ! 

P. Henry. And yours, moſt noble Bardolph ! 

| © Bard: [to the page.] Come, you virtuous aſs, you baſh- 
ful fool, muſt you be bluſhing? wherefore bluſh you now? 

What a maidenly man at arms are you become? Is it ſuch 

a matter, to get a pottle-pot's maidenhead ? | 
Page. He call'd me even now, my lord, through a red 

lattice, and I could diſcern no part of his face from the 

window: at laſt, I ſpy'd his eyes; and, methought, he 


had made two holes in the ale-wife's * ä and 


peep'd through. 
P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited ? 


Bard. Away, you whoreſon upright rabbet, away! 
Page. Away, you raſcally ” Althea's dream, away 
P. Henry. Inſtruct us, boy: What dream, boy? 
Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd ſhe was de- 


liver'd of a firebrand; and therefore I call him her dream. 


P. Henry. A crown's-worth of good interpretation.— 
There it is, boy. f Gives him money. 

Poins. O, that this good bloſſom could be kept from 
cankers — Well, there is ſix- pence to preſerve thee. 

Bard. A#you do not make him be * d among you, 
the gallows ſhall have wrong. 

P. Henry. And how doth thy b Bardolph ? 


2 pott le. potꝰs maidenhead ?]—half ſeas over. 

* new]—ſcarlet petticoat. 

Y Althea's dream, ]—the firebrands of Hecuba and Althea are here con- 
founded; Altbes's was real, Hecuba's the ſubject only of a dream. 

Sy Henay VI. Part II. Act I. 8. 1. York. 


Bard. 


* 
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Bard. Well, my good lord. He heard of * 
coming to town; there's a letter for du. 

Poins, Deliver d with good reſpect.— And bow dark: 
the martlemas your matter? _ 88 

Bard. In bodily health, ſir ? | | 

Poins. Marry, the immortal part needs a a 
but that moves not him; though that be ſick, it dies nat. 

P. Henry. I do allow this wen to be as familiar wich 
me as my dog: and he holds his place; for, look 1 
how he writes. won 

Poins reads, Jobn Falſtaff, ent man u mlt 
know that, as oft as he hath occaſion to name himſelf. 
Even like thoſe that are kin to the king; for they never 
prick their finger, but they ſay, Tbere is ſome of the king's 
bleed ſpilt: How comes that ? ſays he, that takes upon bim 
not to conceive; the anſwer is as ready as a r 
cap; I am the king's poor couſin, fir. 

P. Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they: wil | 
fetch it from Japhet. But to the letter — 

Poins. Sir John Falftaff, knight, to the ſan of the king, 
neareft bis father, Harry prince i Wales, A Poe 
this is a certificate, 

P. Henry. Peace 

Poins. I will imitate © the bonourable Sama in. brevity : 
—ſure he means brevity in breath; ſhort-winded.— I com- 
mend me to thee, I commend thee, and I leave thee. Be not 
too familiar with Poins ; for be miſuſes thy favours ſa much, 
that be fwears, thou art to marry bis fiſter Nell. 6 at 


2 the martlemas]—the old fellow with young paſſions, 
* this wen]—this ſwoln excreſcence. 
d a3 ready as a borrowed cap; las a ſmart retort furniſhed by a good 
memory, 1 will cap that proverb &c. 
Hen x V. Ad III. S. 7. Cos. 
7 4 borrower's cap—whieh muſt be ever at hand. 
© the bonourable Roman in brevity:— Julius Caſar's veni, vidi, vici. 
idle 
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' idle times as thou may'ft, and fo farewell. Thine, by yea 
and no, (which is as much as to ſay, as thou uſeſt bim )- Jack 
Falftaff, with my. familiars; Jobn, with my" On and 
filters; and fir Jobn, with all Europe, "or 

My lord, I will ne this letter in ſack, and make hin 
eat it. 
P. Henry. That's to maln bim eat twenty of his a 

But do you uſe me thus, Ned? muſt.I marry your ſiſter ? 

. Pojns. May the wench have no worls fortune! but I 


never ſaid ſo. 
P. Henry. Well, thus we play 


the fool . time; 


and the ſpirits of the wiſe fit in the _ and mock us, 


Als your maſter here in Landon 25 

Bard. Yes, my lord. ft xy 

P. Henry. "Where hops * ? doth — old hy feed i in 
the old © frank? 

Bard. At the old place, my lord 3 in n. 

P. Henry. What company??? 

Page. Epheſians, my lord; 1 the old church. 

P. Henry. Sup any women with him? 


1 Page. None, my lord, but old miſtreſs — and 


miſtreſs Doll Tear- ſheet. 
P. Henry. What * pagan may that be:; "C0? 
Page. A proper e in * and a kinſwomar of 
my maſter s. 
P. Henry. Even ſuch kin, as ada —_ heifers are to 
the town bull. Shall we ſteal upon them, Ned, at ſupper? 
| . Poins. I am your ſhadow, my lord; I'll: follow you. 
P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy,—and Bardolph ;—no word 
to your maſter,. that I am yet come to town : TIRE s for 
your ſilence. 
Bard. I have no tongue, fir. 
Page. And for mine, fir,—I will govern it. 


frank PI. * Ephefians,]—topers. * pagan]—ſtrumpet, 
£ | | P. Henry. 
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P. Hits, Fare ye well ns Doll. Tear- hart 
ſhould be ſome rode. 
' Pains. I warrant you, as. Common as. the why bernees 
aint Alban's and London. * 
P. Henry. How might we ſee Falſtaff beſtow ait 0. 
night in his true colours, and not ourſelves be ſeen? 
Peins. Put on two leather jerkins, and een and Vait 
upon him at his table as drawers. | 50 
P. Henry. From a god to a bull? *a heavy deſcenfion? | 
it was Jove's caſe, From a- prince to a Prentice a loπ. 
transformation! that ſhall. be mine: for, in every thing, 
the purpoſe muſt weigh with the folly. : 1 ollow me, Ned. 


| Lame 

s S E ] III _ uc 
Warkworth Caſtle. | 85 * 8 : 7 | 5 

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, and 5 


Percy. 
North. 1 pray thee, loving wife, and 8 anche, 


Give even way unto my rough affairs: 

Put not you on the viſage of the times Iool of 

And be, like them, to Percy troubleſome. . 1, + 
L. North, 1 have given over, I will ſpeak no. more: JP 

Do what you will ; your wiſdom. be your guide. 
North. Alas, ſweet wife, my honour: is at pawn ; 

And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 
L. Percy. Oh, yet, for heayen's ſake, go not to cheſe 

wars! rr 
The time was, father, that 3 you broke your word, 
When you were more endear'd to it than now.;. 


When your own Percy, nap heart $ dear Hoy, | 11 


a heavenly. | 
VOL. III. R r | Threw. 


; 
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Threw many a northward look to ſee his father | 
Bring up his powers; but he did * long in vain. 


Who then perſuaded you to ſtay at home? = 8: 
There were two honours loſt ; yours, and your ſon” of V 
For yours, may heavenly glory brighten it! Bi 
For his,—it ſtuck upon him, as the ſun = 
In the grey vault of heaven: and, by his light, A 
Did all the chivalry of England move | 3 
To do brave acts; he was, indeed, the glaſs _ T 
Wherein the noble youth did dreſs themſelves. H. 
He had no legs, that practis'd not his gait : 7 
And ſpeaking thick, which nature made his blemiſh, I Th 
Became the accents of the valiant ; To 
For thoſe that could ſpeak low, and tardily, - Fir 
Would turn their own perfection to abuſe, He 
To ſeem like him: So that, in ſpeech, in gait, An 
In diet, in affections of delight, To 
In military rules, humours of blood, 148 Th 
He was the mark and glaſs, copy and book, For 
That faſhion'd others. And him,—O wondrous him! J 
O miracle of men !—him did you leave, 45 
(Second to none, unſeconded by you) wa Th: 
To look upon the hideous god of war | Fain 
In diſadvantage ; to abide a field, + | but 
Where nothing but the ſound of Hotſpur's name | wi 
Did ſeem * defenſible :—ſo you left him: Til 


Never, O never, do his ghoſt the wrong, 

To hold your honour more preciſe and nice 

With athers, than with him; let them alone; 

The marſhal, and the archbiſhop, are ſtrong : 

Had my ſweet Harry had but half their numbers, 

To-day might I, hanging. on Hotſpur's neck, 
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 


ut, 8 — TOI of furniſhing ſtrength. 
HER | Nerth, 


* 
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North. Belhrew your heart, 
Fair daughter! you do draw my ſpirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient overſights. 
But Lmuſt go, and meet with danger there - 
Or it will ſeek me in another place, | 
And find me worſe provided. 

L. North. O, fly to Scotland, 

T ill that the nobles, and the armed commons, 
Have of their puiſſance made a little taſte, 

L. Percy. If they get ground and vantage of the king, 
Then join you with them, like a rib of ſteel, 
To make ſtrength. ſtronger ; but, for all our loves, 
Firſt let them try themſelves: So did your ſonz _ 
He was ſo ſuffer'd ; ſo came I a widow; 
And never ſhall have length of life enough, 
To rain upon * remembrance with mine eyes, 
That it may grow and ſprout as high as heaven, 
for recordation to my noble huſband. 

North. Come, come, go in with me: *tis with my mind, 
As with the tide ſwell'd up unto its height, 
That makes a ſtill-ſtand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to meet the archbiſhop, 
but many thouſand reaſons hold me back ;— 
| will reſolve for Scotland; there am I, 


Till time and vantage crave'my company. ¶Exeunt. ; 
SCENE xv. as 
London. | 


The Boar 5-bead 7. avern in „ Zal -cheap. 


Enter two Drawers. 


I Draw. What the devil haſt thou brought there? apple- 


cu thou know'ſt, fir John cannot cadure an e 
0 , 


8 roſemary tres. 
Rr 2 2 Draw. 
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2 Draw. Mals, thou ſay true: The prince once ſet 
a diſh of apple-Johns before him, and told him, there 
were five more fir Johns: and, putting off his hat, ſaid, 
T will now take my leave of theſe fix dry, round, old, wither 
knights. It anger'd him to the heart; but he hath foo 
that. 
1 Draw. Why then, cover, and ſet them down: And 
ſee if thou can'ſt find out Sneak's noiſe ; miſtreſs Tear. 
ſheet would fain hear ſome muſic. Diſpatch :—The room 
where they ſupp'd, is too hot; they'll come in ſtraight. 

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince, and maſter 
Poins anon : and they will put on two of our jerkins, and 7 
aprons; and fir John muſt not know of it : e hath Wl 


brought word. 
I Draw. Then here will be " old utis : It will be an 7 
excellent ſtratagem. re ” 
2 Drew. PII fee, if I can find out Sneak. [ Exit, 


Enter Hoſteſs and Doll T ear bert. 


Ha . Sweet heart, methinks now you are in an excel- 
lent good temperality : your pulſidge beats as extraordi- 
narily as heart would deſire; and your colour, I warrant 
you, is as red as any roſe: But, i'faith, you have drank 
too much canaries; and that's a marvellous ſearching 
wine, and it ee the blood ere we can fay,—What's 
this? How do you now? 

Dol. Better than I was. Hem. © 

Haft. Why, that was well ſaid; A good heart's worth 
gold. Look, here comes ſir John. 


} + SauaPs 9 of ſtreet muſicians. 
* old utis; . 8 a RR buit, an octave. 
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"ha game 


Fal. When Artbur firſt i in court. Em] pty the jordan,— 
and Was a worthy king : How now, miſtreſs Doll? 

[Exit Drawer, 
Hoſt. Sick of "a calm; yea, good ſooth. © 

Fal. So is all her * ſect; if they be once in a calm, they 
are ſick. 

Dol. You muddy raſcal, is 2 all the comfort you 
give me ? 

Fal. You make fat 1 *  raſcals, W Doll. 

Dol. T make them ſ _ glurtony. and diſeaſes make them ; 
| make them not. 

Fal. If the cook help to make the eluttony, you help 
to make the diſeaſes, Doll: we catch of you, Doll, we 
catch of you; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that. | 

Dol. Ay, marry; our chains, and our jewels. 

Fal. * Your brooches, pearls, and owches , for to ſerve 
bravely, is to come halting off, you know: To come 
off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and to ſur- 
gery bravely z to venture upon the " charg'd chambers 
bravely : 

Dol. Hang yourſelf, you muddy conger, hang yourſelf! ! 

Hat. Why, this is the old faſhion; you two never 
meet, but you fall to ſome diſcord : you are both, in good 
troth, as rheumatic as two dry toaſts; you cannot one 
bear with another's confirmities. What the good year ! 
one muſt bear, and that muſt be you: you are the weaker 
veſſel, as they ſay, the emptier veſſel. [To Doll. 

" 2 calm: :]J—qualm, \ Dad & I debeo. 

? raſcali, — ſorry deer. 

1 Your brooches, pearls, and owches ;]—part of an old ſong - ſuch 
plendid titles are here given to certain ſignals of the French-diſeaſe. 

" charg*d chamber] — pieces of ordnance; 3 parts in a« mine, where 
the * powder i is lodged, 


* rheumatic as two dry toafts ;]—ſplenetic, peeviſh, quarrelſome, as 
two ary args, which cannot meet but they grate one another, 


Rr 3 Dol. 
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Dol. Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge full 
| hogſhead ? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bout. 
deaux ſtuff in him; you have not ſeen a hulk better ſtuff d 
in the hold.—Come; VII be friends with thee, Jack: thou 
art going to the wars; and whether I ſhall ever ſee thee 
again, or no, there i is nobody cares. 


Re-enter Drawer. 


Ss Sir, * ancient Piſtol's below, and would fk 
with you. 

_ Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal | let him not. come 

hither : it is the foul-mouth'dſt rogue in England. . 

Hot. If he ſwagger, let him not come here: no, by 
my faith; 1 muſt live amongſt my neighbours ; I'll no 
en : I am in good name and fame with the very 
beſt :—Shut the 3005 there comes no ſwaggerers here: 
I have not liv'd all this while, to have s now; 
—ſhut the door, I Pray you, 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hoſteſs? ; 

He N. Pray you, pacify e ür John; there comes 
no ſwaggerers here. 

Fal. Doſt thou hear? it is mine ancient. 1 

H. * Tilly-fally, fir John, never tell me; your an- 
cient ſwaggerer comes not in my doors. I was before 
maſter Tiſick, the deputy, the other day: and, as he ſaid 
to me,—it was no Jonger ago than Wedneſday laſt, — 
Neighbour Quickly, ſays hez—maſter Dumb, our miniſter, 
was by then ;— Neighbour Quickly, ſays he, receive thoj 
that are civil; for, ſaith he, you are in an ill name; now 


he ſaid ſo, I can tell whereupon; fer, ſays he, you are au 


boneft woman, and well thought on; therefore take heed what 


* ancient] —enſign. . 
u Tilly Falh, ]—kiddle, faddle. « 7 ith-oalle, lady!“ 
* cal Vol, II. p. 500. Sir Je. 


gueps 


— *& & 
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no frwaggtring com- 


gueſts you. receive: Receive, ſays he, 


| panions,——There comes none here; ;—you would bleſs 


you to hear what he ſaid:— no, Þ'll no ſwaggerers. 
Fal. He's no ſwaggerer, hoſteſs z a tame * cheater, he; 
you may ſtroak him as gently as a puppy-greyhound : he 
will not ſwagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turn 
back in any ſhew of reſiſtance. Call him up, drawer. 


Hoſt. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no honeſt 


man my houſe, nor no cheater: But I do not love ſwag- 
gering by my troth; I am the worſe, when one ſays— 
ſwagger : feel, maſters, how I ſhake; look you, I war- 
tant you. 

Dol. So you do, hoſteſs. 

Heſt. Do I? ye, in very uad do l. aeg an 
aſpen leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggererrs. 


Enter Piſtol, Bardolph, and Page, * 


Pip. Save you, fir John ! 8 2 f 

Fal. Welcome, ancient Piſtol. Here, Piſtol, I charge 
you with a cup of ſack: do you an upon 1 
hoſteſs. 

Piſt. I wil diſcharge apan her, ſir John, with two 
bullets, __ 


Fal. She is piſtol-proof, fir; you ſhall hardly offend het. 


Hoſt. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: I'll 
drink no more than will do me good, for n no man's Plea- 
ſure, I. | 

. Pit. T hen to you, miſtreſs Dorothy; I will * you. 

Dol. Charge me? I ſcorn you, ſcurvy companion, 
What ! you poor, ha raſcally, cheating, 3 


cheater, I- gambler. 
* Cheater, — Eſcheator, an officer of the exchequer. I will be 
2 rbeater to them both, and they ſhall be exchequers to me.“ 
| Mena Wives or Winpsos, Vol. I. p. 181. Fal. 


Rr 4 mate 
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mate Ay, you mouldy rogue, away! 7 am meat for 
your maſter, - 

Piſt. I s yen, Mitres Dorothy. 

Dol. Away, you cut - purſe raſcal ! you filthy bung, 
Paryy by this- wine, I'll thruſt my knife in your mouldy 
chaps, an you play the ſaucy cuttle with me. Away, 

you bottle. ale raſeal! you baſket- hilt ſtale jugler, you l— 

Since when, I pray you, fir t—What, with two points 
on your ſhoulder? : much ! | 
— Pif. I will murder your ruff for this. 8.929 

Fal. No more, Piſtol; I would not have you 90 off 
. diſcharge yourſelf of our company, Piſtol, 

Hoſt. No, good captain Piſtol ; not here, ſweet captain, 

Dol. Captain] thou abominable damn'd cheater, art 
| thou not aſham'd to be call'd—captain ? If captains were 
of my mind, they would truncheon you out, for taking 
their names upon you before you have earn'd them. You 
a captain, you ſlave! for what? for. tearing a whore's 
ruff in a bawdy-houſe ?—He a captain! Hang him, rogue! 
Hie lives upon mouldy ſtew d prunes, and dry'd cakes, 
A captain ! theſe villains will make the word captain as 
odious as the word occupy ; which was an excellent good 
word before i it was ill larted : therefore es” had need 
look to it. 

Bard. Pray: thee, go down, good ancient, 
Fal. Hark thee hither, miſtreſs Doll. f 
Pi. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bardolph — 
v tear her:—T'll be reveng'd on her. 


ET” Jeag,}—bung nipper—pick- pocket. 

2 the ſaucy cuttle]—the foul mouth'd fellow—from the cattle- fb, 
which, when purſued, emits a ſubſtance like ink. 

* Since when, 1 pray you, fir — tg points on your ſhoulder ? much /]— 
Marry come up, fir! What a fuſs is here with your paltry ſhoulder- 
knor. 

b mouldy frew'd prunes, and 4% cakes. — the refuſe of derer houſes, 


0 paſtry-cooks? ſhops. Page 


b, 


N 
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Page. Pray thee, go down. | 
Piſt. I'll ſee her damn'd firſt To pluto 1 dtkined 
lake, to the infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures vile 


alſo. Hold hook and line, ſay I. Down! down, 'dogs* 


down, faitors ! Have we not Hiren here) - 
[ Clapping his hand on his ſword. 
Ho 1. Good captain Peeſel, be quiet; it is very late': 1 
beſeek you now, aggravate your choler. | 
Pit. Theſe be good humours, eri ! — a 
horſes, 


And hollow- pamper'd jades of Aſia, 


Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 
Compare with Cæſars, and with * Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them vi 


King Cerberus; and let the welkin roar. n 
Shall we fall foul for toys? 


Hoſt. By my troth, captain, theſe are very bitter words; 

Bard. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow t to a es | 
anon. 

Piſt. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like pins; | Have 
we not Hiren here? 

Hoſt. O' my word, captain, there's none ſuch here, 
What the good-year ! do you think, I would deny her? 


I pray, be quiet, 


* PII fee ber] — This, with the following abſurd 3 — in- 
_ the greater part of Pi/o/'s fuſtian, are furniſhed from ſeraps of 
old plays. 

Down! dnon, dogs ! down, faitors! Have we not Hiren bers !] — 
_ and ſcoundrels only are to be ſaluted in ſuch terms; but, by this 
truſty ſword, I am a gentleman, and therefore not to be ſo treated, 


With i impunity, 
* bellow-pamper'd Jodes of Ala, — 


Holla, you pamper'd jades of Aſia, | 

# What! can you draw but twenty miles a day?” 
Addreſs of Tamburlane, in the old play, to the 

captive princes that drew his chariot. | 


Piſt. 
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Pift. Then, 5 Feed, and be far, my fair. Calipolic: 
Come, give's ſome ſack. - + 
i fortuna me tormenta, 6 ee me contenta.— 

Fear we broad-lides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 

Give me W z and, ſweet-heart, lye thou there. 6 
151 | Laying down his ſtword. 

V 88 we to fol points here; and are et cetera's nothing? 

Fal. Piſtol, I would be quiet. vY 

Piſt. Sweet knight, I kiſs thy * neif : What! 1 we have 
ſeen the ſeven ſtars. | 

Dol. Thruſt him down "VI ] cannot endure ſuch a 
fuſtian raſcal. 

Pit. Thruſt him down fairs ! know we not Gallo. 
* 0 3 , 
Quoit him down, Bardolph, "like a 3 
a. nay, if he do nothing but * en he 
tral be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, get you down ſtairs. 

Pift. What ! ſhall we have inciſion ? ? ſhall we imbrew? 
hen death 
* Rock me aſleep, abridge my doleful days! ! 

Why then, let grievous, ghaſtly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the ſiſters three! Come, Atropos ! I ſay ! 
[ Suatching up his e 

Hoſt. Here 8 goodly ſtuff toward ! 


8 Feed, — be l- Bstes ges on a line in an old play called 
De Battel of Al:azar,” wherein Mulcy * brings his wife lion's 
Aeſh on the point of his ſword. * % ſperare. 
Coms we to full points bere Ils our entertainment to end here? | 
* meif:]—fiſt. 
! we have ſeen the ſeven py ]=this is not the firſt midnight Frotick 
we have been concerned in. ® Galloway nags ?J—common hackneys. 
n Duoit—like a ſhrve-groat ſhilling .{—Caſt, throw Coin, were for · 
merly — inſtead of caſters, to play at ſhovel board. | 
two Edward ſhovel boards.” 
Maar Wives or Winpsos, Vol. II. p. 172. Slen. 
* Then death rock me Our ragment of an old ſong, by 4. Boleyn. 


OR 125 
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Fal. Give me my rapier, box. 
Dol. 1 pray thee, Jack, I pray thee, da 888 
Fal. Get you down W 
Drawing, and driving Piſtol « out. 
Hop. Here's a goodly tumult | III forſwear 3 
houſe, before, I'll be in theſe tirrits and d. So; 


#44 + 44 Ait 


weapons, put up your naked weapons. - 


Dol. I pray. thee, Jack, be quiet; the mad is . 


Ab, you whorſon little valiant villain, you! i 

Hoſt. Are you not hurt i' the groin? methqught, he 
made a ſhrewd thruſt at your belly. [Re- enter Bard. 

Fol. Have you turn'd him out of doors? 

Board. Yes, fir. The raſcabs drunk: you have hurt 
him, fir, in the ſhoulder. _ 

Fal. A raſcal! to brave me! 

Dol. Ah, you ſweet little rogue, you! ab poor ape, 
_ how thou ſweat'ſt ! Come, let me wipe thy face; come 
on, you whorſon chops :—Ah, rogue! I love thee— 
Thou art as valorous as Hector of Troy, worth five of 
Agamemnon, and ten times better than the nine warthies: 
A villain! | _ 

Fal. A raſcally gave! I will toſs the rogue in a blanket, 

Dol. Do, if thou dar'ſt for thy heart: if thou ha Pl 
canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets. 


Enter ante 


Hage. The muſick is come, ſir. 
Fal. Let them play — Play, firs.—Sit on my knee, 
Doll. A raſcal bragging ſlave ! the rogue fled from me 


like quickſilxer. 
Dal. L'faith, and thou follow'd'ſt him like a church. 


Avila / meaning Pife. 


Thou 


ay 
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Thou whorſon little“ tidy Bartholomew boar. pig, when 
wilt thou leave fighting o days; and foining' o nights, and 
begin to patch up. thine old body for heaven? 


_ Enter, | bebind; Penis Henry REP Poins, diſgui iſed like drawers, 


Fal. Peace, good Doll! do not ſpeak” like a death's 
hea; do not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol. Sirrah, what humour is the prince of? 12 

Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow: he would have 
mage a good pantler, he would have chipp'd bread well, 

Dol. They ſay, Poins hath a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon 1—his wit is 
as thick as Tewkſbury muſtard ; there i is no mare conceit 
in him, than is in a mallet. N | 

Dol. Why doth the prince love him ſo HED REY 

Fal. Becauſe their legs are both of a bigneſs ; and he 
plays at quoits well; and eats conger and fennel; and 
drinks off © candles? ende for flap-dragons and rides the 
wild mare with the boys; and jumps upon joint- ſtools; 
and ſwears with a good grace; and wears his boot very 
ſmooth, like unto the ſign of the leg - "and breeds no bate 
with telling of diſcreet ſtories : and ſuch other gambol 
faculties hie hath, that ſhew a weak mind and an able 
body, for the which the prince admits him: for the prince 
himſelf is ſuch another; the weight of a hair will turn the 
ſcales between their averdupois. | 


4 tidy Bartholomew boar-pig, Id ainty one, ſuch as was ſold-at: that 
fair. 2 death's head ;]—whoſe uſual motto is © memento mori.” 
* pantler,]—overicer of the pantry. 1 
t candles ends for flap-dragons ;]—The bottoms of bottles are ludi- 
crouſly call'd /nuffs; and a flap, or ſnap-dragon, is a raiſin in burning 
brandy, or any ſmall combuſtible body, lighted, and put afloat in 
liquor. thou art eaſier ſwallowed than a rr ! 
| Love's Lazour Los r, Vol. I. p. 591. cl. 


4 the wild mare]—on a broomſtick. 
w and breeds no bate with telling of diſcreet fries : 8 never thwarts 


the prince's vein by reading him lectures on, diſcretion, 
| ME . 7 . Henry, 
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P. Henry. Would not this nave. of a wheel haye his ears 
cut off. a nen Sud 
Poing. Let's beat him before his Whore. 


P. Henry. Look, if the wither'd elder hath n not his pol 
claw d like a Parrot. 5 


Ss T' T41 


out-liye performance? 
Fal. Kiſs me, Poll. + ab 1 
P. Henry. Saturn and Venus Ui year In copjun&tion! 
what ſays the almanack to that? 
Poins. And, look, whether * the fiery Trigon, his man, 


mp. 


* * 
++ 2. 4 4 of . „ 


be not liſping to his maſter's old tables; "his note-book, 7 


his counſel-keeper. ty | . 
Fal. Thou dolt x give me Aattering buſſes. Ys 


Dol. Nay, truly; I kiſs thee with z a moſt conſtant hear, | 


5 Tal f&1 


Fal. I am old, I am old. 
Dol. 1 love thee better than I love Cer a ſeuryy, young 
boy of them all. D 


Fal. What ſtuff wilt have * TERS of ? 1 mall re- 


ceive money on thurſday : thou ſhalt have a cap to- mor- 
A merry ſong, come : it grows late, we'll, to bed. 
Thou it forget me, when I am gone. 


Dol. By my troth, thou'lt ſet me a weeping, an chou 


ſay'ſt ſo: prove that ever I dreſs myſelf handſome ill thy 
return, — Well, hearken the end, 

Fal. Some ſack, Francis. 7 

P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon, ſir. 

Fal. Ha! a baſtard fon of the king's ?—and art not 
thou Poins' $ brother: * 


claw'd 3 Doll. | 
Saturn and Venus this gear in conjunBien !]—Lol a prodigy 3 | 
* the fiery Trigon, his man, be not liſping to his maſter*s old tables ;]J— 
the junction of three fiery ſigns in a trine aſpectBarduph, whoſe 
face is a plain indication of extreme heat, be nvt courting,” ſaying ſoft 
things to his ane: caſt off. * a kirtle. TOY jacket. 


; ou * P. Henry. 
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P. thay. Why, thou globe of info 1 continents, what 
a life doſt thou lead ? 

Fal. A better than thou; T am a gentleman, thou. art 
4 d wer. 

P. Henry. Very true, fir; and 1 come to draw you out 
by the e. 

Haft. O, the Lord 1 thy good 2 l 
to London. No heaven bleſs that ſweet face of thine ! | 
what, are you come from Wales? | 

Fal. Thou whoreſon mad compound of majeſty,—by 
this light fleſh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome, 

[Leaning his hand upon Doll, 

Dal. How! you fat fool, I ſcorn you. 

Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, 
and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the heat. 
P. Henry. You whoreſon * candle-mine, you, how vill 
did you ſpeak of me even now, before this honeſt, vir- 
tuous, civil gentlewoman ? | 

He. 'Blefling o your good heart | and ſo ſhe s, by 
my troth. 

Fal. Didft thou hear me? 

P. Hairy. Yes; and you knew me, as you did when 
you ran away by Gads-hill : you knew, I was at your 
back; and ſpoke it on purpoſe, to try my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no; not fo; I did not think, thou waſt 
within hearing. 

Pi. Henry. I ſhall drive you then to confels the wilful 
abuſe; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fal. No abuſe, Hal, on mine honour ; no abuſe. 

P. Henry. No! to diſpraiſe me; and call me—pantler, 
and bread-chipper, and I know not what Pa 

2 al, No abuſe, Hal. 4 f | 

Pois. No abuſe! © 


o candle-mine,]—inexhauſtible magazine of tallow. - 


- 


Fal. ; | 
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Fal. No abuſe, Ned, in the world ; honeſt Ned, none. 
 diſprais'd him before the wicked, that the wicked might 
not fall in love with him: —in which doing, I have done 
the part of a careful friend, and a true ſubject, and thy 
father is to give me thanks for it. No A, Hal _ 
none, Ned, none; — no, boys, none. 11 
P. Henry. See now, whether pure FIG Fl a 

cowardice, doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gen- 
tlewoman to cloſe with us? Is ſhe: of the wicked? Is thine 
hoſteſs here of the wicked? Or is the boy of the wicked? 
or honeſt Bardolph, whoſe zeal burns! in _ nase. os the 
wicked 5 $446 | | 

Poins. Anſwer,” thou dead FD tat; 15 

Fal. The fiend hath prick'd down Bardolph irrecover- 
able; and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen, where he 
doth nothing but roaſt * malt- worms. For the boy,— 
There is a good angel about him; but * devil 2 
him too. | 4 Hit 

P. Henry. For the women. : 

Fal. For one of them. —ſhe is in bell leokdi: and 
burns, poor ſoul ! For the other, -I owe her money; and 
whether ſhe be damn'd for that, I know not. 

Hoſt. No, I warrant you. 

Fal. No, I think thou art not; 1 think; thou art quit 
for that: Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, 
for ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in thy houſe, W to the 
law ; for the which, I think, thou wilt howl. 

Hoſt, All victuallers do ſo: What's 8 a * of mutton 
or two, in a whole Lent ? 

P. Henry. You, gentlewoman,— 

Dol. What ſays your grace? | 

Fal. His grace ſays that which his fleſh kite * 

Hoſt. Who knocks ſo loud at door? look to che door 
there, Francis. 


© malt-eworms.)=drunkards. 


nter 
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| Enter Pets. 


5. A Peto, how now ? what EY 7 
Peto. The king your father is at Weſtminſter ; _ + 
And there are twenty weak and wearied poſts, 
Come from the north: and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And aſking every one for. fir John Falſtaff. 
P. Henry. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to blame, 
So idly to profane the precious tine 
When tempeſt of commotion, like the ſouth 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me 150 ſword, and cloak : — Falſtaff, good night. 
| [ Exeunt Prince and Poins. 
Fal. — * comes in the ſweeteſt, morſel of the night, and 


we muſt hence, and leave it unpick'd. More knocking 


ing at the door ?—How now? what's the matter? 
Bard. You muſt away to court, fir, preſently; a dozen 
captains ſtay at door for you. 
Fal. Pay the muſicians, Grrah [To the Page. 33 


well, hoſteſs ; — farewell, Doll. — You. ſee, my good 


wenches, how men of merit are ſought after: the unde - 


ſerver may ſleep, when the man of action is call'd on. 
Farewell, good wenches.:—If I be not ſent away _—_ I 


will ſee you again ere I go. 


Dol. I cannot ſpeak; —If my heart be not ready to burſt: 


Well, ſweet Jack, have a care of thyſelf. 
Fal. Farewell, farewell. [Exeunt Fal. and Bard. 
Hoſt. Well, fare thee well: I have known thee . theſe 
twenty-nine years, come peſcod- time; but an honeſter, 
truet- hearted N fare thee well. | 


* 


Bard. 


e 


2 
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Bard. [within] Miſtreſs rear. beet. 

Hoſt. What's the matter! b 
Bard. Bid miſtreſs Tear-ſheet come to my mäſter 
Hag. O run, Doll, run; run; good Doll. 
1 A 5 [Exeunt, - 


* —_— 4 
6 —— 


» 


ACT m. % N 
The Palace. F 
Enter King Henry in bis night-gown, with a Page. 
K. Henry. Go, call the earls of Surrey and of Warwick ; 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read theſe letters, 
And well conſider of them: Make good ſpeed 
| [Exit Page, 
How many thouſand of my pooreſt ſubje&ts "© 
Are at this hour aſleep O ſleep, O gentle Nleep, 
Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have I frighted thee, 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 
And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulneſs ? 
Why rather, ſleep, ly'ſt thou in ſmoky cribs, 
Upon uneaſy pallets ſtretching thee, 
And huſh'd with buzzing night-flies to thy lumber ; 
Than in the perfum m'd chambers of the great, 
Under the conopies of coſtly ſtate, 
And lull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody? 
0 thou dull god, why ly'ſt thou with the vile, 
Ih loathſome beds; and leav'ſt the kingly couch, 
A watch-caſe, or a common larum bell? 
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt 
* a watch-caſe; or à common larum bell 2]J—as vigilant as a watchman, 


vr centinel, 
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* 


© Which to its former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, 
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Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge; _ 
And in the viſitation of the winds, - 

Who take the ruffian billows by the to, 
Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaf ning clamours in the ſlippery * clouds, 
That, with the hurly, death itſelf awakes ? 
Can'ſt thou, O partial ſleep ! give thy repoſe 

To the wet ſea-boy, in an hour ſo rude; 

And, in the calmeſt * and moſt ſtilleſt night, 
With all appliances and means to boot, 


Deny it to a King! ? Then, happy low, lie down ! ? 4 
Uneaſy: lies the head that wears a Crown, | 5 
- Enter iarwick, and Surrey. W 

Mar. Many good morrows to your majeſty ! & 

X. Henry. Is it good morrow, lords? 10 
War. Tis one o'clock; and paſt. Yea 
K. Henry. Why, then, good morrow to you. Well, e,, 


my lords, 
Have you read oer the letters that I ſent you? 
War. We have, my liege. 
K. Henry. Then you perceive, the body of our kingdom 
How foul-it is; what rank diſeaſes grow. 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 
War. It is but as a body, yet, diſtemper' d; 


With good advice, and little medicine 

My lord Northumberland will ſoon be cool'd. 

K. Henry. O heaven] that one might read the book of 
rate 3 + * 

And fee the revolution of the times, 


e forowds. 
f "That, with the 15 Lis ſuch fort, that with he tumult; 
© and the flilleft. 
I Aſtemper d ;] — recently infected, or not perfectly recovered. 
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Make mountains level, and the continent 

(Weary of ſolid firmneſs) melt itſelf 

Into the ſea! and, other times, to ſee 

The beachy girdle of the ocean 

Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock, 
And changes fill the cup of alteration _ 

With divers liquors ! O. if this were ſeen, 4 * 
The happieſt youth, — viewing his progreſs through, 
What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſue;— _ -. 

Would ſhut the book, and fit him down and die. 

Tis not ten years gone, 

Fince Richard, and Northumberland, great friends, | 
Did feaſt together, and, in two years after, 

Were they at wars : It is but eight years, ſince 

This Percy was the man neareſt my ſoul z 

Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 

nd laid his love and life under my foot; 

lea, for my ſake, even to the eyes of Richard, 

Gave him defiance. But which of you 'was by, 1 
ou, couſin Nevil, as I may remember) [To Warwick, 
When Richard, —with his eye brim-full of tears, 

Then check'd and rated by Northumberland. 

2 ſpeak theſe words, now prov'd a prophecy ? 
Northumberland, thou ladder, by the which . 

hh couſin Bolingbroke aſcends my throne ;j— 

Though then, heaven knows, I had no ſuch intent; 
ut that neceſſity ſo bow d the ſtate, 5 

at I and greatneſs were compell'd to kiſs — 


Om 


of Nevil,] —Sbalſdeure is miſtaken both in the namé of the 

pelent Earl, and his being by, at the converſation referred to. The 

te of this Ear/ was Beaschamp, whoſe daughter, with whom the 

4 deſcended, was married long after to Richard Nevil Earl of 

4 175. b 

f * 20 ſuch intent J Henry had put in his claim, and been ſa· 
oy by his party, before this interview. | 


Ss 2 | The 
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The time ſhall come, thus did he follow it, 
The time will come, that foul fin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption :—ſo went on, | 
Foretelling this ſame time's condition, 
And the diviſion of our amity. 

War; There is a hiſtory in all men's lives,” | 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd : 
The which obſerv'd, a man may propheſy, 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life ; which in their ſeeds, 
And weak beginnings, lie entreaſured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time; : 
And, by the neceſſary form of this, 
King Richard might create a perfect gueſs, 
That great Northamberland, then falſe to him, 
Would, of that feed, grow to a greater falfeneſs; 
Which ſhould not find a ground to root upon, 


= rx me U 


— My 


Unleſs on you. - F 
K. Henry. Are theſe things then neceſſities ? ; 
Then let us meet them“ like neceflities :— Þ 0 
And that ſame word even now cries out on us; g 
They ſay, the biſhop and Northumberland g 
Are fifty thouſand ſtrong, ke Is 
War. It cannot be, my lord ; . 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 8 
The numbers of the fear'd: — Pleaſe it your grace, vt 
To go to bed; upon my life, my lord, 1 
The powers that you already have ſent forth, * 
Shall bring this prize in very eaſily. Si 
| To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd - | 95 


I 55 the neceſſary form of this, I by attending to the conflant proce · N t 
dure of ſuch revolters. 
like neceſſities : with that compoſure, which brave men diſplay 


when danger appears inevitable,/ike 3 its reſiſtleſs vio- 
lence. 
| A * 
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1 4 certain inſtance, that Glendower i is dead. 
Your majeſty hath been this fortnight ill; 
And theſe unſeaſon*'d hours, perforce, muſt add 
Unto your ſickneſs. 
K. Henry. I will take your counſel : 
And, were theſe inward wars once out of hand, a 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [ Exeunt. 


CABO 1 
Juſtice Shallow's Seat in Glocefterſhire. 


Enter Shallow meeting Silence. Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, 
Feeble, and Bull. calf, Servants, &c. behind. | 


Sal. Come on, come on, come on; give me your 
hand, fir, give me your hand, fir; an early ſtirrer, by 
the rood, And how doth my good couſin Silence? 

$i]. Good morrow, good couſin Shallow. 

Hal. And how doth my couſin, your bed-fellow ? and 4 
your faireſt daughter, and mine, my god- daughter Ellen? 

Sil. Alas, ? a black ouzel, couſin Shallow. | 

Hal. By yea and nay, fir, I dare ſay, my couſin Wil- 
lam is become a good ſcholar : He is at Oxford ſtill, is 
le not? | 

Sil. Indeed, ſir; to my coſt. 

Sal. He muſt then to the inns of court ſhortly : 1 was 
ace of Clement's-inn; where, I think, they will talk of 
mad Shallow yet. 

N. You were call'd—luſty Shallow, then, couſin. | 

iba). I was call'd any thing; and J would have done - 
ay thing, indeed, and roundly too. There was I, and 


roce- 


ſplay 


| A certain infence,]—certain intelli gence. 
vio⸗ 


lle red I—the crols. 
' a tack ouzel,)—ſhe is of a dark complexion, 


cer Ss 3 
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little John Doit of Staffordſhire, and black George Bare, 

and Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele * a Cotſwold man, 
| you had not four ſuch ſwinge· bucklers in all the inns 
of court again: and, I may ſay to you, we knew where 
the * bona-robas were; and had the beſt of them all x 
commandment. Then was Jack Falſtaff, now fir John, 
a boy; and page to Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk. 

Sil. This fir John, couſin, that comes hither anon about 

ſoldiers? | 
'_  $hal. The ſame fir John, the very "Ea I faw him 
break * Skogan's head at the court gate, when he was * a 
crack, not thus high: and the very. ſame day I did fight 
with one Sampſon Stockfiſh, a fruiterer, behind Gray's. 
inn. O, the mad days that I have ſpent ! and to ſee how 
many of mine old acquaintance are dead ! 

Sil. We ſhall all follow, couſin. 

Sbal. Certain, *tis certain; very ſure, very fore: death, 
as the Pſalmiſt faith, is certain to all; all ſhalÞdie, " How 
a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair? 

Sil. Truly, couſin, I was not there. 

Sbal. Death is certain.—ls * Double of your om 
living yet? 

Sil. Dead, fir. 
bHSbal. Dead !—See, ſee !—he drew a good bow ;—And 

dead !—he ſhot a fine ſhoot :—John of Gaunt lov'd him 


12 ; Cotfoold man,]—* he was outrun on Cotfale.” . 
Mzzxy Wives or Winbsor, Vol. I. p. 170. Sir. 
7 Segel be bucklers, or fwaſpers, were braggarts, who 
made a clatter by ſtriking their ſwords on their bucklers—rakes, 
roiſters. I have obſerved theſe three /waſhers,” 
Hax V. Act III. S. 2. By. 


"» 
0 + bona-robas] —the courtezans. 
* Kogan bead] —a famous jeſter of the 15th century. 
2 gerack,]—a ſtripling. A crack, madam.” | 
CoRlOLANUS, Act I. S. 3. Vir. 


” How a good yoke of bullocks]—were they prized, or ſold, he went 


BY: wall 


2 e 2 
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well, and betted much money on His head. Dead be 
would have* clapp'd i the clout at twelve ſcore; and carry d 
you a fore-hand ſhaft a fourteen, and fourteen and a half, 


that it would have done a man's heart good to ſer. 


How a ſcore of ewes now? ' 

$i. 7 Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of good ewes may 
be worth ten pounds. # 

Hal. And is old Double dead |! ! 


Enter Bardolph and bis Boy. 


97 Here come two of ſir John F alftaff*s men, as I 
think. 

Bard. Good morrow, honeſt gentlemen : I beſeech you, 
which is juſtice Shallow? 

Shal. IJ am Robert Shallow, fir; a poor eſquire of this. 
county, and one of the king's juſtices of the peace: What 
your good pleaſure with me ? 

Bard. My captain, fir, commends him to you; my 
captain, ſir John Falſtaff: a tall gentleman, by heaven, 
and a moſt gallant leader, 

Sha]. He greets me well, ſir, I knew him a good back- 
ſword man : How doth the good _— may I aſk, how 
my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon ; a ſoldier is better accommodated, 
than with a wife. 

Hal. It is well faid, fir; and it is well ſaid indeed too. 
Better accommodated !—it is good; yea, indeed, is it: 
good phraſes are ſurely, and ever were, yery commend- 


able. Accommodated !—it comes of accomodo ; very good # 


a good phraſe, 
Bard. Pardon, fir; I kia heard the Dn Phraſe, 
call you it ? By this day, I know not the phraſe ; but I 


* clapp'd i the clout at twelve ſcore; hit the white mark at the diſe 
lance of 240 yards. 


! Thereafter as they be:] According to their quality, 
Ss 4 | will 


— 
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will maintain the word with my ſword, to be a ſoldier-liks 
word, and a word * of exceeding good command. Accom. 
modated ; That is, when a man is, as they ſay, accommo- 
dated: or, when a man is, being, whereby, —he may 
be thought to be accommodated; wich 1 is an excellent 
thing, 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Shal. It is very juſt :—Look, here comes good fir John, 
—Give me your good hand, give me your worſhip's good 
hand: By my troth, you look well, and bear your years 
very well : welcome, good fir John. 

Fal. I am glad to ſee you well, good maſter Robert 
Shallow ;—Maſter Sure-card, as I think. 

Sbal. No, ſir John; it is my couſin Silence, in com- 
miſſion with me. 

Fal. Good maſter Silence, it well befits you ſhould be 
of the peace. 

Sil. Your good worſhip is welcome. 

Fal. Fie! this is hot weather. —Gentlemen, have you 

rovided me here half a dozen ſufficient men ? 
_  Shal. Marry, have we, fir. Will you fit? 

Fal. Let me fee them, I beſeech you. 

$hal. Where's the roll? where's the roll? where's the 
roll ?—Let me ſee, let me ſee, let me ſee. So, ſo, fo, ſo: 
Yea, marry, fir :—Ralph'Mouldy :—let them appear as 
I call let them do ſo, let them do ſo. — Let me ſee; 
Where is Mouldy ? | 

Moul. Here, an't pleaſe you. 

Sbal. What think you, fir John? a good-limb'd fellow: 
young, ſtrong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy ? 
Mul. Yea, an't pleaſe you. 


= ff exceeding good command, >; bak ready for one's purpoſe. * 


RET Teo 


male: It is often ſo, indeed; but not much of * father s 


ſuch men. 
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Fal. 'Tis the more time thou wert us d. 
Shal. Ha, ha, ha! moſt excellent, faith ! things, * 
are mouldy, lack uſe : Very Gingular _= !—Well I 
fir John; very well ſaid. | 
Fal. Prick him. | 
Moul. I was prick'd well nduh before, an you could 
have let me alone : my old dame will be undone now, for 
one to do her huſbandry, and her drudgery : you need 
not to have prick'd me; there are men fitter to go 


out than I. 


Fal. Go to; peace, Mouldy, you ſhall go. Mouldy, 
it is time you were ſpent. 

Moul. Spent! 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace ; ; ſtand 1 3 Know you 
where you are? For the other, ſir John: — me ſeez— | 
Simon Shadow | _ 

Fal. Ay marry, let me haye him to fit under , he's like 


to be a cold ſoldier. 


Sbal. Where's ſhadow ? 

Shad. Here, ſir. 

Fal. Shadow, whoſe ſon art thou? 

bad. My mother's ſon, fir. 

Fal. Thy mother's ſon ! like enough ; and thy father's 
ſhadow : ſo the ſon of the female is the ſhadow of the 


ſubſtance, 
Shal. Do you like him, fir John * ; 
Fal. Shadow will ſerve for ſummer,-prick him ;—for 


we have a number of * ſhadows to fill up the muſter-book. 
Shal. Thomas Wart! 
Fal. Where's he?  _ Bk 
Wart. Here, fir, C | | ed; K 


fads] — names for W pay is received, though there are no 5 


Fal. 


! 
7 
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Fal. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart. Yea, ſir. 

Fol. Thou art a very cond. wart. 

Sbal. Shall I prick him, fir John? _ 

Fal. It were ſuperfluous ; for his apparel * is built upon 
his back, and the whole frame ſtands upon pins: prick 
him no more. 

Sbal. Ha, ha, ha!—you can FRE it, "OR you cando it: 


I I commend you well.—Francis feeble ! 


Feeble. Here, fir. 
Fal. What trade art thou, Feeble ? 


Feeble. A woman's taylor, fir. 
Shal. Shall I prick him, - far ? 


Fial. You may: but if he had been a man's taylor, he 


would have Fiel you.—Wilt thou make as many holes 


in an enemy's battle, as thou haſt done in a woman's 


petticoat? 

| Feeble. Iwill do my good will, fir; you can have no more. 
Fal. Well ſaid, good woman's taylor! well faid, cou- 

rageous Feeble! Thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful 


dove, or moſt magnanimous mouſe.— Prick the woman's 


taylor well, maſter Shallow; deep, maſter Shallow. 


Feeble. I would, Wart might have gone, fir, 
Fal. I would, thou wert a man's taylor; that thou 
might'ſt mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 


put him to a private ſoldier, that is the leader of ſo many 


*thouſands : Let that ſuffice, moſt forcible Feeble. 
Fesble. It ſhall ſuffice, fir. | 
Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble.— Who is 
next? 
Shal. Peter Bull-calf of the green 
Fal. Yea, marry, let us ſee Bull-calf. | 


® is buil:]—hangs hollow, as if ſet upon pins, 


in an enemy's battle, |—in an engagement, 
6 ne. :]—of lee. | 


| Bull, 
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Bull. Here, fir. 


Faul. Truſt me, a likely be prick as 


Bull-calf, *till he roar again, 
Bull. Oh] good my lord captain, — _ 
Fal. What, doſt thou roar before thou art erer ur 


Bull. O lord, fir! I am a diſeas'd man. 
Fal. What diſeaſe haſt thou? 


Bull. A whoreſon cold, ſir; a cough, fir; which " hh 
caught with ringing i in the king's affairs, upon his coro· 


nation day, fir, 
Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go 
will have away thy cold; — I will take ſuch order, 10 5 


thy friends ſhall ring g for thee. —Is here all? 


Shal. There is two more calF'd than your number, you | 


muſt have but four here, fir ;—and fo, I pray you, go in 
with me to dinner. * 

Fal. Come, I vill go drink with you, but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in good troth, maſter 
Shallow. 


Shal. O, fir John, do you remember ſince we lay all N 


night in the wind- mill in faint George's fields ? 


Fal. No more of that, good maſter Shows ao more 


of that. 


Shal. Ha, it was a merry night. And i 15 Jane Night- 


work alive? 
Fal. She lives, maſter Shallow. 
Shal. She could never away with me. 


Fal. Never, neyer : ſhe would always ſay, ſhe ls 


pot abide maſter Shallow, 


Shal. By the maſs, I could anger her to the heart, She 


was then a bona-roba. Doth ſhe hold her own well? 
Fal. Old, old, maſter Shallow. 


ba 1 the muſk be eld ſhe cannot chuſe but be 7 
O 


to the wars in a gown; we 
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old; certain, ſhe's old ; and had Robin Night-work by 
old N ight-work, before I came to C ement's. inn. | 

Sil. That's fifry-five years ago. 

Sbal. Ha, couſin Silence, that thou hadft ſeen that that 
this knight and I have ſeen Ha, fir John, ſaid I well ? 
\ Fal. We have heard the chimes at midmght, maſter 
Shallow. 

- Shal. That we have, N we have, that we have; in 
faith, fir John, we have; our watch-word was, Hem, boys ! 
Come, let's to dinner; come, let's to dinner :—O, the 
_ that we have ſeen !—Come, come. | 

| [Excunt Falftaff, and Juſtices. 

Bull Good maſter corporate Bardolph, ſtand my friend; 
and here is four Harry ten ſhillings in French crowns for 
you. In very truth, fir, I had as lief be hang'd, ſir, as 
go: and yet, for mine own part, fir, I do not care; but, 
rather, becauſe I am unwilling, and, for mine own part, 
have a deſire to ſtay with my friends; elſe, fir, I did not 
care, for mine own part, ſo much. 

Bard. Go to; ſtand aſide. _ 

Mou. And good maſter corporal captain, for my old 
 dame's ſake, ſtand my friend: ſhe has nobody to do any 
thing about her, when I am gone; and ſhe is old, and 
cannot help herfelf : you ſhall have forty, fir. 

Bard. Go to; ſtand aſide. 

Feeble. I care not; —a man can die but once we owe 
God a death; — I'll ne'er bear a baſe mind :—an't be my 
deſtiny, ſo; an't be not, ſo: No man's too good to ſerve 
his prince: and, let it go which way it will, he 8 dies 

this year, is quit for the next. 

Bard. Well ſaid; thou'rt a good fellow, wp 
| Feeble, „ "Faith, P11 bear no baſe mind, | 

FI) [Re-enter Falſtaff, and Tuſtices. 


> fury, fir. ]-forty ſhillings for my diſcharge alſo.— our too, fir.— 
fear Hazry ten ſhillings of me too, fir, 
| Fal, 


\ 
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Fal. Come, fir, which men ſhall I have? 5 | 
Sbal. Four of which you pleaſe. of | | | 
Bard. Sir, a word with m__: —1 have * "three pound to 
free Mouldy and Bull-calf. 1 WE, = 
Fal. Go to; well. 5 | 
Shal. Come, fir John, which four will | you. eb | | 
Fal. Do you chuſe for me. | 
hat. Marry then, —Mouldy, Balg, bebte. rol 
Shadow. . 2 
Fal. Mouldy, and Bull golf For or you, 'Mouldy, ſtay 
at home ſtill; you are paſt ſervice: :—and, for your part, 
Bull-calf,—grow *till you come unto it; I will none of you. 
Sbal. Sir John, fir John, do not yourſelf wrong; they 
are your likelieſt men, and I would have you ſery'd with. 
the belt. . | 
- © Fal. Will you tell me, maſter Shallow, ** to Thule a 
man? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the ſtature, bulk. 
and big * aſſemblance of a man? give me the ſpirit, maſter 
Shallow.—Here's Wart you ſee what a rigged appear- 
ance it is: he ſhall charge you, and diſcharge you, with 
the motion of a pewterer's hammer; come off, and on, 
ſwifter than he that gibbets- on the brewer's bucket. And 
this ſame half-fac'd fellow Shadow,—give me this man; 
he preſents no mark to the enemy ; the foe-man may with 
as great aim level at the edge of a pen - knife: And, for a 
retreat, —how ſwiftly will this Feeble, the woman's taylor, 
run off? O, give _e. the ſpare men, and ſpare me the 
great ones. Put me a caliver into Wart's hand, Bar- 
dolp¾m. by 
Bard. Hold, Wart, ! traverſe ; thus, OM thus. 
Fal. Come, manage me your caliver. So: -very well: 


* three pound} —linking one for himſelf, 8 till you are. h - 

b aſſemblage. | 

i that gibbets-on the brewer*s backer, ]—th at hangs the buckets" to the | 
yoke, k 4 ealiver]—a fuſee, a firelock. 


| traverſe Nyon handle i it improperly. (OE 
a | —0 


Pl - 


yt sI 1 24 6 f 


| —po to:—very good: :—exceedin ng. good.—O, give me 

always a little, lean, old, chopp” bald ® ſhot.—Well 
faid; Wart; thou” rt a a good ſcab : hold, there's 8 a teſter 
for thee. 

.Shal. He is not his craft's maſter, he doth not do it 
right. I remember at Mile-end green (When T lay at 
Clement's-inn, I was then fir Dagonet i in Arthur's ſhow) 
there was a little v quiver fellow, and a would manage you 

his piece thus: and *a would about, and about, and come 
you in, and come you in: A, tab, tab, would 'a ſay; 
Ante, would a tay; z and away again would *a go, and 
gain would à come ;—T ſhall never ſee ſuch a fellow. 

Fal. Theſe fellows will do well, maſter Shallow.—God 
Eeeß you, maſter Silence; I will not uſe many words 
with you :—Fare you well, gentlemen both: I thank 
you: I muſt a dozen mile to- a give the 
ſoldiers coats. 

'$bat. Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and pfolper your af. 
falrs, and ſend us peace As you return, viſit my houſe; 
let our old acquaintance be renew id: „ — BL. I will 
with you to the court. | 

Fal. I would you would, maſter Shallow. | 

Sal. Go to; 1 have Tpoke, at a word, Fare you well, 

. [Exeunt Shallow, „ and Silence. 

Fal. Fare you well, 2 gentlemen.— On, Bardolph; 
lead the men away.—[Exeunt Bardolph, Recruits, &c.— 
AS I return, I will fetch off theſe juſtices : 1 do ſee the 
bottom of juſtice Shallow. Lord, lord, how ſubject we 
old men are to this vice of lying! This ſame ſtarv'd juſtice 

hath done nothing but prate to me of the wildneſs of his 


m fot]—ſhooter. u his craft's maſter ]—expert at his exerciſe. 

* (when 1 lay at Clement t- inn, I was then fir Dagonet in Arthur's 
ſrow)]—When I lived, was a ſtudent at Clement's-inn, and was ſo 
youhg as to be unfit to aQt any higher part, than that of King Artbur's 
fool or ſquire, in an 1 erformed by the members of that ſo- 
clety, ? quiver] nimble, active. | 

youth, 
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8 and the feats he hath done about Turnbull-ſtreet; 
and every third word a he, duer paid to the hearer than 
the Turk's tribute. I, do remember him at Clement 3 
inn, like a man made after ſupper of a cheeſe-paring: 

when he was naked, he was, for all the world, like a 
fork'd radiſh, with a head fantaſtically carv'd upon it with 
a, knife: he was ſo forlorn, that his dimenſions to any 
thick fight were inviſible; he was the very Genius of 
famine ; yet lecherous as a monkey, and the whores calbd 
him—mandrake : he came ever in the rear-ward of che 
faſhion; and ſung thoſe tunes to the over-ſcutchit huſ- 
wives, that he heard the carmen whiſtle, and ſware—they 
were his © fancies, or his good-nights. And now is this 

" vice's dagger become a ſquire; and talks as familliatly 
of John of Gaunt, as if he had been ſworn brother to him: 
-I'll be ſworn he never ſaw him but once in tlie Tilt- 
yard; and then he burſt his head, for crouding among 
the marſhal's men. I ſaw it; and told John of Gaunt, he 
beat his own name: for you might have truſsd him, and 
all his apparel, into an eel-ſkin ; the caſe of a treble haut 
boy was a manſion for him, a court: and now hath he 
land and beeves. Well; I will be acquairted with tim, 
if I return : and it ſpall go hard, but I will make hin * a 
philoſopher's two ſtones to me: If the young dice be 4 
bait for the old pike, I ſee no reaſon, in the law of nature, 
but 1 may ſnap at him. Let time ſhape, and there an 
end. I[Eteunt. 

Turnbull. fircet; Da noted reſort of whores and bullies, 

r ſo forhorn,]—ſuch a contemptible figure. 

* 7nvincible,—anattainable, out of the reach of. 

t over-ſcutcht buſwives, |—flogged, carted whores, 

fancies, or bis good-nights.]=]—light ditties, ſerenades;” 

v vices dagger ]—of lath. _. * burft]—brake, 


„ You will not pay ſor the glaſſes you have bur.” - 
AMING or THE Sunkw, Vol. II- p. 253. He. 


Y beat bis on name :]—a perfon ſo ſlender, as might well bear that 
name. Rienaup II. Vol. III. p. 390. Gantt. 


2 @ phileſopher's two fone? to me ;]—as valuable as two of them. 
| ACT 
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rr 
4 Feet in Torkfire. 


Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Mowbray, Hangs and others, 


York. What is this foreſt call'd ? | 
Haſt. Tis Gualtree foreſt, an't ſhall pleaſe your grace, 
York. Here ſtand, my lords ; and ſend diſcoverers forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 
Haft. We have ſent forth already. 
York. Tis well done. | 
My friends, and brethren in theſe great affairs, 
I muſt acquaint you, that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland ; 0 
Their cold intent, tenour and ſubſtance, thus :— 
Here doth he wiſh his perſon, with ſuch powers 
As might hold ſortance with his quality, 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland: and concludes in hearty prayers, 
That your attempts may over-live the hazard, 
And fearful meeting of their oppoſite. 
Mew. Thus do the hopes we had in him touch ground, 
And daſh themſelves to pieces. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Hap. Now, what news ? | 
Meſſ. Welt of this foreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy: 

And, by the ground they hide, I judge their Alte; 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thouſand. 
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 Mowb. The juſt proportion that we gave them out. 4 
Let us * ſway on, and face them in the field, 


Enter M. eftmoreland. 


York, What well-appointed leader fronts us here? 
Mow. I think, it is my lord of Weſtmoreland. 
Weſt. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
The prince, lord John, an duke of Lancaſter, 
York. Say on, my lord of Weſtmoreland, in peace; 
What doth concern your 0 ? 
Weſt. Then, my lord, 
Unto yo 7 r grace do I in chief addreſs | +, 
The ſubſtance of my ſpeech. If that rebellion 
Came like itſelf, in baſe and abject routs, | 
Led on by bloody youth, * guarded with rage, 
And countenanc'd by boys, and beggary 
1fay, if damn'd commotion ſo appear'd, 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
You, reverend father, and theſe noble lords, 
Had not been here, to dreſs the ugly form 
Of baſe and bloody inſurrection 
With your fair honours. You, lord archbiſhop, — 
Whoſe ſee is by © a civil peace maintain'd; © 
Whoſe beard the“ filver hand of peace hath touch'd 
Whoſe learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd ; 
Whoſe © white inveſtments figure innocence, , 
The dove and very bleſſed ſpirit of peace, 


A, ſway en, ]— march, bend our ſteps; alluding to the wary figure of 
an army in motion. 


* guarded wb rages] —ill guarded, under the wild control of paſſion. 
Never anger | 
6 Made good guard for itlelf.” 


' ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, AR IV. S. 1. Mec. 
© 2 civil peace the ſolemn bonds of. 


* filver hand of peace hath touch; I peaceful age hath hlver'd « o'er. 
* white inveſtments] — the rochet. : 


VOL. III. #2 +5 Where- 
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Wherefore do you ſo ill 1 yourſelf, 

Qut of the ſpeech of peace, that bears ſuch grace, 

Into the harſh and boiſt'rous tongue of war? _ 
Turning your books to * greaves, your ink to blood, 
Your pens to lances ; and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war? 

York, Wherefore do I this ?—ſo the queſtion ſtands, 

Briefly, to this end. We are all diſeas'd ; 
And, with our ſurfeiting, and wanton hours, 
Have brought ourſelves into a burning fever, 
And we muſt bleed for it: of which diſeaſe 
Our late king, Richard, being infected, dy%d. 
But, my moſt noble lord of Weſtmoreland, © 
J take not on me here as a phyſician z | 
Nor do I, as an enemy to peace, 
Troop in the throngs of military men: 
But, rather, ſhew a while like fearful war, 
To diet rank minds, ſick of happineſs ; 
And purge the obſtructions, which begin to ſtop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance juſtly weigh'd 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we ſuffer, 
And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 
We fee which way the ſtream of time doth run, 
And are enfore'd from our moſt quiet ſphere _ 
By the rough torrent of accaſion : 
And have the ſummary of all our griefs, 
When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles ; 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the king, 1 
And might by no ſuit gain our audience : = 
When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our grits, 
We are deny'd acceſs unto his perſon 


greaves, —armour for the legs grave y—yhaiorrfmords—quit 
* wo ſtudies for the os om of arms, 
Even 
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Even by thoſe men, that moſt have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone, 
(Whoſe memory is written on the earth 
With yet-appearing blood) and the examples 
Of every minute's inſtance, (preſent now) 
Have put us in theſe il|-beſeeming arms: 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it; 
But to eſtabliſh here a peace indeed, 1 
Concurring both in name and quality. Ow” 

W:t. When ever yet was your appeal deny'd ? 
Wherein have you been galled by the king? 
What peer has been ſuborn'd * to grate on you 7 
That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody book + 
Of forg'd rebellion with a ſeal divine, 

And * conſecrate commotion's ® bitter edge? | 

Tork. My brother, general, the common- wealth ; 
To brather born an houſehold cruelty, 
| make my quarrel in particular. 

Weſt. There is no need of any ſuch redreſs ; 

Or, if there were, 1t not belongs to you. We 

Mowb. Why not to him, in part; and to us all, 
| That feel the bruiſes of the days before; 

And ſuffer the conditions of theſe times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? Ra 

Wt. O my good lord Mowbray, 2 

*Conſtrue the times to their neceſſities, 3 


A 


Of every minute's inſtance,— Of executions occurring every minute. 
to grate on Ito injure, annoy, oppreſs. | 
' conſecrate]—alluding to the popiſh cuſtom of conſecrating the wea- 


ns, — to be uſed in croiſades, or other ſervice of the church. 
civil. ; 


' My brother, general, the common-wealth ; &c.I— The Lord Mowbray 
ledges public miſmanagement as the ſource of his diſcontent; 

pricular cauſe of quarrel ariſes from a domeſtic injury, my brother's 
Wer—Lord Scroop's, HART IV. Part I. Vol. Il, p. 485. Wer. 


 Confirue the times to their neceſſities, ]—When you cenſure the 
des, do but conſider the preſent exigencies. | 


Tt 2 And 


: 


mi 
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And you ſhall fay indeed,—it is the time, 

And not the king, that doth you injuries. 

Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 

Either from the king, or in the preſent time, 

That you ſhould have an inch of any ground 

To build a grief on : Were you not reſtor'd 

To all the duke af Norfolk's ſigniories, 

Your noble and right-well-remember'd father's ? 
Mowb. What thing, in honour, had my father loft, 

That need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me? 

The king, that lov'd him, as the ſtate ſtood then, 

Was, force perforce, compell'd to baniſh him: 

And then, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he,— 

Being mounted, and both rouſed in their ſeats, 

Their neighing courſers daring of the ſpur, 

Their armed ſtaves in charge, their beavers-down, 

Their eyes of fire ſparkling through * ſights of ſteel, _ 

And the loud trumpet blowing them together; 

Then, then, when there was nothing could have ſtaid 

My father from the breaſt of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his warder down, 

His own life hung upon the ſtaff he threw : 

Then threw he down himſelf ; and all their lives, 

That, by indictment, and by dint of ſword, 

Have ſince miſcarried under Bolingbroke. 


Weft. You ſpeak, lord Mowbray, now you know not A 
what: 
The duke of Hereford was reputed then In 


In England the moſt valiant gentleman ; _ 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then have ſmil'd? 


But, if your father had been victor there, 


n Their armed ſlaves in charge, — Their lances fix'd in their prope 
reſt, or poſture for the encounter, 1 
o fights of fferl,—the pierced part of their h elmts, through whic 
they directed their aim, | f 
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He ne'er had borne | it out of Coventry: 
For all the country, in a general voice, 
Cry'd hate upon him; and all their prayers, and love, 
Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king, 
But this is mere digreſſion from my purpoſe, — . 
Here come I from our princely general, 
To know your griefs; to tell you from his grace, 
That he will give you audience : and wherein 
It ſhall appear, that your demands are juſt, 
You ſhall enjoy them; every thing ſet off, 
That might ſo much as think you enemies. | 

Mowb. But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

Weſt. Mowbray, you v over-ween, to take it ſo; ; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear ; 
For, lo! within a ken, our army lies; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the uſe of arms, 
Our armour all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt ; 
Then reaſon wills, our hearts ſhould be as 8884 
Say you not then, our offer is compell'd. 

Mowb. Well, by my will, we ſhall admit no parley, 

Weſt. That argues but the ſhame of your offence ; 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. 
Haſt. Hath the prince John a full . 

In very ample virtue of his father, 

10 hear, and abſolutely to determine 
I? Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand upon? 

Wet. That is intended in the general's name: 
I muſe, you make ſo light a queſtion, 


not 


P over-woeen, are too arrogant, 


4 intended——1 muſe, you nate] —inel aded—I am ſurpriſed you ſhould | 
4s Tt 3 | York, | 
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York, Then take, my lord of Weſtmoreland, this 


ſchedule; 

For this contains our general grievances: — 

Each ſeveral article herein redreſs'd; 

All members of our cauſe, both here and bench, 
That are inſinew'd to this action, 
Acquitted by a * true ſubſtantial form; 
And.preſent execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purpoſes, confin'd; 
We come within * our awful banks again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 
Met. This will I ſhew the general. Pleaſe you, lords, 
In fight of both our * battles we may meet: 
And either end in peace, which heaven ſo frame ! 
Or to the place of difference call the ſwords 
Which muſt decide it. 


York. My lord, we will do ſo. [Exit Wit, 


Mowb. There is a thing, within, my boſom, tells me,, 
That no conditions of our peace can ſtand. 
Haſt. Fear you not that: if we can make our peace 
Upon ſuch large terms, and ſo abſolute, 
As our conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, 
Our peace ſhall ſtand as firm as rocky mountains, 
' Mowb. Ay, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 
That every ſlight and falſe- derived cauſe, 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reaſon, 
Shall, to the king, taſte of this action: 
That, were our loyal faiths martyrs in love, 


7 infinewd ] —embarked in. 

5 true ſubſtantial firm ;]—a form of due validity. | 

t To us, and to our purpoſes, confin'd ; | As far as they relate to ours 
ſelves, and to the tenour of theſe propoſals. config d, confirm d. 

u our a1 zan the proper limits of allegiance, 

© Thruft from the ſociety of awful men.“ 
Two GENTLEMEY OF VERONA, Vol. I, p. 140. 3 Out 
2 Rara We 
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We ſhall be winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, 
That even our corn ſhall ſeem as light as — 
And good from bad find no partition, 
York. No, no, my lord ; Note this,—the flew? is _ 
Of dainty and ſuch picking grievances : 
For he hath found,—to end one doubt by death, 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life, 
And therefore will he wipe ! his tables clean; 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 
That may repeat and hiſtory his loſs 
To new remembrance : For full well he knows, 
He cannot ſo preciſely weed this land, 
As his miſdoubts preſent occaſion : 
His foes are ſo enrooted with his friends, 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy, 
He doth unfaſten ſo, and ſhake a friend, 
So that this land, like an offenſive wife, 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer ſtrokes ; 
As he is ſtriking, holds his infant up, 
And hangs reſolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 
Haſt. Beſides, the king hath waſted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very inſtruments of chaſtiſement : 
So that his power, like to a fangleſs lion, 
May offer, but not hold. 
York, Tis very true: 
And therefore be aſſur'd, my good lord marſhal, 
If we do now make our atonement well, 
Our peace will, like a broken Jimb united, 
Grow ſtronger for the breaking. 


* Of dainty and ſuch picking]-Of ſuch cifling and inſignificant 
Of picking out ſuch dainty. 
bis tables) ivory book of tate. | 


Tt 4 ; Mowb. 
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Mob. Be it fo. WTI” 
_ Here is retyra'd my lord of Weſtmoreland. 


Re-enter We emoreland. | 


Wie. The prince is here at hand: Pleaſeth your lordſhip, 
To meet his grace juſt diftance *tween our armies ? 
Mowb. Your grace of York, in heaven's name then ſet 
forward. | 
Before, and greet his grace. 


Dierk. My lord, we come. 80 . | 


s CE N E 11; 
Another, Part of the Foreſt. 


Enter on one fide Mowbray, the Archbiſhop, Haſtings, and 
others : from the other fide, gang: yore of NP 
Weſtmoreland, officers, &c.” | 


Lan. You are well encounter'd here, my 1 Mow. 
bray— 
Good day to you, gentle lord archbiſhop — 
And ſo to you, lord Haſtings, —and to all.— 
My lord of York, it better ſhew'd with you, 
When that your flock, aſſembled by the bell, 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
Your expoſition on the holy text ; 
Than now to ſee you here * an iron man, 
Chearing a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to ſword, and life to death, 
That man, that fits within a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the ſun-ſhine of his favour, 
Would he abuſe the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what miſchiefs might he ſet abroach, 


2 an iron man,[—clad in armour, 


= > . % __ 0 o6cwmal 


In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs ! With you, lord biſhop, 
It is even ſo. Who hath not heard it ſpoken, _ 
How deep you were within the books of God ? 
To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament 3 
To us, the * image and voice of heaven itſelf ; 
The very opener, and intelligencer, 
Between the grace, the ſanctities of heaven, 
And our dull workings : O, who ſhall believe, 
But you miſuſe the reyerence of your place; 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a falſe favourite doth his prince's name, 
In deeds diſhonourable ? You have taken up, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father 
And, both againſt the peace of heaven and * 
Have here up- ſwarm'd them. | 

York. Good my lord of Lancaſter, 
Jam not here againſt your father's peace: 
But, as | told my lord of Weſtmoreland, 
The time miſ-order*d doth, in common ſenſe, 
Crowd us, and cruſh us, to this monſtrous form, 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief; 


The which hath been with ſcorn ſhov'd from the court, . 


Whereon this Hydra ſon of war is born: 
Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleep, 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right deſires ; ; 
And true obedience, of this madneſs curd, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majeſty, 

Mowb, If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
Fo the laſt man, 
Haſt. And though we here fall down, 
We have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt; 

* imagin'd, d raten 2 p,]—levied, rais'd an army, 


© jt common  ſenſe,) —from an * of general danger. 


i 
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If they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them : 
And ſo, .* ſucceſs of miſchief ſhall be born; 
And heir from heir ſhall hold this quarrel up, 
Whiles England ſhall have generation, |" 
Lan. You-are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too ſhallow, 
To found the bottom of the after- times. 
Weſt. Pleaſeth your grace, to anſwer them gh 
How far-forth you do like their articles ? 
Zan. I like them all, and do allow them well: 
And ſwear here by the honour of my blood, 
My father's purpoſes have been miſtook ; 
And ſome about him have too laviſhly 
Wreſted his meaning, and authority.— 
My lords, theſe griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſs'd , 
Upon my life, they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your powers unto their ſeveral counties, 
As we will ours: and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace; 
That all their eyes may bear thoſe tokens home, 
Of our reſtored love, and amity, 
York, I take your princely word for theſe OR. 
Lan. J give it you, and will maintain my word : 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 
Haſt. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part : 
be know, it will pleaſe them; Hie thee, captain. 
[Exit Captain. 
York. To you, my 1 lord of Weſtmoreland. 
WR. ] pledge your grace: And, if you knew what pains 
I have beſtow'd, to breed this preſent peace, 
You would drink freely : but my love to you 
Shall ſhew it{elf more openly hereafter, 
York, I do not doubt you. | 
# ſucceſs] ra ſucceſſion, 


Mel, 
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Weſt. I am glad of it, 
Health to my lord, and gentle couſin, Mowbray. 
Mowb. You wiſh me health in very happy ſeaſon 
For I am, on the ſudden, ſomething ill. - 
York. Againſt ill chances, men are ever merry ; 
But heavineſs fore-runs the good event. 
Weſt. Therefore be merry, coz; ſince ſudden amen 
Serves to ſay thus. Some good thing comes to- morrow. 
York. Believe me, I am paſſing light in ſpirit. 
Mowb, So much the worle, if your own rule be true. 
[ Shout, 
Lan, The word of peace is render'd ; Hark, how-they _ 
ſhout !' | 
Mowb, This had been chearfyl, after dn 
York. A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt ; 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party loſer. 
Lan. Go, my lord, 
And let our army be diſcharged too. [Exit Weſt. 
And, good my lord, ſo pleaſe you, let * your trains 
March by us; that we may peruſe the men 
We ſhould have cop'd withal. 
York. Go, good lord Haſtings, 
And, ere they be diſmiſs'd, let them march by. 
[Exit Haſtinga. 
Lan. 4 truſt, lords, we ſhall lie to-night — 


Re-enter We Amore land. 


Now, couſin, wherefore ſtands our army ſtill? 

Weſt. The leaders, having charge from you to ſtand, 
Will not go off until they hear you ſpeak, 

Lan. They know their quties, 


t gur, 
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_ Re-enter, Haſtings. 


Haſt. My lord, our army is diſpers'd already: 
Like youthful ſteers unyok'd, they take their courſes 
Eaſt, pi! north, ſouth ; or, like a ſchool broke up, 
Each hurries towards his home, and ſporting place. 

Weſt. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings ; for the which 
I do arreſt thee, traitor, of high treaſon :— 

And you, lord archbiſhop, —and you, lord Mowbray,— 
Of capital treaſon I attach you both. 
- Mowb. Is this proceeding juſt and honourable ? 
Weſt. Is your aſſembly ſo? 

2 ork, Will you thus break your faith ? 

Lan. I pawn'd thee none: 

I promis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame grievances, 

Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 

I will perform with a moſt chriſtian care, 

But, for you rebels,—look to taſte the due 

Meet for rebellion, and ſuch acts as yours. 

Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe arms commence, 

Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence.— 

Strike up our drums, purſue the * ſcatter'd ſtray ; 

Heaven, and not we, ; hath ſafely fought to-day.— 

Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death ; 

FAIT s true bed, and Cy up of breath. [ Exeunt. 
| [ Alarum. Excurfrons. 


S œ E N E III. 
Another Part of the Foreſt, 
Enter Falſtaff, and Colevile, meeting. 


Fal. What's your name, fir? of what condition are you; 
and of what place, I pray ? 


# Fndh)—Raſhly, e ſeatter'd ftray]—the firagglers, 2 
DD, 0 & 
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Cole. I am a knight, ſir; and my name {s—Colevile of 
the dale. „ 
Fal. Well then, Colevile is your name; a knight is 
your degree; and your place, the dale: Colevile ſhall ſtill 
be your name; a traitor your degree; and the dungeon 
your place,—* a dale deep enough; ſo ſhall you ſtill be 


4 Colevile of the dale. 


Cole. Are not you ſir John Falſtaff ? 

Fal. As good a man as he, fir, whoe*er I am. Do ye 
yield, fir? or ſhall I ſweat for ye? If I do ſweat, they 
are drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy death: 
therefore rouſe up fear and trembling, 1 do obſervance 


to my mercy. 

Cole. I think, you are ſir John F alſtaff; and, in that 
thought, yield me. 

Fal. J have a whole ſchool of tongues in this belly of 
mine; and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks any other word 
but my name. An I had but a belly of any indifferency, 
I were ſimply the moſt active fellow in Europe: My 
womb, my womb, my womb. undoes * comes 


our general. 


Enter Prince Jobn if Lancafter, and Weſtmoreland. 


Lan. The heat is paſt, follow no farther now ;— 

Call in the powers, good couſin Weſtmoreland. — 
[Exit Weſt. 
Now, Falſtaff, where have you been all this while ? 

When every thing is ended, then you come :— 
Theſe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 
One time or other break ſome gallows' back. 

Fal. I would be ſorry, my lord, but it ſhould be thus: 
I never Knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward 
of valour. Do you think me a ſwallow, an arrow, or a 


b 4 place. * De beat] —of reſentment, bullet! 
| ullet 
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bullet? have I, in my poor and: old motion, the expe. 
dition of thought? I have. ſpeeded hither with the very 
extremeſt inch of poſſibility ; I have founder'd nine-ſcore 
and odd poſts: and here, travel-tainted as I am, have, in 
my pure and immaculate valour, taken fir John Colevile 
of the dale, a moſt furious knight, and valorous enemy: 
But what of that? he ſaw me, and yielded; that I may 
juſtly ſay with the hook-nos'd fellow of Rome,. ——1 
eame, ſaw, and overcame. 

Un. It was more of his courteſy that your deſerving, 
Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yield him: 
and I beſeech your grace, let it be book'd with the reſt of 
this day's deeds; or, by the lord, I will have it in a par- 
ticular ballad elſe, with mine own picture on the top of 
it, Colevile kiſſing my foot: To the which courſe if I be 
| enforced, if you do not all ſhew like gilt two-pences to 
me; and 1, in the clear ſky of fame, o'erſhine you as 
much as the full moon doth the cinders of the element, 

which ſhew like pins' heads to her; believe not the word 
of the noble: Therefore 10 me have right, and let deſert 
mount. 

Lan. Thine's too o heavy to mount. 

Fal. Let it ſhine then. 

Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. 

Fal. Let it do ſomething, my good lord, that may do 
me good, and call it what you will. 

Lan. Is thy name Colevile? 

Cole. It is, my lord. 

Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal. A famous true ſubject took him. 

Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither ; had they been rul'd by me, 
You ſhould have won them dearer than you have. 


* book-nos'd fellow of Rome, — Julius Cæſar. 


Tal. 
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Fal. J know not how they ſold themſelves : but thou, 
like a kind fellow, gav'ſt thyſelf away 3 and I thank thee 
for thee, | 


Re-enter Weſtmoreland. | 

Lan. Have you left purſuit ? 

Weſt.- Retreat is made, and execution ſtay d. 

Lan. Send Colevile, with his confederates, 
To York, to preſent executicn.— 
Blunt, lead him hence: and ſee you * him ſure. 

¶Exeunt ſome with Colevile. 

And now diſpatch we toward the court, my lords; 
[ hear, the king my father is ſore fick : 
Our news ſhall go before us to his majeſty, — 
Which, couſin, you ſhall bear, - to comfort him; 
And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. . 

Fal. My lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to go 
through Gloſterſhire : and, wnen you come to court, ſtand 
| my good lord pray, in your good report. 

Lan. Fare you well, Falſtaff: I, in my condition, 
Shall better ſpeak of you than you deſerve,  [ Exit. 

Fal. I would, you had but the wit; 'twere better than 
your dukedom. — Good faith, this ſame young ſober- 
blooded boy doth not love me; nor a man cannot make 
him laugh ;—but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. 
There's never any of theſe demure boys come to any 
proof: for thin drink doth fo over-cool gheir blood, and 
making many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kind of male 
green- ſickneſs; and then, when they marry, they get 
wenches : they are generally fools and cowards g—which 
ſome of us ſhould be too, but for inflammation, A good 
nook hath a two-fold operation in it. It nn 


| ny good lord ]—my friend. | 
a iz my Os. as general, I make my report of the 
amy's behaviour, 


me 
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me into the brain; dries me there all the fooliſh, and dull, 
and crudy vapours which environ it : makes it apprehen- 
five, quick, * forgetive, full of nimble, fiery, and delect- 
able ſhapes; which deliver'd o'er to the voice, (the tongue) 
which is the birth, becomes excellent wit. The ſecond 
property of your excellent ſherris is, the warming of the 
blood; which, before cold and ſettled, left * the liver 
white and pale, which is the badge of puſillanimity and 
cowardice : but the ſherris warms it, and makes it courſe 
from the inwards to the parts extreme. It illumineth the 
face; which, as a beacon, gives warning to all the reſt 
of this little kingdom, man, to arm : and then the vital 


commoners, and inland petty ſpirits, muſter me all to 


their captain, the heart; who, great, and puff'd up with 
this retinue, doth any deed of courage; and this valgur 
comes of ſherris: So that {kill in the weapon is nothing, 
without ſack ; for that ſets it a- work: and learning, a 
mere ” hoard of gold kept by a devil; *till ſack *com- 
mences it, and ſets it in act and uſe. Hereof comes it, 
that prince Harry is valiant : for the cold blood he did 
naturally inherit of his father, he hath, like lean, ſteril, 
and bare land, manured, huſbanded, and tilled, with ex- 


cellent endeavour of drinking good, and good ſtore of 


fertile ſnerris; that he is become very hot, and valiant. 
If I had a thouſand ſons, the firſt human principle I would 
teach them, ſhould be,—to forſwear thin potations, and 
to addict themſelyes to ſack. 


A * forgetive, |—inventive. 
* the liver white and pale,]—* Thou Hilly-liver'd 7 N 
' MacsBertn, Act V. S. 2. Macb. 
« For Bardalph—he is tobite- liver d.“ 
HENAY V. Act III S. 2. Boy. 
P beard of gold kept by a devil; — gold mines were thought to be 


guarded by evil ſpirits, 3 commences it, broaches it. 


Euter 


E 
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Enter Bardolph. 


How now, Bardolph ? 

Bard. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. | 
Fal. Let them go. I'll through Gloceſterſhire; and 
there will I viſit maſter Robert Shallow, eſquire: I have 
him already © tempering between my finger and my thumb, 
and ſhortly will I ſeal with him. Come away. [Exeunt. 


— . 


S0 N 
The Palace at Weſtminſter. 


Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Gloſter, &c. 


K. Henry. Now, lords, if heaven doth give ſucceſsful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no ſwords but what are ſanctify'd. 
Our navy is addreſs'd, our power collected, 
Our ſubſtitutes in abſence well inveſted, 
And every thing lies level to our wiſh : 
Only, we want a little perſonal ſtrength ; 
And pauſe us, till theſe rebels, now afoot, * 
Come underneath the yoke of government. 
War. Both which, we doubt not bur your majeſty 
Shall ſoon enjoy. 
K. Henry. Humphry, my ſon of Gloſter, 
Where is the prince your brother? 
Cle. I think, he's gone to hunt, my lord, at Windſor. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied? 
Glo, J do not know, my lord. 


" tempering between my finger and my thumb, I—alluding to the old 
wltom of chafing ſoft wax, to fit it for ſealing, Pok us, p. 430. 
* adareſi'g, ] prepared, ready. | 


VOL. III. Uu K. Henry, 
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K. Henry. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence, with 
him? 
Glo. No, my good lord ; he is in preſence here. 
Cla. What would my lord and father ? 
EK. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
How chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother ? 
He loves thee, and thou doſt neglect him, Thomas; 
Thou haſt a better place in his affeftion, 
Than all thy brothers: cheriſh it, my boy; 
And noble offices thou may'ſt effect 
Of mediation; after I am dead, 
Between his greatneſs and thy other brethren :— 
Therefore, omit him not; blunt not his love; 
Nor loſe the good advantage of his grace, 
By ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will. 
For he is gracious, if he be obſery'd; 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity : 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's flint; 
As humorous as winter, and as ſudden 
As © flaws congealed in the ſpring of day. 
His temper, therefore, muſt be well obſerv'd :— 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 
When, you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 
But, being moody, give him line and ſcope ; 
*Till that his paſſions, like a whale on ground, 
Confound themſelves with working. Learn this, Thon 
And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends; 
A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in; 


; t 45 humorous as winter, I—As variable as the weather in a winters 
ay. 
u flatos congealed in the foring of day.]—thin chryſtallizations, {mall 
blades of ice appearing on the edge of water, ſoon formed, and as ſoon 
diſſolved. * that middle ſummer's /pring.” . 
Miosumner Nicat's Deean, Vol. II. p. 19. Nen. Wl he 


KING HENRY IV. 659 


That the united veſſel of their blood, 
Mingled with venom of "ſuggeſtion, 
(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong 
As * aconitum, or“ raſh gun-powder. 
Cla. I ſhall obſerve him with all care and love. 
K. Henry. Why art thou not at Windo with _ 
Thomas? 
Ca. He is not there to-day; he any in London. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ? can'ſt thou tell that? 
Cla. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 
K. Henry. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt ſoil to weeds; 
And he, the noble image of my youth, | 
Is overſpread with them : Therefore my grief 
Stretches itſelf beyond the hour of death; 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do ſhape, 
ln forms imaginary, the unguided days, 
And rotten times, that you ſhall look upon 
When I am ſleeping with my anceſtors. 
For when his headſtrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counſellors, 
When means and laviſh manners meet together, 
O, with what wings ſhall his * affections fly 
Towards * fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 
War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite :— 
The prince but ſtudies his companions, 
Like a ſtrange tongue : wherein, to gain the language, 
Tis needful, that the moſt immodeſt word 
Be look'd upon, and learn'd ; which once attain'd, 


” ſuggeſtion, ]—malicious inſinuations, aiming at your diviſion. 
Te 22 's bane. - 7 raſp]—calily inflammable. 
* afleFions |—inordinate deſires. 
" fronting peril and oppos d decay !] —deſperate adventures, and aſ- 
ſored deſtruction—alluding to a medal, with the figure of danger on 
the front, and ruin on che reverſe. 


Uu 2 Your 


Which ever in the haunch of winter ſings 
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Your highneſs knows, comes to no farther uſe, . 
But to be known, and hated: Soy like groſs terms, 
The prince will, in the perfectneſs of time, 
Caſt off his followers : and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a meaſure live, 
By which his grace muſt mete the lives of others; 
Turning paſt evils to advantages, 
K. Henry. Tis ſeldom, when the bee dath leave her 
comb 
In the dead carrion.— Who s here ? Weſtmoreland ? 


Enter WWeftmoreland. 


Weſt. Health to my ſovereign ! and new * 
Added to that which I am to deliver 

Prince John, your fon, doth kiſs your grace's bond: 
Mowbray, the biſhop Scroop, Haſtings, and all, 
Are brought to the correction of your law; 

There is not now a rebel's ſword unſheath'd, 

But peace puts forth her olive every where. 

The manner how this action hath been borne, A 
Here, at more leiſure, may your highneſs read ; & 
With every courſe, in his particular. 
K. Henry. O Weſtmoreland, thou art a ſummer bird, 


The lifting up of day, Look ! here's more news. 
Enter Harcourt, 


Har. From enemies heaven keep your ly 3 


And, when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall 
As thoſe that I am come to tell you of ! 


d Ji, ſeldom, when the bee doth leave her comb in the dead carrim.]- 
The bee, having lodged her comb in a carcaſe, ſtill ſtays by it; and 
he, that hath once taken pleaſure in evil company, ſeldom forſakes it. 

c in his particular. —diſtinct detail. 


4 the Baunch I- the rear, — laat end. The 
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The earl of Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 

With a great power of Engliſh, and of Scots, 

Are by the ſheriff of Yorkſhire overthrown: * 

The manner and true order of the fight, 

This packet, pleaſe it you, contains at large. A 
K. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſe good | news make 

me ſick ? 

Will fortune never come with both hands full, 

But write her fair words ſtill in fouleſt letters? 

She either gives a ſtomach, and no food, — 

Such are the poor, in health; or elſe a feaſt, 

And takes away the ftomach,—ſuch are the rich, 

That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 

I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news; 

And now my ſight fails, and my brain is giddy :— + 


O me! come near me, now I am much ill. [Sinks down. 


Glo. Comfort, your majeſty ! 
da. O my royal father 
Weſt. My fovereign lord, chear up yourſelf, look up 
War. Be patient, princes; you do know theſe fits 
Are with his highneſs very ordinary. 
Stand from him, give him air; he'll ſtraight be well 
Cla. No, no; he cannot long hold out theſe pangs : 
The inceſſant care and labour of his mind 
Hath * wrought the mure, that ſhould confine it in, 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break our. 
Glo. The people fear me; for they do obſerve 
*Unfather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature: 
The ſeaſons * change their manners; as the year 


Had found ſome months aſleep, and leap'd them over. 


© wrought Rr ng the caſe. f fear] —affright. 
e * Unfather' eirs ]—equivocal births, animals irregulatly produced: 
" change their manners; I are inverted. 


Uu 3 LY Cle. 
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Cla. The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between: 
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles, | 
Say, it did ſo a little time before 
That our great grandſire, Edward, fick'd and dy'd. 
War. Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 
Glo. This apoplexy will, certain, be his end. 
K. Henry, I pray you, take me up, and bear me hence 
Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, pray. 
Let there be no noiſe made, my gentle friends; 
Unleſs ſome * dull.and favourable hand | 
Will whiſper muſic to my weary ſpirit. 
War. Call for the muſic in the other room. 
K. Henry. Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
Cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
Far. Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſe. | 
[ They convey the King ta an inner part of the room. 


Enter Prince Henry. 


P. Henry. Who ſaw the duke of Clarence ? 
Cla. I am here, brother, full of heavineſs. 
P. Henry. How now | rain within doors, and none 
abroad ! 
How doth the king ? 
Glo. Exceeding ill. 
P. Henry. Heard he the good news yet? 
Tell it him. 
Glo. He alter'd much upon the hearing it. 
P. Henry. If he be ſick | 
With joy, he will recover without phyſic. 
War. Not fo much noiſe, my lords :—ſweet prince, 
ſpeak low ; 
The king your father is diſpos'd to "IEY * 
i The river thrice flow'd, &c.— The Thames actually did fo, on the 
12th of Oober, 1411, two years before the death of the king. | 


* gull ] ſoothing, NE pac Oh 
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Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 
Mar. Will't pleaſe your grace to go along with us > 
P. Henry. No; ! will fit and watch here by the king. 
[ Exeunt all but Prince Henry. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being ſo troubleſome a bed-fellow ? 
O poliſh'd perturbation ! golden care! 
That keep'ſt the ports of lumber open wide 
To many a watchful night !—ſleep with it now !— 
Yet not ſo ſound, and half fo deeply ſweet, 
As he, whoſe brow, with homely ' biggen bound, 
Snores out the watch of night. O majeſty ! 
When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doſt fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 7 
That ſcalds ® with ſafety. | By his gates of breath 
2 There lies a downy feather, which ſtirs not: 
Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſs down 
Perforce muſt move. My gracious lord] my father !— 
This ſleep is ſound, indeed; this is a ſleep, * 
That from this golden rigol hath divorc'd 
ne So many Engliſh kings. Thy due, from me, 
Is tears, and heavy ſorrows of the blood; 
Which nature, love, and filial tenderneſs, 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteouſly : 
My due, from thee, is this imperial crown ; 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itſelf to me. Lo, here it fits, — 
| Putting it on his head. 
Which heaven ſhall guard: And Pot the world s whole 
ſtrength 


! bizgen]—cap of the Beguines, an order of nuns. 
n with ſafety.]—while it ſecures. 


" By Bis gates of breath] Upon his lips, —* This feather ftirs.”. 
Kine LEA, Act V. S. z. Lear. 


* rigel ]J—circle, the crown. Pozus, p. 569. - 
Uu4+4 | Inte 
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Into one giant arm, it ſhall not force 

This lineal honour from me : This from thee 

Will I to mine leave, as tis left to me. | [ Exit, 
K. Henry. Warwick! Gloſter ! Clarence 


Re-enter Warwick, and the reſt. 


Cla. Doth the king call? 
War. What would your majeſty ? How fares your grace? 
K. Henry. Why did you leave me here alone, my lords? 
Cla. We left the prince my brother here, my liege, 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. 
K. Henry. The prince of Wales ? Where is he * ? let me 
ſee him : 
He is not here. 
War. This door is open ; he is gone this way. 
Glo. He came not through the chamber where we ſtay'd. 
K. Henry. Where is the crown ? who took it from my 
pillow ? 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 
X. Henry. The prince hath ta en it hence: — go, ſeek 
him out. 
Is he ſo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe | 
My ſleep my death? 
Find him, my lord of Warwick ; chide him hither. — 
This part of his conjoins with my diſeaſe, | 
And helps to end me.—See, ſons, what things you are! 
How quickly nature falls into revolt, 
When gold becomes her object! 
? For this the fooliſh over-careful fathers 
Have broke their ſleep with thought, their brains with care, 
Their bones with induſtry ; | 
For this they have engroſſed and pil'd up 
The canker'd heaps of ſtrange-atchieved gold; 


— 


P For thiz] For ſuch a return as this. 
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For this they have been thoughtful to inveſt _ 

Their ſons with arts, and martial exerciſes: _. 
When, like the bee, * tolling from every flower 

The virtuous ſweets ; 

Our thighes pack'd with wax, our mouths with honey, 
We bring it to the hive; and, like the bees, 

Are murder'd for our pains, Fhis bitter taſte 

Yield his * engroſiments ta the ending father.— 


Re-enter Warwick, | 


Now, where is he that will not ſtay ſo long 
Till his friend fickneſs hath * determin'd me? 
War. My lord, I found the prince in the next roomy 
Waſhing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
With ſuch a deep demeanour in great ſorrow, 
That tyranny, which never quaff'd but blood, 
Would, by beholding him, have waſh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops, He is coming hither. 
K. Henry. But wherefore did he take away the crown ? 


Re-enter Prince Henry. 


Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry :— 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 
[ Exeunt Lords, &c. 

P. Henry. I never thought to hear you ſpeak again. 

K. Henry. Thy wiſh was father, Harry, to that thought : 
I ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Doſt thou ſo hunger for my empty chair, 
That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with mine honours 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O fooliſh youth 
Thou ſeek'ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 


1 tolling]—taking toll, culling. 0 engro//ments | —aceumulations. 


Is 


* determin'd me I- brought me to my end. 
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Is held from falling with ſo weak a wind, 
That it will quickly drop: my day is dim. 
Thou haſt ſtol'n that, which, after ſome few hours, 
Were thine without offence; and, at my death, 
Thou haſt * ſeald up my expectation : | 
Thy life did manifeſt, thou lov'dft me not, 
And thou wilt have me die aſſured of it. 
Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts; 
Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 

To ſtab at half an hour of my life. 
What ! canſt thou not forbear me half an hour ? 
Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyſelf ; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears that ſhould bedew my hearſe, 
Be drops of balm, to ſanctify thy head: 
Only © compound me with forgotten duſt , 
Give that, which. gave thee life, unto the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees; 
For now a time 1s come to mock at form, 
Harry the fifth is crown'd :—Up, vanity ! 
Down, royal ſtate ! all you ſage counſellors, hence 
And to the Engliſh court aſſemble now; 5 5 
From every region, apes of idleneſs ! 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your ſcum : 
Have you a ruffian, that will ſwear, drink, dance, 
Revel the night ; rob, murder, and commit 
The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more: 
England ſhall ” double gild his treble guilt ; 

t ſeal'd up my expefation ] confirmed my ſuſpicions, 

* compound — mix, blend. Poems, p. 639. 
% double gild his treble guilt ;]—guilt formerly ſpelt gilt. 


Have for the git of France (O guilt indeed !)“ 
HAuLET, Act V. S. 2. Chor. 


E ngland 
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England ſhall give him office, honour, might : 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog 
Shall * fleſh his tooth in every innocent. 

O my poor kingdom, ſick with civil blows! 
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When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 


What wilt thou do when riot is “ thy care? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again, 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants ! 


P. Henry. O, Pn me, my liege! but for my tears, 


The moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech, 
I had fore-ſtall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had ſpoke, and I had heard 


[ Kneeling, 


The courſe of it ſo far. There is your crown; 


And He that wears the crown immortally, 
Long guard it yours! If I affe& it more, - 
Than as your honour, and as your renown, | 
Let me no more from this obedience riſe, 
(Which my moſt true and inward-duteous ſpirit 
Teacheth) this proſtrate and exterior bending ! 
Heaven witneſs with me, when I here came in, 


And found no courſe of breath within your majeſty, 


How cold it ſtruck my heart! if I do feign, 
O, let me in my preſent wildheſs die; 

And never live to ſhew the incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purpoſed ! 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 


(And dead almoſt, my liege, to think you were) 


I ſpake unto the crown, as having ſenſe, 


And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending, 


 Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 


* fleſp his tooth in every innocent. ]—ſatiate his luſt on virgin in 


nocence. 
ty care? regular occupation, main purſuit, 


Therefore, 
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Therefore, thou, beft of gold, art worſt of gold. | 
Others, leſs fine in carrat, is more precious, 
Preſerving life in med cine potable : 

But thou, moſt fine, moſt bonour d, moſt renown'd, 
Haſt eat thy bearer up. Thus, my moſt royal liege, 
Accuſing it, I put it on my head; 

To try with it,—as with an enemy, 

That had before my face murder'd my _— 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. | 

But if it did infe& my blood with joy, 

Or ſwell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride; 
If any rebel or vain ſpirit of mine 

Did, with the leaſt affection of a welcome, 
Give entertainment to the might of it, 

Let heaven for ever keep it from my head! 

And make me as the pooreſt vaſſal is, 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 
K. Henry. O my ſon! 

Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence, 
That thou might ſt win the more thy father's 165 
Pleading ſo wiſely in excuſe of it. 

Come hither, Harry, ſit thou by my bed; 
And hear, I think, the very lateſt counſel 
That ever I ſhall breathe. Heaven knows, my ſon, 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
I met this crown; and I myſelf know well, 
How troubleſome it ſat upon my head : 

To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation ; 

For all * the ſoil of the atchievement goes 

With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me, 

But as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſterous hand; 


* med"cine potable :]—ſuch ſolution was thought to poſſeſs extraor- 


TOY virtues. LE TL diſgrace, the infamy. 
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And I had many living, to upbraid 

My gain of it by their aſſiſtances ; | 

Which daily grew to quarrel, and to blood-ſhed, 
Wounding * ſuppoſed peace : all theſe © bold fears, 
Thou ſee'ſt, with peril I have anſwered :— 
For all my reign hath heen but as a ſcene 
Acting that argument; and now my death 
Changes the mode: for what in me was purchas'd, 

Falls upon thee in a mere fairer ſort, | 

So thou the garland wear'ſt * ſucceſſively. 

Yet, though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure than I could do; 
Thou art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green; 

And all * my friends, which thou muſt make thy friends, 
Have but their ſtings and teeth newly ta'en out; 
By whoſe fell working J was firſt advanc'd, 
And by whoſe power I well might lodge a fear 

To be again diſplac'd: which to avoid, 

I cut * them off; and had a purpoſe now 

To lead out * many to the Holy Land; 

Leſt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them look 

Too near into my ſtate. T herefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy courſe, to buſy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out, 
May waſte the memory of the former days. 

More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo, 

That ſtrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me. 

How I came by the crown, O God, forgive 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live! 


P. Henry. My gracious liege, 


* ſuppoſed] —imaginary, which we hoped to have enjoyed, 
© bold fears, I—audacious cauſes of fear. 
Adding that argument ;]— Whoſe theme was inceſſant contention. 
* the mode ®]—the caſe, ſtate of things acquired. 

el. Fvely, ]—by order of ſucceſſion, by deſcent. * thy. 
tem off ;]—/ome of them. . * many]—many more. 


You 
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You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 
Then plain, and right, muſt my poſſeſſion be : 


Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintain. 


Enter Lord Jobn of Lancaſter, Warwick, Sc. 


K. Henry. Look, look, here comes my John of Lancaſter, 
Lan. Health, peace, and happineſs, to my royal father! 
EK. Henry. Thou bring'ſt me happineſs, and peace, ſon 
John; 
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk: upon thy ſight, 
My worldly buſineſs makes a period. 
Where is my lord of Warwick ? 
P. Henry. My lord of Warwick ! 
K. Henry. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I firſt did ſwoon ? 
Mar. *Tis calPd Jeruſalem, my noble lord. 
K. Henry, Laud be to God !—even there my life muſt 
"*: 
It hath been prophely'd to me many years, 
I ſhould not die but in Jeruſalem ; 
Which vainly I ſuppos'd, the Holy Land :— 
But, bear me to that chamber; there I'll lie; 
In that Jeruſalem ſhall Harry die. | [ Exeunt. 


p | 3 


ACT.V. 80 ENR I 
Shallow s Seat in Gloſterſhire. 


Enter Shallow, Falſtaff, Bardolph, and Page. 


Shal. i By cock and pye, fir, you ſhall not wy to- 
night. What, Davy, I ſay! | 

Fal. You muſt excuſe me, maſter Robert Shallow. 

Sbal. I will not excuſe you; you ſhall not be excus'd; 
excuſes ſhall not be admitted ; there is no excuſe ſhall 
ſerve; you ſhall not be excus'd.— Why, Davy! 


Enter Davy. 


Davy. Here, fir. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy,—let me ſee, Davy ; let me 
ſee :—yea, marry, * William Cook, bid him come hither. 
—Sir John, you ſhall not be excus'd. 

Davy. Marry, fir, thus; —thoſe precepts cannot be 
ſerv*d : and, again, fir, —Shall we ſow the head- land with 
wheat? 

Sbal. With red wheat, Davy. But for William cook; 
Are there no young pigeons? 7 

Davy. Yes, ſir.— Here is now the ſmith's note, for 
ſhoeing, and plough-irons. 

Shal. Let it “ be caſt, and paid: —lir John, you ſhall 


not be excus'd. 


j By cock and pye,]—This adjuration is made up of a corruption of 


the Sacred Name, and a word denoting the table of the Roman for- 
mulary. Mar Wives or Winpsor, Vol. I p. 177. Page. 


* William cook]—** Dick Butcher, for the butcher.” 


Henxy VI. Part II. Act IV. S. 2, Cade, 


1 precepts] the warrants. be caſt, J—calt up, examined. 
Davy. 
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Davy. Now, fir, a new link to the bucket muſt needs 
be had :—And, fir, do you mean to ſtop any of William's 
wages, about the ſack he loſt the other day at Henley fair? 
Sbal. He ſhall anſwer it:—Some pigeons, Davy; a 

couple of ſnort- legg d hens; a joint of mutton ; and any 
pretty little tiny kickſhaws, tell William cook. 

Davy. Doth the man of war ſtay all nighr, fir ? 

Sbal. Yes, Davy. I will uſe him well; A friend i'the 
court is better than a penny in purſe. Uſe his men well, 
Davy ; for they are arrant knaves, and will backbite. 

Davy. No worſe than they are back-bitten, fir ; for 
they have marvellous foul linen. 

Sbal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy buſineſs, Davy. 

Davy. I beſeech you, fir, to countenance William Viſcr 
of Wincot againſt Clement Perkes of the hill. 

Sbal. There are many complaints, Davy, againſt that 
Viſor ; that Viſor is an arrant knave, on my knowledge. 
Davy. I grant your worſhip, that he is a knave, fir: 
but yet, God forbid, fir, but a knave ſhould have ſome 
countenance at his friend's requeſt. An honeſt man, fir, 
is able to ſpeak for himſelf, when a knave is not. I have 
ſerv'd your worſhip truly, ſir, theſe eight years; and if 1 
cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out a knave againſt 
an honeſt man, I have but a very little credit with your 
worſhip. The knave is mine honeſt friend, fir ; there- 
fore, I beſeech your worſhip, let him be countenanc'd. 
Sbal. Go to; I ſay, he ſhall have no wrong. Look 
about, Davy. Where are you, fir John? Come, off 
with your boots. — Give me your hand, maſter Bardolph. 

Bard. I am glad to ſee your worſhip. 

Shal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind maſter Bar- 
dolph:— and welcome, my tall fellow. [zo the page.] 
Come, fir John. 

Fal. T'll follow you, good maſter Robert Shallow. Bar- 

dolph, 
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dolph, look to our horſes. ¶ Exeunt Shallow, Bardelph, &c.] 
If I were ſaw!d into quantities, I ſhould make four 
dozen of ſuch ® bearded hermir's-ſtaves as maſter Shallow. 
It is a wonderful thing, to ſee the ſemblable coherence of 
his men's ſpirits and his : They, by obſerving, of him, do 
bear themſelves like fooliſh juſtices; he, by converſing 
with them, is turn'd into a Juſtice-like ſerving-man : their 
ſpirits are ſo married in conjunction with the participation , 
of ſociety, that they flock together in conſent, like To 
many wild-geeſe. If I had a ſuit to maſter Shallow, 21 
would humour his men, with the imputation of being 
near their maſter: if to his men, I would curry with 4 
maſter Shallow, that no man could better command his 
ſervants. It is certain, that either wiſe bearing, or igno- | 
rant carriage, is caught, as men take diſeaſes, one of an- | 
other: therefore, let men take heed of their company. I 
will deviſe matter enough out of this Shallow, to keep 
prince Harry in continual laughter, the wearing- out of 
ſix faſhions, (which is four terms, or two actions) and 
he ſhall laugh without intervallums. O, it is much, that 
a lie, with a flight oath, and a jeſt with a fad brow, will 
do with a fellow that never had * the ache in his ſhoulders! 
O, you ſhall fee him * 'till his _ be like a wet 
cloak ill laid up. 
Sbal. | within. Sir John! 
Fal. I come, maſter Shallow; I come, maſter Shallow. 
[ Exit Falſtaff. 
" bearded hermit*s-ſtaves]—with the heads of hermits cut upon them. 
| * Iwould humour bis men, with the imputation]—1 would pay his men 
the compliment. 
? four terms, or two ation; )}]—the time taken for the operation of 
” actions for debt. 


1 the ache in bis ſhoulders !]—the cares of the world upon him, 
" like a wet cloak ill laid up. full of wrinkles. 
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SCENE . 
The Court, in ; London. 
As the Earl of Warwick, and the Lord Chief Juftice, 


mur. How now, my lord chief Juſtice ? whither away ? 
© Ch. Juſt. How doth the king? 
ar. Exceeding well; his cares are now all ended. 
Cb. ft. I hope, not dead. 
Mar. He's walk'd the way of nature; 
And, to our purpoſes, he lives no more. 
Ch. Juſt. I would, his majeſty had call'd me ab him: 
The ſervice that I truly did his life, 
Hath left me open to all injuries. 
War. Indeed, I think, the young king loves you not. 
Ch. Juſt. I know, he doth not; and do arm mylelf, 
To welcome the condition of the time; 
Which cannot look more hideouſly upon me 
Than I have drawn it in my fantaſy. 


Enter Lord John of Lancaſter, Gloſter, and Clarence, &c. 
| War. Here come the heavy iſſue of dead Harry :— dit 


TTT 


O, that the living Harry had the temper Br 
Of him, the worſt of theſe three gentlemen !. 1 
How many nobles then ſhould hold their places, No 
That muſt ſtrike fail to ſpirits of vile ſort | Bu 
Ch. Juſt. Alas ! I fear, all will be overturn'd, Fo 


Lan. Good morrow, couſin Warwick. 80 


Glo. Cla. Good morrow, couſin. 

Tan. We meet like men that had forgot to ſpeak. 
War. We do remember; but our argument 

Is all too heavy to admit much talk. | 


* our ur argument -e * melancholy ſubject. 


* 


Ot. 


{A 
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Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made us heavy! 
Ch. Juſt, Peace be with us, left we be heavier ! 


And I dare ſwear, you borrow not that face 
Of ſeeming ſorrow; it is, ſure, your o wm. 
Lan. Though no man be aſſur'd what grace to nd, 
You ſtand-in coldeſt expectation: 
] am the ſorrier; would, *twere 8 


Cla. Well, you muſt now ſpeak fir John Falſtaff fair; 


Which ſwims againſt your ſtream of quality. | 
Ch. Juſt. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in honours 

Led by the * impartial conduct of my foul, 

And never ſhall you ſee, that *I will beg 

A ragged and foreſtalPd remiſſion. _ 

If truth and upright innocency fail me, 

I'll to the king my maſter that is dead, 

And tell him who hath ſent me after him: 
War. Here comes the prince. 


Enter King Henry. 
Ch. Juſt. Good morrow ; and heaven ſave your majeſty 
K. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, majeſty, ' 
dits not ſo eaſy on me as you think.—— _ 
Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſome fear ; 
This is the Engliſh, not the“ Turkiſh court; 
Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, 
But Harry, Harry :—Yet be ſad, good brothers, 


For, to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you ; 
Sorrow ſo royally in you appears, 


: impartial conduct of my foul ; imperial conduft—the predomi nancy 
of virtue o'er my mind, its abſolute control. 

Iwill beg a ragged and fore/eall'd remiffion;:]—meanly ſae for a pare 
don, which the king may have already determined not to grant. 
* Turkiſh court this. ua the new — was wont to put his 
brethren to death. 


Glo, O, my good-lordg you have loſt a friend, indeed: 


Rx 2 That 
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That I will deeply put the faſhion on, 
And wear it in my heart. Why then, be ſad: 
Zut entertain no more of it, good brothers, 
Than a joint burthen laid upon us all. 
For me, by heaven, I bid you be affur'd, 
I'll be your father and your brother too; 
Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your rares. 
Yet weep, that Harry's dead; and fo will I: 
But Harry lives, that ſhall convert thoſe: rears, | 
By number, into hours of happineſs. 
Lan. Cc. We hope no other from your majeſty. 
K. Henry. You all look ſtrangely on me :—and you 
moſt ; | [To the Cb. Fuft 
You are, I think, affur'd I love you not. 
Ch. Juſt. I am affur'd, if I be meaſur'd rightly, 
Your majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 
K. Henry. No | How might a prince of my great hopes 
forget | 
So great indignities you laid upon me? 
What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon 
The immediate heir of England! Was this * eaſy ? 
May this be waſh'd in Lethe, and forgotten? 
Cb. Juſt. I then did uſe the perſon of your father; 
The i image of his power lay then in me: 
And, in the adminiſtration of his law, 
Whiles I was buſy for the commonwealth, 
Your highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, 
The majeſty and power of law and juſtice, 
The image of the king whom I preſented, 
And ſtruck me in my very ſeat of judgment; 
Whereon, as an offender to your father, 


I gave bold way to my authority, 
* % Ito be borne. 
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And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 


Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 


To have a ſon ſet your decrees at nought ; 

To pluck down juſtice from your awful bench ; 
To trip the courſe of law, and blunt the ſword 
That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon : 
Nay, more; to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, 
And mock your workings in a ſecond body. 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe yours ; 
Be now the father, and * propoſe a ſon : 

Hear your own dignity ſo much profan'd, 

See. your moſt dreadful laws ſo looſely lighted, 
Behold yourſelf ſo by a ſon diſdained; 


And then imagine me taking your part, 


And, in your power, fo ſilencing your ſon : — 
After this cold conſiderance, ſentence me; 


And, as you are a king, ſpeak in your ſtate,.— 


What I have done, that miſbecame my place, 
My perſon, or my liege's ſovereignty. 
K. Henry. You are right, juſtice, and you weigh this 
well 3 
Therefore ſtill bear the balance, and the ſword: 
And I do wiſh your honours may encreaſe, 
Till you do live to ſee a ſon of mine 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 
So ſhall I live to ſpeak my father's words ;— 
Happy am I, that have a man ſo bold, 
That dares do juſtice on my proper ſon : 
And not leſs happy, having ſuch a ſon, 
That would deliver up bis greatneſs ſo 
Into the hands of juſtice. —You did commit me: 
Jo trip the courſe of law, 3 the proceſs. of juſtice. 
« workings in a ſecond body. acts performed by your deputy, 


Propgſe]—imagine you had. 
| in your fate,]—your regal capacity, diſpaſſionately, 


— 


X x 3 For 
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For which, I do commit into your hand 
The unſtzined ſword that you have us'd to bear; 


With this © remembrance, — That you uſe the ſame 


With the like bold, juſt, and impartial ſpirit, 


As you have done 'gainſt me. I here is my hand; 


You ſhall be as a father to my youth : 


My voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine ear; 


And I vill ſtoop and humble my intents 
To your well-practis'd, wiſe directions. 
And, princes all, believe me, I beſeech you ;— 
My father is gone wild into his grave, 

For in his tomb lie my affections ; 

And with his ſpirit * ſadly I ſurvive, 

To mock the expectations of the world; 
To fruſtrate prophecies ; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my ſeeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, *till now: 
Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the ſea ; 
Where it ſhall mingle with * the ſtate of floods, 
And flow henceforth in formal majeſty. 

Now call we our high court of parliament : 
And let us chuſe ſuch limbs of noble counſel, 
That the great body of our ſtate may go. 

In equal rank with the beſt-govern'd nation ; 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us; 


0 remembrante, ]—admonition, Seton, 

9 gone wild, &c.]—my wildneſs is buried with kim. 
« The breath no fooner left his father's body, 
« But that bis wil/gneſe, mortified in him, 


a Seem'd to die too.” Hans v V. Ad I. 8. 1. 


fadiy] — now become ſober. 


1 the fate of food,] — the general aſſembly, where they appear in 


ate; the main. 
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In which you, father, ſhall have foremoſt hand — 
[To the lord Chief Tuftice. 

Our coronation done, we will * accite, 

As I before remember'd, all our ſtate: 

And (heaven conſigning to my good intents) 

No prince, nor peer, ſhall have juſt cauſe to ſay,— 

Heaven ſhorten Harry 8 happy life one day. [ Exeunt. 


SC EN E n.. 


Shallow's Seat in Clyſterſbire. 


Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardelph, the Page, and 
Davy. 


Sal. Nay, you ſhall ſee mine orchard: i in an 
arbour, we will eat a laſt year's pippin of my own graff- 
ing, with a diſh of carraways, and fo forth ene, 
couſin Silence ;—and then to bed. 

Fal. You have here a goodly dwelling, and a rich. 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, beggars all, 
fir John: —marry, good air. — Spread, Davy, ſpread, | 
Davy : well ſaid, Davy. 

Fal. This Davy ſerves you for good uſes; he is your 
ſerving-man, and your huſband-man 

Shal. A good varlet, a good vals, a very good varlet, 
fir John,—By the maſs, I have drank too much ſack at 
ſupper :!>——a good varlet. Now ſit down, now fit down: 


—come, couſin. 
Sil. Ah, firrah ! quoth-a,— 

We fhall do nothing but eat, and make good cheer, 3 
(Singing: 


And praiſe heaven. for the merry ear; 
b accite, eite, ſummons, . conſig 1 — with. 


I carraways,]--the name of an apple common in the Weſt of England. 
XX 4 When 
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When fieſp is cheap and females dear, 
And Infty lads roam bere and there; 
So merrily.— And ever among ſo merrily. 
Fal. There's a merry heart Good maſter Silence, 
FI give you a health for that anon. 8 
Sbal. Give good maſter Bardolph ſome wine, Davy. 
Davy. Sweet fir, ſit— I'll be with you anon; — moſt 
ſweet fir, fit —Maſter page, good maſter page, ſit: Pro- 
face! What you want in meat, we'll have in drink. But 
you muſt bear; The heart's all. Exit. 
Shal. Be merry, maſter A . my little ſol- 
dier there, be merry. 
Sil. [Singing] Be merry, bet merry, my y wife's as all ; 
For women are ſbreus, both ſhort and tall: 
*Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all, 
And welcome merry forove-tide. 
Be merry, be merry, &c. 
Frjͤal. I did not think, maſter Silence had been a man of 
this mettle. 
Si. Who I? I have been merry twice and once, ere 
| Re-enter Davy. 
Davy. There is a diſh of ® leather coats for you. 
[Setting them before Bardolph. 
Shia. Davy, — 


| Davy. Your worſhi p ? —Pl be with you ſtraight, —A 
cup of wine, fir? 
Sil. [Singing] A cup of wine, that's briſk and fine, 
And drink unto ® the leman mins; 

Aud a merry heart lives . 


2 Profare ] Much good may it do you 
1 my wife's as all; I—like the reſt of wr ſex. 
-* leather coats} —an apple, fo — oy from the toughneſs of the rind. 


- * , anf eech 


Fal. 
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Fal. Well ſaid, maſter Silence. 
Sil. An we ſhall be merry, — New comes in the Aer of 


the night, 
Fal. Health and long life to you, maſter Silence | 
Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come; © | 
PII pledge you à mile to the bottom. 
Sal. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome: If thou — any 


thing, and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcome, 


my little tiny thief [to the page]; and welcome, indeed, 


too.—1'1l drink ta maſter Bardolph, and to all the * cava- 
leroes about London, 

Davy. I hope to ſee London once ere I die. 

Bard. An J might ſee you there, Davy. 

Shal. You'll crack a quart _— 
not, maſter Bardolph ? 

Bard. Yes, ſir, in“ a pottle pot. 


Shal, I thank thee :—The knave will ik by thee,:1. 


can aſſure thee that: he will not out; he is true bred, 


Bard. And I'll ftick by him, fir. 
[One knocks at the door. 


Shal. Why, there ſpoke a king. Lack nothing: be 
merry. Look who's at door there: Ho! who knocks? 


Fal. Why, now you have * done me right. 
| [To Silence, who drinks a bumper. 


Sil. [Singing] Do me right, and dub me 2 
Samingo, —Is't not ſo? 


Fal. Tis ſo. 
Sil. Ist ſo? Why, then ſay, an old man can do ſome- 
what. [ Re-enter Davy, 


Davy. An it pleaſe your worſhip, there's one Piſtol 
come from the court with news, | 


* eavaleroes]<=the jolly fellows, 
> 7 pottle pot, ]J—a two quart meaſure. 
1 do me right.) —pledged me fairly. 
 * Samingo, | Dominge, the burthen of the ſong. 


Ha! will yau 


Fal. 


| | 
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Fa F. rom the court ? let him come in.— 


| | | Enter Pitol 
How now, Piftol ? 

Pift. Sir John, ave you, fir!” 

Fal. What wind blew you hither, Piſtol ? - 

« Pip. Not the ill wind which blows to no man good. 
Sweet knight, thou art now one © of the greateſt men in 
the realm. ; 

Si. Indeed 1 think a TOE but goodmin Puff of 
* Barfton. 

Pip. Puff? 

Puff in thy teeth, moſt recreant coward baſe !— 
Sir John, I am thy Piſtol, and thy friend, 

And helter-ſkelter have I rode to thee 

And ridings do I bring, and lucky joys, 

And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Fal. I priythee now, deliver chem like a man of this 
world. 

Pif. A foutra for the world, and worldlings baſe ! 
Ifpeak of Africa, and golden joys. | 

Fal. O baſe Aſſyrian knight, what is thy news? 
Let king Cophetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and 7obn. [Sings, 

Piſt. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? 
And ſhall good news be baffled ? ; 
Then, Piſtol, lay thy head in Furies' lap. 

Sbal. Honeſt gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

Piſt. Why then, lament therefore. 

Spal. Give me pardon, fir,—If, fir, you come with 

.* Parſon. 

t king Cophetua]—A romance king of Africa, of whom Piſtol's men- 

tion of that country reminds Fa/gaff, who, to get at his news, accolts 


Piſtol in his own vein. ** O baſe Afyrian,” &. 
x hs we ? J=tre cated ſo contemptuouſſy, ; 


5 news 
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news from the court, I take it, there is but two ways; 
either to utter them, or to conceal them. I an. ſir, under 
the king, in ſome authority. 
Piſt. Under which king, ” Bezonian ? ſpeak, or die, 
Shal. Under king Harry. 
Pi. Harry the fourth ? or fifth ? 
Shal. Harry the fourth. 
Pit. A foutra for thine office !— 
Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king ; 
Harry the fifth's the man. I ſpeak the truth: 
When Piſtol lies, do this; and“ "bg me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 
Fal. What! is the old king dead? 
Pift. As nail in door: the things I ſpeak, are juſt. 
Fal. Away, Bardolph ; ſaddle my horſe. —Maſter Ro- 
bert Shallow, chuſe what office thou wilt in the land, tis 
thine, Piſtol, I will double-charge thee with dignities. | 
Bard. O joyful day !—l would not take a knighthood 


for my fortune. 


Piſt. What? I do bring good news? 
Fal. Carry maſter Silence to bed. —Maſter Shallow, my 


lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am fortune's ſteward. 
Get on thy boots; we'll ride all night :—Oh, ſweet Piſtol ! 
Away, Bardolph. Come, Piſtol, utter more to me; 
and, withal, deviſe ſomething to do thyſelf good.— Boot, 
boot, maſter Shallow; I know, the young king is ſick 
' for me. Let us take any man's horſes ; the laws of Eng- 
land are at my commandment. Happy are they which 
have been my friends; and woe to my lord chief 1 28 


» Bexonian I. base ſcountrel. 
* fig me, like the bragging Spaniard.]—Inſult me after the IP 


mode, by putting the thumb between the fore and middle finger; 


whence the phraſe, « A fig for you 
* As wail in dar ;]—the af gr on which the knocker ſtrikes in ſome. 


* * 
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Is. Let vultures vile ſeize on his lungs alſo | 

Where is the life that late I lad, ſay they: 

Why, here it is; an theſe pleaſant days. ¶ Exeunt. 


— 420 


+ c E N E 1. 
A Street in London. 
Enter hoſteſs Quickly, Doll Tear- ſheet, and  Beadles. 


Haft. No, thou arrant knave; I would 1 might die, 
that I might have thee hang'd : thou haſt an /Oay 
ſhoulder out of joint. 
Bead. The conſtables have deliver'd her over to me; 
and the ſhall have whipping-cheer enough, I warrant her: 
There hath been a man or two, lately, kill'd about her. 
Dol. Nut- hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on; Tl 
tell thee what, thou damn'd tripe-viſag'd raſcal; if the 
Mid J now go with, do miſcarry, thou hadſt better thou 
hadſt ſtruck thy mother, thou paper-fac'd villain. 

Hoſt. O the Lord, that fir John were come! he would 
make this a bloody day to ſomebody. But I pray God, 
the fruit of her womb miſcarr! - 

Bead. If it do, you ſhall have a dozen of cuſhions 
again; you have but eleven now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me; for. the man is re that you and 
Piſtol beat among yo ou. 

Dol. I'll tell thee what, thou thin man in a cenfer 
J will have you as ſoundly ſwing'd for this, you © blue- 

* Nut. boot, nut- book ,]—Rogue, or catch- pole. 

* 4 dozen of cuſpions]—to carry on the farce of pregnancy. 

„ thou thin man in a cenſer !]—thou reſemblance of tuch figure in a 


Ns. diſh, rais'd in imboſs'd work, which adorned the bottom of it. 


2 blae bottle rogue from his blue livery ; alluding to the fly ſa 
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bottle-rogue ! you filthy famiſh'd correctioner! -if al be 
not ſwing d, I'II forſwear half-kirtles. | 


Bead. Come, come, you ſhe knight-errant.z come. 
Hoſt. O, that right ſhould thus overcome ne 1s 
Well; of ſufferance comes eaſe. 

Dol. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a -aſtice | 
Heſt. Ay; come, you ſtarv'd blood- haun. 
Dol. Goodman death! goodman bones! | 

Hoſt. Thau atomy, thou 58 3 
Dol. Come, you thin:thing; come, you * raſcal! 
Bead. Very well. [Exeunt, 


K A NUR 
4 public Place near Weſtminſter Abbey. 


Enter two Grooms, ſtrewing raſhes. 
1 Groom. More ruſhes, more ruſhes, 
2 Groom. The trumpets have ſounded twice. 
1 Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come from the 
coronation : Diſpatch, diſpatch. [ Exeunt Grooms. 


Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Piftet, Bardulpb, and the Boy. 


Fal. Stand here by me, maſter Robert Shallow; 1 will | 
make the king do you grace: I will leer upon him, as 'a 
comes by ; and do but mark the countenance that he will 
give me. 

Pift. Bleſs thy lungs, good knight! 

Fal. Come here, Piſtol ; ſtand behind me.—O, if I 
had had time to have made new liveries, I would have be- 
ſtow'd the thouſand pound I borrow'd of you. {To Shal- 
low.) But 'tis no matrer ; this poor ſhow doth —— 
this doth infer the zeal I had to ſee him, . | 


mY balf-kirtles. ]—-bed-gowns, probably the dreſs of the courtezans 
of that time. © atomy,]—anatomy, ſkeleton, 


f raſcel{]—lean deer. s More ruſbes, — to ſtrew the floor. 
Shal, 
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Sbal. It doth fo. 
Fal. It ſhews my earneſtneſs of affeckion. 

Pi. It doth fo. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night; abs not to de- 
liberate, not to remember, not to have patience to ſhift me. 

Sbal. It is moſt certain. 

Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with travel, and ſweating with 
defire to ſee him : thinking of nothing elſe; putting all 
affairs elſe in oblivion ; as if there were nothing elſe to be 
done, but to ſee him. 

Pif. *Tis ſemper idem, for wo boc nibil eft : * Tis all 
in every part. | 

Shal. Tis ſo, indeed. 

Pit. My knight, I will enflame n, noble 1 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 
1s in baſe durance, and een priſon; pod NI S 
Haul'd thither 
By moſt mechanical and dirty hand :— 

Rouze up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's ſnake, 
For Doll is in; Piſtol ſpeaks nought but truth. _ 

Fal. I will deliver her. 

Piſt. There roar'd the ſea, and trumpet · elangor We 


The trumpets ſound. Enter the King, and bis train, 


Fal. God ſave thy grace, king Hal! my royal Hal! 
Piſt. The heavens . guard and Keeps moſt royal 
imp of fame 
Fal. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy 
King. My lord chief juſtice, ſpeak to that vain man. 
Ch. Juſt. Have you your wits? know 1255 what *tis you 
ſpeak ? 
h *7;s all in all, and all in every part. i inp child. 
2 Fal. 
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Fal. My king! my Jove! 1 ſpeak to thee, my heart! 

King. I know thee not, old man: Fall to thy prayers ; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jeſter ! _ 
I have long dream'd of ſuch a kind of man, 
So ſurfeit-ſwell'd, ſo old, and ſo profane; 3 
But, being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream. 
Make leſs thy body, hence, and more thy grace; S 
Leave gormandizing ; know, the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men 
Reply not to me with a fool- born jeſt ; 
Preſume not, that 1 am the thing I was: 
For heaven doth know, ſo ſhall the world Es A. 
That I have turn'd away my former ſelf; _  * | 
So will I thoſe that kept me company 
When thou doſt hear I am as I have been, 
Approach me; and thou ſhalt be as thou waſt, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riot: 
Till then, I baniſh thee on pain of death, — 
As I have done the reſt of my miſteaders,— 
Not to come near our perſon by ten miles. 
For competence of life, I will allow you; 
That lack of means enforce you-not to evil: 
And, as we hear you do reform yourſelves, | 
We will, —according to your ſtrength, and qualities,— 
Give you advancement.— Be it your charge, my lord, 
To ſee perform'd the tenor of our word, 

Set on. . [ Exit King, &c. 
Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe you a thouſand pound. 
Shal. Ay, marry, fir John ; which I beſeech ow: to ex 

me have home with me, 

Feral. That can hardly be, maſter Shallow, Do not you 
grieve at this; I ſhall be ſent for in private to him: look 

you, he muſt ſeem thus to the world. Fear not your ad- 

vancement; I will be the man yet, that ſhall make you 


Sreat. 


_— 


Sbal, 
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| Shad. I cannot perceive how; unleſs you give me your 
doublet, and ſtuff me out with ſtraw. I befeech you, 
good fir John, let me have five hundred of my thouſand. 
Fal. Sir, I will be as good as my word : this that you 
heard, was but a colour. 
Shal. A colour, I fear, FERN will die in, fir John. 
Fal. Fear no colours; go with me to dinner. Come, 
lieutenant Piſtol; — come, mn. N . be ſent for 


ſoon at night. 
Re-enter the LO uſt ce, a Jon, & c. 


Cb. Ju. Go, carry {ir John Falſtaff to the fleet; 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lord, 
Ch. Juſt. I cannot now ſpeak : I will hear you ſoon. 
Take them away. | 

Piſt. Si ee me tormenta, ſpero me contenta. Eren. 


Manent Lacaſier, and Chief Juſtice. 


Lan. 1 like this fair proceeding of the King's : 
He hath i intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well-provided for ; 

But all are baniſh'd, till their converſations 
Appear more wiſe and modeſt to the world. 

Ch. Juſt. And ſo they are. 

Lan. The king hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 

Cb. Juſt. He hath. 

Lan. I will lay odds, that, ere this year expire, 

We bear our civil ſwords, and native fire, 

As far as France: I heard a bird ſo ſing, 

Whoſe muſick, in my thinking, pleas'd the King. 
Come, will you hence ? PATE | [Exeunt, 


BI. 


. | ' | | 
SPOKEN BY A DANCER. 


FIRST, my fear ; gen, my court: laſt, my ſpeech. 

My fear is, your diſpleaſure ; my curt'ſy, my duty; and 
my ſpeech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a good ſpeech 
now, you undo me: for what I have to jay, is of mine own 
making; and what, indeed, I ſhould ſay, will, I doubt, 
prove mine own marring. But to the purpoſe, and ſo to the 
venture. — Be it known to you (as it is very well) I was 
lately bere in the end of a diſpleaſing play, to pray your 
patience for it, and to promiſe you a better. 1 did mean, 
indeed, to pay you with this; which if, like an ill venture, 
it come unluckily home, I break, and you, my gentle creditors, 
loſe. Here, I promiſed you, I would be, and here I commit 
my body to your mercies : bate me ſome, and I will pay you 
ſome, and, as moſt debtors do, promiſe you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will you com- 
mand me to uſe my legs? and yet that were but light payment, 
—to dance out of your debt. But à good conſcience will make 
any poſfible ſatisfaction, and ſo will I, All the gentlewomen 
bere bave forgiven me; if the gentlemen will not, then the 
gentlemen do not agree with the gentlewomen, WT was never 
ſeen before in ſuch an aſſembly. 

One word more, I beſeech you. If you be not too much 
cloyd with fat meat, our humble author till continue the 
ſrory, with Sir Jobn in it, and make you merry with ® fair 
Katharine of France: where, for any thing I know, Falſtaff 


court / :]—reverence, compliment, bow; a man's ſalute as well 
a woman's, m Fair Katharine of France: I—her broken Engliſh. 


VOL, III. Yy ſhall 
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* ſhall die of a ſweat, unleſs already be be kilPd with your 
Bard opinions; for Oldcaftlh died a martyr, and this is not 
the man. My tongue is weary ;, when my legs are too, I will 
bid you good night : and ſo kneel down before Jou ; ut, in- 
deed, to pray for the yum. 15 


= thr Oldcaftle died 4 martyr, and this is not the man. |—This cha- 
rater of Fa/faff has no reference to the martyr of the name of O4. 
cafile, a miſtake about which probably might have prevailed to our 
author's diſadvantage; from that name haviþpg been given, in the old 
play of Henry V. to a deſpicable, and truly diſpleafing buffoon. 

® to pray for the gueen.I— this was cuſtomary at the concluſion of the 
antient interludes; hence perhaps Gn rex et at at the bot. 
tom of our modern play bills, 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 
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*.* Upon the receipt of this Third Volume, ſuch Encou+ 
ragers of the Work as have already advanced the Firſt 
Subſcription-money, are requeſted to pay the Second; 
and ſuch as have hitherto advanced neither, to pay both 

to the Editor, or into the hands of Meſſrs. Little, 
Bankers in Coventry ; Troughton, Paternoſter Row, 
London; Prince and Cooke, and C. S. Ran, Oxford; 

or Pearſon and Rollaſon, Birmingham. 
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ERRATUM TO VOL. II. 
P. 456, Note 1, read don't ſtand, &c. 


